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FOR FAITH AND FREEDOM 



CHAPTER L 

FAILS WELL SUimAT. 

5 mormiig of Sunday, August 23, in the year of 
mce 1662, should have been black and gloomv irith 
tiie Artillery of rolling thunder, dreadful flaolieB of 
ligbbiing, and driving hail and wind to itrip the 
orchards and lay low the corn. For on that day 
mm done a thing which filled the whole counti; with grief, and bore 
bitter fruit in ^tor years, of revenge and rebellion. And, beoania 
it waa the day before that former^ named after Bartholomew, tha 
disciple, it hath been called the Black Bartholomew of 'lCngl""i. 
thuH being likened unto that famous day (approved by the Pope) 
when the French Protestants were treacherously maasacred by theic 
King. It should rather be called 'Farewell Sunday' or 'Exile 
Sunday,' for on that day two thousand godly ministers preached 
their last sermon in the churches where they had laboured worthily 
and with good fruit, some during the time of the Protector, and 
some even longer, because among them were a few who posseisad 
their benefices even from the time of the late King Charles the 
First. And, since on that day two thousand ministen left their 
chunhes and their houses, and laid down their worldly wealth for 
conscience' sake, there were also, perhaps, as many wives who went 
with them, and, I dare say, thiea or four times as many innocent 
and helpless babes. And, further (it is said that the time was fixed 
by design and deliberate mahce of our enemies), the ministers were 
called upon to make their choice oi^ a week or two before the day 
of the collection of their tithes. In other words, they were senb 
forth to the world at the season when their purses were at the 
leanest; indeed, with moat country clergymen, their purses shortly 
before the collection of tithes have become well-nigh empty. 
It was also unjust that their successom should be permitted to 
collect the tithes due to those who were ejected. 

It is fitting to begin this history with the Black Bartholomew, 
because all the troubles and adventures which afterwards befell ui 
weresurelycausedbythataccoitedday, Onekuow not certainly, 
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what othet rubs might have been ordained for lu by a wise Prorl- 
deuce (slwayB with the meicifol design of keeping before our ejea 
the vanity of woridlythingB, the in8tabiHiroffortane,the uncertainty 
of life, and the wisdam of looking for a hereafter which shall be 
laating, stable, and ftatisfying to uie soul). Still, it must be con- 
f eBsed, such trials as were appointed unto ua were, in severity and 
oontinnanoe, far beyond those appointed to the ordinary sort, so 
that I cannot but feel at times uplifted (I hope not sinfully) at 
hsring been called upon to endure so much. Let me not, however, 
be proud. Had it not been for this day, for certain, our boys would 
not have been tempted to strike a blow — rain and useless oa it 
proved — for the Protestant religion and foi liberty of oonscience; 
while perhaps I should now be forbidden to relate our sufierings, 
were it not for the glorious Revolution which has restored toleration, 
secured the Protestant ascendancy, and driven into banishment a 
Prince, concemine whom all honest men pray that he and bifl son 
(if he have, indeed, a son of hia own) may never again have author!^ 
over this realm. 

This Sunday, I aay, should have wept tean of nun over Qie havoo 
which it witnessed; yet it was fine and clear, the sun riding in 
splendour, and a warm summer air blowing among the orchards 
and over the hills and around the Tillage of Bradford Orcas, in the 
■hire of Somerset. The wheat (for the season was late) stood gold- 
coloured in the fields, ready at last for the reaper; the light breesa 
bent down the ears so that they showed like waves over which the 
passing clouds make light and shade; the apples in the orchards 
were red and yellow, and nearly ripe for the press; in the gardens 
of the Manor House, hard by iha church, the sunflowers and the 
h^^yhocks were at their tallest and their best; the yellow roses oa 
the wall were still in dusters; the sweet-peas hung with tangles of 
vine and flower upon their stalks; the bachelors' buttons, the sweet 
mignonette, the nasturtium, the gillyflowers and stocks, the sweet- 
williams and the pansias, offered their late summer blossoms to the 
hot sun among the lavender, thyme, parsley, sage, feverfew, and 
vervain of my Lady's garden. Oh I I know how it all looked, 
though I was then as yet unborn. How many times have I stood 
in the churchyard and watched the same scene at the same sweet 
season ! On a week-day one hears the thumping and the groaning 
of the mill below the ohuroh; there are the voices of the men at 



COtt^ea. On Sunday morning everything is still, save for the 
warbling of the winged tribe in the wood, the cooing of the doves 
in the oote, the ducking of the hens, the grunting of the pigs, and 
the droning of the bees. These things disturb not the meditatiinii 
uf one who is accustomed to them. 

At eight o'clock in the morning, the Sexton, an andent man 
and iheumatio, hobbled slowly through the v^Uage, key in band, 
uid (^eaed the churoli.door. Then he went into the tower and - 
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nng the first belL I Bnppose Qua bell u desif^ed to htuir honM- 
viTM wiUi their moming work, and to ndmoiuah the men tnat th^ 
inolin* their heartatoaBpiritiuldupoBition. This done, the Sexton 
■et open the doon of Uke pewB, swept out the Squids uid th» 
Hector's in the chancel, dusted the coHhions of me milpit (the 
ceoding-deik at thu time was not lued), opened the c&apB of the 
sreat Bible, and swept down the aisle: ai be had done Sunday after 
Sunday for fifty yean. When he had thns made the church ready 
for the dajr's service, he went into the vestry, whioh had only been 
used since the establishment of the Oonunonwealth for the registers 
of birth, death, and marriage. 

At one aide of the vestry stood an ancient, black oak coffer, the 
iddes curiously graven, and » Kreat rustj key in the lock. The 
Sexton tamed the key with difficulty, threw opoi the lid and 
looked in. 

* Ay,' he uid, chuckling, ' the old surplice and the old Book of 
Common Prater. Te have had a lon^ rest ; 'tis time for both to 
come oat ^;ain. When the surplice la out, the book wiU stay no 
lenger locked up. These two go in and out together. I mind me, 

now ' Here he sat down, and his thoughts wandered for a 

space ; perhaps he saw hinuelf once more a boy running in the 
fields, or a young man courting a maid. Fresenuy he returned to 
the task before lum, and drew fortli an old and yellow roll which 
he shook out. It was the surplice whioh had once been white. 
'Here yon be,* he said. 'Put you away for a matter of twelva 
'ear and axm and you bide your time ; yoa know yoa will come 
jack again ; you are not in any hur^. Evan the Bexton dies ; but 
yon die not, you bide your time. Everything comes again. The 
old woman shall give yon a taste o' the suds and the hot iron, 
inius we go up and thus we go down.' He put back the suiplice 
and took out the great Book of Common Prayer— musty and damp 
after twelve years imprisonment. ' Fie I ' he said, ' thy leather is 
parting from the boards, and thy leaves they do stick together. 
Shalt have a pot of p^te, and then he in the sun before thou goest 
back to tiie desk. Whether 'tis Mass or Common Prayer, whether 
'tis Independent or Presbyterian, folk mun atill die and be buried — 
ay, and married and bom — whatever they do say. Parson goes 
uid Preacher comes ; Preacher goes and Parson comes ; but Sexton 

stays* He chuckled again, put back the suipUoe and tha 

look, and locked the coffer. 

liten he slowly went down the church uid came out of the 
porch, blinking in the son, and shading his old eyes. He sat down 
apon the flat atones of the old cross, and pieaently nodded his head 
■nd dropped off asleep. 

This was a strange indifference in the man. A great and truly 
notablethingwastobeaccompliahedthatday. But he cared nothing. 
Two thousand godly and learned men were to go forth into pover^ 
for liberty of conscience — this man's own minister was one of them. 
He oand nothing. The King wu sowing the seed from which ahould 

>3 
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4 FOS FAITB AND FSBSDQM 

B^ing ft rod to drive f<»tb hia ■noowioi from the Ungdom. In tiM 
Tillage the oommoii sort were not moved. Nodimg coneenu the 
village folk but the weather and the market prioei. Aa for tlie good 
Sexton, he was verj* old : he had aeen the Oluiroh of Bnglaod dU- 
plaoed bf the Presbyteriana and Uie PreibyteriKna by the bula- 
pendents, and now these were agun to be aupplanted I^ the Ohnrok 
of England. He had been Sexton throogh all theae changes. H« 
heeded them not ; why, his father, Sexton before him, coold 
remember when the Mass was said in the church, and the Tirgia 
was worshipped, and the folk were driven like sheep to confesaiou. 
All the time (be people went on being bom, and marrying, and 
dying. Creed doth not, truly, affect these things, nor the Sexton's 
work. Therefore, this old gaffer, having made sure that thv 
surplioe was in the place where it had lain undisturbed for a dozen 
years, and remembering that it must be washed and ironed for the 
following Sunday, sat down to baak in the aim, his mind at rest, 
and dropped off into a gentle sleep. 

At ten o'clock the bell-ringeia came tramping up the stone steps 
from the road, and the Sexton woke up. At ten they used to 
begin their chimes, but at the hour they ring for five minutes only, 
endingwith the clash of allfiva bells together. At a quarterrpast ten 
they uiime again, for the service, which begins at luilf-paat ten. 

At the sound of these chimes the whole village begins to move 
slowly towards the church. First come the children, the bigger 
ones leading those who are little by the hand ; the boys come next, 
but unwillingly, because the Sexton is diligent with his cane, and 
some of those who now go up the steps to tlie church will ooma 
down with smarting backs, the reward of those who play or laugh 
during the service. Then come the young men, who stand about 
the churchyard and whisper to each other. After them follow the 
elders and the married men, with the women and the girls. Five 
minutes before the half hour the ringers change the chime [or a 
single bell. Then those who are onUide gather in the porch and 
wait for the Quality. 

When the single bell began, there came forth from the Rectory 
the Reotor himself, Mr. Comfort Bykin, Doctor of Divinity, who 
was this day to deliver his soul and ky down his charge. He wore 
the black gown and Geneva bands, for the use of wbioh he con< 
tended. At this time he waa a young man of thirty — tall and 
thin. He stooped in the shoulders because he was continual^ 
reading ; his face was grave and austere ; his nose thin and aqui- 
line ; his eyes bright — never waa any man with brighter eyes than 
my father ; his hair, which he wore long, was brown and curly ; 
his forehead high, ratiher than broad ; his lips were firm. In these 
days, as my mother hath told me, and as I well believe, he was a 
man of singular comeliness, concerning which he cared nothing.- 
Always from childhood upwards he had been grave in converaation 
and aeriously inclined in mind. If I think at my father as a boy 
(no one ever seems to think that bia father waa once a boy), I aia 
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tain to oompan lilm with Hni^liTej, ure for eartun bodilT defects, 
1117 father having been like a nieit of the Altar for bodily perfeo- 
tion. That is to julj, I am anre that, like Homphrey, he had no 
need of rod or ferule to make him leom hia leaaona, and, like that 
dear and fond friend of mj childhood, he would willingly ait in a 
corner and read a book wlule the other b^s pU>yed and went ft- 
hunting or a-neating. And very early in life he vaa smitten with 
tlie oonvictioQ of ain, and bleased with soch an inwud asauranoe of 
■alvation aa made him afterwarde steadfast in all afSiotiona, 

He waa not a natiTe of this country, having been bom in New 
England. He came over, being then eighteen yean of age, to study 
at Oxford, that university being purged of malignanta (aa thc^ 
wera then called), and, at the time, entirely in t^ bonds of the 
godly. He was entered of Balliol College, of which Society he be- 
came a Fellow, and waa greatly eoteBme^i for his learning, wherein 
he excelled most of the scholua of hia time. He knew and oould 
zead Hebrew, Chaldee, and the ancient Syriac, as weU as Latin and 
Greek. Of modem languages he had acquired Arabia, by the help 
ti which be rend the book which is called the Koran of the Falsa 
Prophet Mohammed : French and Italian be also knew and could 
read easily. As for his opinions, he waa an Ind^Mndent, and that 
not meeldy or with hesitation, but with such e^ and vehemenee 
that he considered all who differed from him aa hia private enemies 
— nay, the very enemies of Ood. For this reason, and beeauae hia 
personal habita were too auatere for those who attained not to his 
■piritual height, he waa more feared than loved. Yet hia party 
looked upon him as one of their greatest and stoutest champions. 

He left Oxford at the age of five or six and twen^, and 
accepted the living of BradfoA Orcaa, offered him by Sir Ohristo- 
nher Challia of that place. Here be had preached for six ^ eon, 
looking forward to nothing else than to remain there, advanou^; in 
prace and wisdom, nntil the end of his days. So much was orderad, 
mdeed, for liim ; but not quite as he hvl designed. Let no man 
say that be knoweth Uie ^ture, or that he can shape out his des- 
tiny. Tou aholl hear preaently how Benjamin arrogantly reaolved 
that his future ahonld be what he chose ; and what came dl that 
impiona teaolution. 

Uy father'a face was always auatere ; this mominf it waa more . 
serious and sterner than customary, because the day was to him 
the moat important in hia life, and he was about to pasa from A 
condition of plenty (the Bectory of Bradford Orcas is not rich bnt 
it affords a anfficienoy) to one of penury. Those who knew him, 
however, had no doubt of the oonise he waa about to take. Even 
the matica knew that their minister would never consent to wear a 
surplice or to read the Book of Otnnmon Prayer, or to keep holy 
di^ — you have seen how the Sexton opened the box and took out 
the surplice ; yet my father hod said nothing to him concerning 
Us intentions. 

la hia hand ho niried his Bible— hii own copj, Z havo it still, 
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tiie nutigini eorered wUh notM in hia writing — bound in black Im* 
tker, worn bv oonitant handling, with biaw dasp*. Upon his head 
he had a plain black lilk cap, whioli he wore ooiutantlf in bis stady 
and at meala to keep off draughti. Indeed, I loved to lee him 
witji tbe Bilk cap rather than with hia tall steeple hat, with neither 
ribbon nor ornament of any kind, in which be rode when he after- 
ward* went about the oountry to break the law in exhorting and 
praying witb hia frieuda. 

Beside him walked my motbeij holding in her hand her boy, mf 
brother Banuby, then tiiree years of age. Ai for me, I was not 
yet bom. She had been weeping ; her eyes were red and awollen 
witii teara ; bat when abe entered the church she wept no more, 
bravely liatening to the wotda which condemned to poverty and 
haidahip heraelf and her children, if any more ibould be bom to 
her. Alaa, poor Bonl 1 What had ahe done that thia affliction 
ahould befall her ? What hod her innocent boy done 1 For upon 
het — not upon her hnaband — wonld fall the heavy biirden oi 
poverty, and on her children the lou. Tet never by a lingle word of 
oompLunt did she make her husband aorry that he had obeyed the 
voice of conacienoe, even when there was nothing left in the houae, 
not ao much aa the widoVa oruae of oiL Alaa, poor mother, once 
ao free from oare ! what aorrow and anxiety wert thou destined to 
endure for the tender conacienoe of thy husband I 

At the same time — namely, at the rii^png of the single bell — 
there came forth from the Manor Houae hwd by the church, hia 
Honour, Sir Chriatopher, with his family. The worthy knight waa 
then about fifty years of age, tall and handsome still — in hia later 
years there was sometbinK of a heavenly aweetnesa in hit face, 
created, I doubt not, by a long life of pious thoughts and worthy 
deeds. His hair waa atreaked with grey, but not yet white ; he 
wore a beard of the kind called atiletto, which waa even then an 
andent faalu<ai, and he was dreased more aoberl^ than ia common 
with gentlemen of his rank, having no feather in his hat, but a 
aimple ribbon round it, and though his ruffles were of lace and the 
keiohief round hia neck was laoe, the colour of his ooat waa plain 
brown. He leaned upon a gold-headed cone on account of an old 
wound (it was inflicted by a Cavalier's musket-boll when he waa a 
Oaptain in the army of Lord Esaex). The wound left him some- 
what lame, yet not ao lame but that he oould very well walk about 
his fields and oould ride hia horae, and even hunt with the otter- 
hounds. By hia aide walked Miui»m, hia wife. Aft«r him came 
his aon, Humphrey, newly married, and with Hni^hroy hia wife ; 
and last oame bis aon-in-law, the lUverend Phihp Boscorel, M.A., 
late Fellow of All Souls' College, Oxford, also newly married, 
with his wife, Sir Christopher's daughter. Patience. Ur. Boaoori^ 
like my father, waa at that time thirty years of ace. Like him, 
too, his faoe was oomely and his features fine ; yet uiey lacked the 
fire and the eameatneaa which marked my father. And in hia 
■ilkea caatock, hia amall white bands, bis laoe ruffle*, and hit 
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AmsAj vftlk, It wenwd u if Mr. BowomI thoi^&t himielf sbora 
the oommon run of mutkind uid of mperior d&y. Tin loinetiiiiM 
the way with Bcholan and those who Hnref the world bom the 
Homenoe of a librajy. 

Sir Chrutopher's face was full of ooncem, beoanse he loved the 
young man who was this day to throw away his livelihood ; ud 
although he was ready himself to worship after the manner pre- 
scribed by law, his opinions were rather Independent than Episco- 
palian. As for Mr. Boscorel, who was about to succeed to tha 
ejected nuniater, his face wore no look of trininph, which would 
have been ungenerous. He was observed, indeed, after he had 
silently gone through the Service of the day -irith tiie help of th« 
Conunon Prayer-book, to listen diligently unto the preacher. 

The people, I have already said, knew already what was about 
to happen. Perhaps kibki of them (but t think not) possessed a 
copy <a the old Prayer-book. This, they knew, was to be restored, 
with the surphce, and the observance of Holy days, Feaata, and 
Fasts, and the kneeling at the adioinistration of the Holy Oom- 
jnanion. Our people are craftsmen as much as they are rustics ; 
even; week the master-clothiers' men drive their packhorses into 
the village laden with wool, and retom with yarn ; they are not, 
therefore, so brutish and sluggish as most country folk ; yet they 
made no outward show of caring whether Prelacy or Independency 
was to have the sway. Perhaps the abstrnse doctrines which my 
father Wed to discuss were too high for them ; perhaps his aus- 
terity wa) too strict for them, so that he was not beloved by them. 
Perhaps, even, they would have oared little if they had heard that 
Bishop Bonner himself was coming back. Beligion, to country 
folk, means, mostly, the going to church on Sunday morning. 
That done, man's service of I^yec and Praise to his Creator is 
also done. If the form be cQianged the church remidns, and the 
churchyard; one shepherd followeth another, but the flock is 
always the aame, Bevolutions overthrow kings, and send sreat 
heads to the block ; but the village heedeth not imless dvil war 
pass that way. To oountrv folk, what difference T The sky and 
the fields are unchanged. Under Queen Mary they are Paputa ; 
under Queen Elizabeth they are Protestants. They have the 
Prayer-book under King James and King Charles ; under Oliver 
they have bad the Preo^tettan aad ludependwt ; now they have 
the Book of Oommon ftayer and the surplice again- Yet they 
remain the same people, aad tell the same stories, and, so far as I 
know, beUere the aame things— vis., that Ohrist Jesus saves tha 
soul <^ every man who truly bdieves in Him. Why, if it wen not 
for his immtnial soul — concerning which he takes but little thought 
— Uie mstio might be likened unto the patient beast whom he bar- 
neaseth to his juoneh and to his muck-cart. He changetlL no more ; 
he works a* hard; he is as long-eoduring ; hiseyesaadblstiioughtB 
are as much bound by the hedge, the luoe, and the field ; he timiks 
and invents and advances no more. Were it not, I say, for the 
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Ohnrch, lie would talcQ u little heed of aa;r^hiiig as hia oz or hia 
us ; his village would become hu ooMatry ; lijs iquira would 
become hia king i the neareat Tillage would become the oampof an 
enemy ; utd he would fall into the condition of the Anoiant Briton 
when Juliua Cfeaar foimd eyer^ tribe fighting against ereiy other. 

I talk as a fool. Foi aometimea there falls upon the torpid saul 
of the rustic a apark which causes a mighty flame to blasse up and 
bum fieroehr witliin him. I have read how a simple monk, called 
Peter the Hennit, drew thousands of poor, illiterate, credulous 
persons from their homes, and led them, a mob armed with acfthes 
and pikes, across Europe to the deserts of Asia Minor, where they 
miserably perished. I have read also of Jack Oade, and haw he 
drew the multitudes after him, crying aloud for justice or death. 
And I myself have seen these sluggish spirits suddenly fired with ft 
spirit which nothing could subdue. The sleepily aotu I hare seen 
soddenly startmg into life ; strength and swiftness have I seen 
anddenlv put into sluggish limbs ; l^t and fire have I seen gleam- 
ing Budd^y in dull and heavy eyes. Oh I it waa a miracle : but t 
have seen it. And having seen it, I cannot deafose these lads ot 
the plough, these honeat faoya of Someraet, nor oan I endurt to hew 
them laughed at or contemned. 

Bradford Orcaa, in the Hundred of Horethome, Somerset, is a 
village ao far from the great towns, that one would think a minister 
might have gone on praying and preaching after his own fashion 
without ever being discovered. But the arm of the law ia long. 

The nearest town ia Sherborne, in Dorsetahire, to whioh there 
ia a bridle-path aaross the fields ; it is the market-town for the 
viUa^ea round it. Bradford Orcaa is an obscure little village, with 
no history and no antiquities. It stands in the Boath-eastem comer 
of the county, dose to the western declivity of the Gorton Hills, 
which here sweep round so as to form a valley, in which the village 
is built along the banks of a stream. The houses are for the moat 
part of atone, with thatched roofs, as is the custom in our country ; 
the slopea of the hil'i are covered with trees, and round the vilWe 
stand goodly orchards, the cider from which cannot be surpassed. 
As for the land, but little of it ia arable ; the greater part is aaandy 
loam or atone brash. The church, which in -Uie superstitions days 
waa dedicated to Bt. Nicolas, is built upon a hillock, a riaing 
ground in the west of the village, Thia building of chuKhes upon 
Lillocka ia a oonimon custom m our parts, and seemeth laadable, 
because a church should atand where it can be aeen by all the 
people, and by its presence remind them of Death and of the 
Judgment, The practice doth obtain, for example, at Sherborne, 
where there is a very noble church, and at Huiah Episcopi, and at 
man^p^ other placea in our county. Our church ia fair and com- 
modioua, not too large for the congr^pition, having in the west a 
etana tower embattled, and ctmaistinKof a nave and chano^ with a 
Teiy fine roof of carved woodwork. Ihoie is an ancient yew-tre« 
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In the chuioliyard, from which in old timei bovi were cot; •om« 
of the bowB yet ha^ in the great hall of the Manor Hoviae. Among 
the graves ia an auoient attme otoaa, put up no man knom when, 
itanding in a nz-uded alah of stone, but the top was broken off at 
the time of the Reformation itwoorUu-eetombsare intheohuioh- 
mid, and the rett ia oovered with monnda, beneath which lie the 
bonea and dust of fonner generationa. 

Close to the ohnrchTud, and at the north-eaat comer, ia the 
Manor Houm, aa largo aa the church itself, but not so andent. It 
was built in the reign of Hem; VH. A broad arched gateway 
leada into a court, wherein ia the entrance to the house. Over thi» 
gateway is a kind of tower, but not detached from the house. In 
the waU of tiie tower ii a panel, lozenge-ahaped, in which are carved 
the arma of the Challis family. The house is stately, with many 
gablea, and in each are casement windows set in richlj^^arred stone 
bacery. As for the rooms within the house, I will speak of them 
hereafter. At fn-eseut I have the churchyard in my mind. Thera 
is no place upon the earth which more I love. To stand in the long 
grass among the graves ; to gaze upon the wooded hills beyond, the 
orchards, the meadows, the old house, the venerable church, tha 
yew-tree : to listen to the mnrmur of the stream below and the 
tinging of the lark above ; to feel the fresh breeze upon my oheek — 
oh I I do this daily. It makes me fed vouug once more ; it bring! 
back the days when I stood here witii the boys, and when Sir 
Ohiistopher would lean over the wall and discourse with ns gravely 
Kid sweetly upon the love of Qod and the fleeting joys of earth 
(which yet, he said, we should accept and be happy withal in thank- 
lolness]^ and the happiness unspeakable that awaiteth the Lord'a 
Bainta. Or, if my uioughta continue in the past, the graveyard 
brings back the presence and the voice of Mr. Boscorel. 

'In snch a spot aa this,' he would say, speaking softly and 
dowly, 'the pastorals of Tireil or Theocritus might have been 
irritten. Here would the ihefmerds bold their contests. Certainly 
tJi^ could find no place, even in snniiy Sicily or at Mantua itself, 
where (save for three months in the year) the air is more delightful. 
Here tJkey need not to avoid the burning heat of a sun which gently 
warms, bat never bums ; here they would find the shade of the 
grove pleasant in the soft sunmer season. Innocent Iambs instead 
of kids (which are tasteless) play in our meadows ; the cider which 
we drink is, I take i(i more pleasing to the palate than was their 
wine flavoured with turpentine. And our viols, violins, and spinets 
are instrnments mtwa deli^tfnl than the oaten pipe, or the cithara 
itself.' Then would be wave his band, and quote some poet in 
p«iso of a oonntiy lifo— 

nui bat Duly make his psndua, 
hSaa bnt hi* love and octige 

rld'sfiral" — ->-- .-- -V, ... 

_ . _ . _. livBS retii 
Is ftUl hi FaiadlM. 
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* But, obild,' he would add, with a ugh, ' one maj set tlwttyt 
wish to be iaJPaiadJae. The vorld'a joyi Ua elsewhere, OtHj, vhen 
foutii is gone — then Faradue ia best.' 

The aervioe began, after the manner of the Independents, with a 
lone pr&yar, dormg which the people sat Mr. Boacorel, as I hare 
said, went throngh his own aerrice in sUenoe, the Book of Common 
Prayer in bis hand. After the prayer, the minister read a portion 
of Soripture, which he expounded at length and with great learning. 
Then uie oongregaticQ ■mtg that Fs^m which ^w^g JTUi — 



This done, tlie Bector ascended the pulpit for the last time, 
gave ont his text, turned his hour-glau, and began his sermon. 

He took tor Ins text those venes in St. PsuTb second epistle to 
the Corinthians, vi., 3-10, in which the Apostle ipeaks of nis own 
ministiy as if he was actually predicting the tribulation which waa 
to fall upon these futhful preachers of a later time — ' In much 
patience, in afflictions, in necessities, in distresses, in Btnpei, in im- 
prisonments, in tumults, in labours, in watehinga, in fjuitaiga,'-- 
oould not the very words be applied to my father ) 

He read the text three tiiues, so that ereiybody might folly 
nnderatand the subject upon which he was to preach — namely, Um 
faithfulness required of a minister of the soipeL I need not set 
down the arguments he used or the reasoni ne gave for his resolu- 
tion not to eonform with the Act of Uniformity. The rnstuM snt 
Sitiently listening, with no outward sign of assent or of i^ynipatb;^ • 
ut their conduct afterwuds proved abundantly to which side thur 
TOinits inclined. 

It behoves ui all to listen with respect when scholars and wias 
men inijnire into the reasons of things. Yet the preaohings and 
expositions which such aa my father bestowed upon their fiodu did 
certainly awaken men's minds to consider by themselTea the things 
which many think too high for them. It is a habit which ma^ lead 
to the foundation of false and perniciouB aects. And it certainly u 
not S°ip^ that men should prea«h the doctrines of the Anabaptuto, 
the Fifth Konarchy men, or the Quakers. Tet it is better that 
some should be deceived than that all should be slaves. I have 
been assured by one — I mean Humphrey — who hath travelled, 
that in those countries where the priest toketh upon himself Hba 
religion of the people, eo ihaA they think to be saved by attending 
mass, by fasting, confession, penance, and so forth, not only does 
religion itself become formal, mechanical,, and inanimate, but in the 



very daily concerns and business of life men grow slothful and la . . 
spirit. Their religion, which is the very heat of the body, the 
■uitaining and vital force of all man's actions, is cold and dead. 
Therefore, all the virtues are cold also, and with them the eomage 
and the spirit of the people. Thus it is that Italy hath fallen aside 
into M many small ^d divided kintcdoms. And for this reason, 
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^idn, In the o^nioa of tliow who know hu best, ii now foSiag 
npidly into deoa^. 

I «m well BMurad, bf those who can remembei, Uut the intelli* 

Snoe of the Tillage folK grsally incieawd dorii^ the period when 
vj were eaooniaged to leerch the Scripttuea tta themselTee. 
Men; taught themselTss to rend, others hsd their children taught, 
in oner that they might reed or hear, daily, portioiu of the Sorip- 
tmea. It ia now thirty yean since Authori^ reHumed the nile ; 
the village folk have t^ain beoome, to outward seeminr, sheep who 
obey without (jueotiomiig. Yet it ia ohaerved that when they are 
within reach of a town — that is to say, of a meeting-hoose—^iey 
willingly flock to the service in the afternoon and evening. 

It was with the following brave vorda that my father oondoded 
htsdiaoaone : — 

* Seeing, therefore, my brethren, how clear ia tlie Word of Ood 
on these points ; and conaidering that we most always obey God 
rather than man ; and observing that here we plainly see the 
finger of Ood pointing to disobedience and its oonsequenoea, I am 
constrained to disobey. The conaaquenoe will be to me tiiat I 
■hall stand in thia place no more : to von, that you will have a 
in your church. I pray that he may be a godly person, 
vide the Word, Isamed and acceptable. 



' Aji for me, I must go forth, perhane from among yon alto< 
^ather. If persecutdons arise, it may behove me and mine to seek 
Bgun that knd beyond the seaa whither my fathers fled for the 



AS gospel. 

M if Death 



religious liberty. Whatever happens, I must fain preach 
__ el. It is laid upon me to preach. If I am silent, it will be 

f Death itself bad fallen upon me. My brethren, tbere have 
been timea—and those times may return — when the Elect have had 
to meet, secretly, on the sides A barren hills, and in the heart of 
the forest, to pray together and to hear the Word. I say that 
these times may return. If they do, yon will find me wiUing, I 
hope and pray, to brave for you the worst that our enemies can 
devise. Perluips, however, this tyranny loay pass over. Already 
tlkeliord hath achieved one great deliverance for this ancient Bealm. 
Perhape another may be in His secret poTposes when we have been 
chsatMied, as, for our many sins, we richly deserve. Whether in 
affliotioa or in prosperi^, let us always say, " The Lord's name be 
praised I" 

' Now, tber^ore, for the sand is running low and I mi^ not 
weary the young and the impatient, let ma conclude. Farewell, 
sweet Sabbaths I Farewell, the aweet expounding of the Word I 
Farewell, aweet pulpit I Farewell, sweet faces of the souls which 
I have yearned to present pure and washed clean before the Throne I 
tS.J brethren, I go about, henceforth, as a dog which is muzzled ; 
another man wifl fill this pulpit ; our simple form of worship ia 
8one; the Prayer-book and uie surplice have come back a^ain. I^y 
God we see not Oonfenion, Fenanoe, the Mass, the Inquisition, the 
enslaTemvnt of oonsdenoe, the stake, and the mar^s axe I' 
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"^ixa he panwd and bowed his head, and eveiybodj thongU 
UuthehAdfiDubed. 

Ha had not. H« taised it again, and tlirew out his arms and 
■hoatod alond, while hia e^ea glowed like fire : 

' JTo / I will not be ulent. I wnx kot. I am aeiit into the 
world to preach the gospel. I have no other huaineia. I muat 
proclaim Oie Word as I hope for everlutiiig life. Brethren, wo 
■hall meet again. In the woods and on the hiUa we shall find « 
Temple ; there are houses where two or three may be gathered 
together, tlie Lord Himself being in their midst. Never doubt 
that I am ready, in Mason and out of season, whatever be the law, 
to preach the gospel of the Lord \ ' 

He ended, and straightway descended the pulpit stair, and 
■talked out of the church, the people looking after him with awe 
and wonder. But Mr. Boscorel smiled and wagged his head, vitb 
ft kind of pi^. 
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IN THB TILLAOl. 

HITS did my father, b; his own act 
nnd deed, atrip himself of all his 
worldly wealth. S'et, having nothing, 
be ceased not to pat hia tnut in the 
Lord, and ooutiuued to lit among his 
books, nerer asking whence came the 
food provided for liim. I think, in- 
deed, so wrapt was be in thought, that 
be knew not. As for procuring the 
daily food, my mother it was who found 
out the way. 

Those who live in other parta of 
this kingdom do not know what a busy and populous county is 
that of Somerset. Apart from the shipping and the great trade 
with Ireland, Spain, and the West Indies carried on from the 
Fort of Bristol, we have onr great manufacturea of cloth, in 
which we are suipassed by no conntiy in the world. The town 
of Taunton alone can boast of eleven hundred looms always at 
work making Sagathies and Des Boys ; there are many looma 
at Bristol, where they make for the moat part Druggets and Can< 
taloons ; and there are great aumhers at that rich and populoua 
town of Frome Selwood, where they manufacture the Spanish 
Medleys. Besidea the cloth-workera, we have, in addition, our 
knitted-stocking trade, which is carried on mostly at Qlaston< 
bury and Shepton Mallet. Not only does this flourishing trade 
make the maatera rich and prosperous (it is not uncommon to find 
a master with his twenty — ay, and his forty— thousand pounds), 
but it fill^ all the country with work, so that the towns are fre- 
luent, populous, and full of everything that men can want ; and 
he very villages are not like those which may be seen in other 
part«, poor and squalid, but well-built and comfortable. 

Ever^ cottage has its spinning-wheel. The mother, when she 
is not doing the work of the house, sits at the wheel ; the ^la, 
when they have nothing elae to do, are made to knit stocku^IS, 
Every week the maater-clothier sends round his men among va» 
viilagea, their packhoraea laden with wool ; every week they ro- 
turn, their packs laden with yam, ready for tlie loom. 

There is no part of England where the people ar» more pro- 
sperous and more contented. Nowhere are tnere more towns, and 
■11 thiiving ; nowhere aie the villages better built ; nor can on* 
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find ftaywliBre elie more besiutifnl ohrnvhes. Bemue the peopi 
make good ira^eB thej are independent in theif manners ; the 
bays learned Uungs BOppoHad to be above the atatioD of tlie humble 
most of them in thft towns, and many in t&e viUages, are able t 
lead. This enablei them to search the Scriptures, and ea^amiu 
into doctrine by the light of their own reason, guided by grace 
And to me, the daughter of a Nonconforming preacher, it does no 
■eem wonderful that »o many of them ahonld hare beeome atil 
and stordy Nonconfonniata. Thia waa seen in Hie year 1685, and 
again, throe years later, when a greater than Monmonth landed at 
the westem uiores. 

Hy mother, then, seeing no hope that her husband wrjold earn, 
by any work of his own, the daily bread of the household, IsvTel] 
followed the example of the women in the village. That is to say, 
she set up her spinning-wheel, and spent all the time that she 
coold spare spinning the wool into yam ; while she taught her little 
boy first and afterwards her daughter — as soon as I was old enough 
to manage the needles — to knit stockings. What trade, indeed, 
could her husband follow save one — and that, by law, prohibited i 
He conld not dig ; be could not make anything ; he ^lew not how 
to buy or sell ; he oould only study, write, and preach. Therefore, 
while be sat among his books in one room, she sat over her wheel in 
the other, working for the master-clothiers of Frome Solwood. It 
■till makes my he^ to swell with pity and with love when I think 
upon my moUier, thus spending herself and being spent, working 
aU day, huckstering with the rough pack-boraemen more accustomea 
to exchange rude jests with the rustics than to talk with gentle- 
women. And this she continued to do year after year, cheerful 
and contented, so that her husband should never feel the pinch of 
poverty. Love makes ns willing slaves. 

My father, happily, was not a man whose mind was troubled 
about food. He paid no heed at all to what he ate, provided that 
it was sufficient for his needs ; he would sup his broth of ■ooA. and 
turnips and bread, after thanks rendered, as if it were the finest 
dish in the world ; and a ^ece of cold bacon with a hot iiabbsgo 
would be a faaat for him. ,The cider which he drank was brewed 
by my mother from her own apples ; to him it was as good ss if it 
had been Sberris or Rhenish. I say that he did not even know 
how his food was provided for ^li'" ; his mind was at all times 
occupied with subjects so lofty that he knew not what was dons 
under his very eyes. The hand of God, he said, doth stilt support 
His faithful Doubtless we cannot look back upon thoae years 
without owning that we were so supported. But my mother waa ths 
Instrument ; nay, my father sometimes even compared himself with 
satisfaction unto the Prophet Elijah, whom the ravens fed beaida 
the brook Cherith, bringing him flesh and bread in the morning 
and flesh and bread in the evening. I suppose my father thongbt 
that his bacon and beans oame to him in the same manner. 

Yet we should sometimes have fared but poorly had it not bean 
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for tlift ohari^ of our Menda. Many a fat oapon, gnsn gooM, A&» 
of bacon, and Toung gruntoc came to hb from tiie Maoor Home, 
nith tobacco, -wliicli my father lovad, and wine to comfort his »oul ; 

r,, and clotkea for ub aU, else had we gone barefoot and in rags, 
this way was manj an ejected Elijah at that time nourished and 
mppoited. Freah moat we should never have tasted, any more 
than the humblest around ub, had it not been for our good friends 
at the Manor House. Those who live in toiros cannot underBtand 
how fmgal and yet mifficient may be the fare oi those who live in 
the country and have gardens and orchards. Oider was our drink, 
which we made onrBelveB ; we had some sweet apple-trees, which 
gave us a stock of mssets and pippins for winter use ; we had beea 
(but we sold most of our honey at Sherborne market) ; our garden 
grew sallets and onions, beans and the like ; skim milk we could 
have from die Manor House for the fetching ; for breakfast we had 
bread and milk, for dinner bread and soft cheese, with a lettuce or 
an apple ; and bread or bread and butter for supper. For my 
father there waa always kept a piece of bacon at fat pork. 

Our house was one of the cottages in the village : it is a stona 
house (often I sit down to look at it, and to remember those day* 
of humility) with a thick that«h. It had two rooms below and two 
garrets above. One room waa made into a study or library for my 
father, where also he slept upon a pallet. The other was kitchen, spin- 
ning room, parlour, all in one. Thedoor opened upon thegarden, and 



the floor was of stone, so that it was 'cold. But when Bamaby 
began to find the use of his hands he procured some boards, which 
ha laid upon the stones, and so we had a wooden floor ; and in 



winter across the door we hong a blanket or mg to keep off the 

The walls were whitewashed, and fyver all my mother had 
written texts of Scripture with charcoal, so that godly admonition 
waa ever present to oar eyes and minds. She also embroidered 
short t«xts npon our garments, and I have still the cradle in 
which I waa laid, carved (but I do not know by whose hand) with 
• verse bom the Word of Qod. My father used himaelf, and would 
have us employ, the words of the Bible even for the smaller occa- 
sions of daily use ; nor would he allow that anything was lawful 
unless it was sanctioned by the Bible, holding that in the Word 
was everything necessary or lawfuL Did Bamaby go shooting 
with Sir Christopher and bring home a rabbit 1 — Lo I David bade 
ihs children of Israel teach the use of the bow. Did my mother 
instruct and amuse me with riddles 1— She had the warrant of 
Scripture for it in the example of Samson. Did she slug Psalms 
«nd spiritual songs to while away the time and make her work less 
irksome and jdease her little daughter 1 — In the con^r^^tiou of 
NebemiiA there were two hundred forty-and-flve singmg men ta\ 
•iiiKing women. 

My father read and expounded the Bible to ns twice a day— 
BOTiiing and evening. Besides the Bible we had few bocjcs wludi 
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we ooold ntd. A< for mr mother, poor sonl, she had no tloie to 
read. And aa for me, when I grew older I botrowed books from 
ilk» U&nor House or Mr. Bosoorel. And there were ' Old Mr. 
Dod'a Baying! ' and ' Plain Direotiona 1^ Joseph I«rge ' always 
on the shelf beside the Bible. 

Now, while my father worked in his study and my brother 
Kamaby either sat over his leuon-book, his hands ranuned into 
his hair, as if determined to lose nothing, not the least aonp of hia 
portion ^et knowing full well that on Qie morrow there would be 
not a word left in uis poor unluoky noddle, and once more the 
whip), my mother would sit at her wheel earning the daily bread. 
And, when I wbb little, she would tell me, speaking very softly, so 
as not to disturb the wrestling of her husband with a knotty argn- 
ment, all the things which you have heard — how my father chose 
rather poverty thui to wotalup at the altar of Baal ; and how two 
thousand pious ministers, like-minded with himself, left their 
potpits ana went out into the cold for conscience' sake. So that I 
was easily led to think that there wereno Ohristian martyrs and oon- 
fessOTB more excellent and praiseworthy than these ejected minis- 
ters (which still I believe). Then woold she tell me further of how 
they fared, and how the common people do still reverence them. 
There wae the history of John Borman, of Bridgwater ; Joseph 
Ohadwick, of Wranf ord ; Felix Howe, of West Tonington ; Qeorge 
Uinton, and many others. She abo instructed me very early in 
the history of the ProteBtant uprising over the best half oi Europe, 
and showed me how, against fearful odds, and after burnings and 
tortures unspeakable, the good people of Qermany, the Nether- 
lands, and Qreat Britain won their freedom from the Pope, so 
that my heart glowed within ma to think of the great goodness and 
mercy which caused me to be bom in a Protestant country. And 
she instructed me, later, in the wickedness of King Charles, whom 
theynow call a majt^r, and in the plote of that King, and Laud his 
Anmbishop, and how King and AnJibishop were both overthrown 
and perished when the people arose and would bear no more. In 
fine, mv mother made me, from the beginning, a Puritan. As I 
remember my mother always, she was pale of oheek and thin, her 
voice was gentle ; ^et witii her very gentleness she would make 
the blood to run qmck in the veins, luid the heart to beat. 

•n ,..__■. 11 . _ _.:__ i_ 11 !„ t . __i ^ 

„ But 

always soft and gentle ; her blue eyes never flmliing ; no wrath in 
her heart ; but the truth, which often causeth righteous anger, 
always upon her tongue. 

One day, I remember, when I was a little girl playing in the 
garden, Mr. Boscoret walked down the village m his great silken 
gown, which seemed always new, hia lace rufb, and hia white 
bands, looking like a Bishop^ at least, and walking delicately', hold- 
ing tip his gown to keep it from the dntt and mnd. When he 
•poke it WM in a soft voice and a mincing speech, not like om 
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t SomeneUiin vi^. Ha ctopped tS our gate, md looked 
n the gaiden. It wm « nunmet da,;, the dixav ukd windowi 
of ilia oottu^ were open ; At our window cat mji father bending 



a the gaiden. It wm « nunmet da,;, the dixav and windowi 
tie oottu^ were open ; at our window cat ni7_ father bending 
orer hia books, in hia rua^ gown and black eap, thin and laak ; at 



the door aat m; mother at ur wheel. 

' Child,' laid the Rector, ' take heed thon never forget in thine 
age the thing which thou aawt daily in tl^ childhood.' 

I knew not what he meant. 

' Bead and ma^' he aud ; 'Tea, little Alice, learn t^ heart 
what the Wi«e Han hath nid of the good woman: "ShelaTeth 
her hands to the apindle ... she maketh fine linen and selleth it 
, . . ahe eateth not the bread fA idlenesa. , . . Let her worki 
ptaise her in the gatea." ' 
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OBAPTEEt m. 



SHB f ami]; of OluUu, of Bradford Oraw, ii well knovn 
bare theie liu alimji been a Ohallis from time ua- 
memorial. Tb^ ar« aud to hare been on the lan^ 
before the time of the Ocmqueror. But hecauee thej 
have never been a Rreat family, like t^ Mohiiiu o: 
Dunater, but only modeit gentle-folk with some four or five hun- 
d»d pomul* a fear, they have not suffered, like thoae great houH* 
bom the d^ wan, which, when they raged in the land. Iwon^h' 
in Ui^ train bo many attainder!, aequeatrationa, beheaoinsa, un 
raiaonmenta, and finea. Whether the Barona fought, or whethei 
Cavalien and Boundheada, the CballiMa remained at Bradfon: 
Otoaa. 

Since the land ia thur* and the village, it ia reaionable that thej 
■hould have done eveirthing that baa been done for the place 
One of them built the oinrch, but I know not when ; another buil 
the tower ; another g ave t he peal of bella. He who reigned hw 
in tlie time of Henry Til., built the Manor House ; another buil 
the mill ; the monnmenta in the church are all put op to th< 
tnemraj of Challiaea dead and gone ; there ii one, a very atfttel] 
tomb, whioh figurea, to the life, Sir William Ohallia (who died ii 
the time of Queen Elizabeth), carved in marble, and ooloored, 
kneeling at a deak ; oppoiite to him ia hi* leoond wife, Oraoe, alai 
kneeling. Behind the ousband are three boyi, on their kneea, an< 
behind the wife are three girla. Apart from thia group ia the effig] 
of Filipa, Sir Chriatopher'e fint wjie, with four daughters kneelinj 
behind her. I waa alwa3rs soiiy for Filipa, thus separated and ou 
tdTfrcanlheioaie^of her husband. There are brasses on thefloa 
witii figurea of outer Oballiaea, and tablets in the wall, and thi 
Cliallis ooat-td-aima is everywhere, out in loiengei, and painted ii 
wood, and ifliiniii^ in the east window. It seemed to me, in mj 
I — ^ ^[^^ ^ ^1^ (^^ gtandeat thing in the W(»ld to bei 



In thia family there waa a laudable practice with the youngtt 
atma, that they sti^ed not at home, aa la too often their custom 
leadmg indolent lives without ambition or fortnne, but th^ lalliec 
forth and sought fortune in trade, or in the Law, or in the Ohutoh 
or in foreign servioe — wherever fortune ia to be honosrab^ won— 
•othat, tliDugh I dares^somehave proved dead and dry branchea 
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otlien iMve pot fortii flowen and fimt abimdiu^, fonniiig new 
and Tigorons trees eprang bom the andeut root. 'Sima, aome hare 
become judge* : and some biabopB : and (ome great merohanta : 
tome have crosrod the ooeau and ara now settled in tlie FUsta- 
tdona : some have attained rank and estates in the serrioe of Ut« 
Low Oomitries. Thus, Sir Christopher's biother Homphrey went 
to London and became a Levant merchant and adrentnrei, raing 
to CTeat honour and becoming alderman, I doubt not tliat ha 
wo^d have been made Lord Mayor bat for his nntimelv dewth. 
And as for his wealth, which waammoured to be so great— ^nt yoa 
■hall hear of this in due time. 

That goodly following of his household which jroa have seen 
enter the ohnrch on Farewell Snnday, was shot^ afterwards 
broken into by death. There fell upon the village ^ think it was 
in the year 1665) the sconige of a putrid fever, of which there died, 
beudea numbers of the village folk, Madam herself—the honoured 
wife of Sir Christopher— Humphrey his bob, and Madam Patience 
Boooorel, bis daughter. There were left to Sir Christopher, there- 
fore, only his daughter-in-law and his grandsons Bobin aivl Ben- 
jamin. And in that year hii household was increased by the 
arrival of his grand-nephew Humphrey. This child was the grand- 
son of Sir Obristophers brother, the Turkey or Levant merchant 
of whom I have spoken. He was rich and prosperous : his ahips 
Bailed out every year laden with I know not what, and returned 
with figs, dates, spices, gums, silks, and all kinds of precious com- 
modities from Eastern parts. It is, I have been told, a profitable 
trade, but subject to terrible dangers from Moorish pirates, who 
must be bravely fought and beat«n ofi', otherwise ship and cargo 
will be taken, and captain and crew driven into slavery, lu, 
Ghallis dwelt in Thames-street, dose to Tower-hiU. It is said that 
he lived here in great splendour, as befits a rich merchant who ii 
also t^ Alderman. 

ISow, in tho year 1666, as is very well known, a great plague 
broke out in the city. There were living in the house in Thames- 
street the Alderman, his wife, his son, his son's wife, a daughter, 
and his grandson, little Humphrey. On the first outbreak of tha 
pestilence they took counsel together and resolved that the child 
should be first sent away to be out of danger, and that they would 
follow if the plague spread. 

This was done, and a sober man, one of Qu&t porters or ware- 
housemen, carried the child with his nurse all the way from London 
to Bradfcod Oroaa. Alas ! Before the boy reached his great- 
uncle, the house in Thames-street was attacked by the plague, and 
everyone therein perished. Thus was poor little Humphrey de- 
prived of his parents. I know not who were his guardians or 
trustees, or what steps, if any, were taken to inquire into the 
Alderman's estate ; but when, next year, the Great lire of Lcmdon 
destn^ed the home in Thames-street, with so many others, all tha 
eatate, whatever it had beert, vanished, and oould no more be 
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traced. Than muit hftre been lante mon^ owing. It la cert^ 
that he had TantoieB in ships. It h» been lapposed that he owned 
many hoiuw in the Oi^, but they were destroyed and their very 
aites forgotten, and no deeds or papers, or any proof of ownenUp, 
were left. Moreover, there was nobody oharged with inqniring 
into this orphan's afhin. Therefore, in the general oraiEnsion, 
nothing at all was saved oat of what had been a goodly property, 
and the child Humphrey was left without a guinea in the world. 
Thus unstable ia Fortune. 

I know not whether Humphry rec^Ted a fall in his infancy, 
or whether hs was bom with Ala deformity, but the poor lad grew 
np with a crooked figure, one shcnlder being higher than the 
other, and hit legs abort, ao that he looked aa if his arms were too 
long for him. We, who saw him thus every day, paid no heed, 
nor did he anCFer from any of those omel gibea and taunts which 
are often paaaed upon lada thua afflicted. As he was l^ nature oi 
misfortune debarred from the rough aporta which pleased hit 
ooosins, the boy gave himaelf up to reading and study, and tt 
music. His manner of speech was soft and gentle; his voice wai 
always sweet, and afterwards became strong aa well, so that ] 
have never heard a better linger. His face — ahl my brothei 
Humphrey, what a lovely face was thine I All goodneaa, surely. 
was stamped upon that face. Never, never, did an nnworth] 
thought defile ttut candid loul, or a bad action oast a clond apoi 
that brow I 

As for Bohin, Sir Ghriatt^er's grandson, I think he was alwayi 
what he is still, namely, one of a joyous heart and a oheerfu 
countenance. As a boy, he laughed continually, would aing mon 
willingly than read, would play rather than wtn^, loved to ooursi 
and shoot and ride better than to leant Latin gramiDar, and wouli 
readily off ooat and fight with any who invited him. Tet not i 
fool <st a down, but always a genueman in mannas, and oim whi 
read snch things aa behove a ooantty gentleman, and scrupnlou 
as to the point of honour. Such aa he ia still sudi he was always 



oountenance. The name of David, I am told, means ' darling. 
Therefore ought n^ Bolnn to have been named David. Ther 
were two other boys — Bamaby, my brother, who was six year 
older than myself, and, therefore, always to me a great boy; an< 
Benjantin, the son of the Bev. Mr. Boscorel— theBector. Barnab; 
grew np ao broad and strong that at twelve he would have paaaei 
eaaOy for seventeen ; his square ihooldera, deep cheat, and bi^ 
limbs made him like a bull ror streiu;th. Yet ha was ahorcer thai 
moat, and looked shtffter than he waa by reason of his great breadth 
He waa always exendsing liis strength; be would toaa the hay wit] 
the haymaken, and carry the com for the reaper*, and thresh wit 
the flail, and gnide the plough. He loved to climb great trees, aa< 
fell to tJiem with an axe. filreiybody in the village admirad hi 
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wonderful atrengtJi, UnfortniMtely, h« lored not booka, and 
eoold never leani anytMng, so that when, by dint of great sgoQ.- 
mtion and toxdj Tepetitions, he had learned a little piece of a 
lAtin verb, he EtTaightwa^ ftngot it in the night, and so, next day, 
there waa another Sowing. But that he heeded little. He waa 
five ;eara older than Bobin, and taught him dl hia woodctaft — 
where to find pbeaaanta' ^gs, hoir to catcb eqoirrels, how to trap 
weaaela and atoata, how to hunt the otter, how to make a gtddfinch 
whiaUe and a raven talk — never waa there such a maater of that 
wiadom which doth not advance a man in tha world. 

How, before Baniabj'a birth, hia mother, after the manner of 
Hannah, gave him aolemnly unto the Lord (Jl the day* of hia life, 
and, afbar hia birth, her husband, after tha maimer of Elkanah, 
aaid : ' Do what aeemeth thee good ; only the Lord eatabliah hia 
word.' He waa, therefore, to become a minister, like hia father 
before him. Alaa 1 poor Bamal^ could not even leatn the Latin 
verba, and his heart, it waa found, aa he grew older, waa wholly 
aet n^D the thin^ of this world. Wherefore, my mother prayed 
for bun daily while ahe aat at her work, that hia heart m^t bft 
tnmed, and that be might get nnderstandu^r. 

Aa for the fourth of the boys, Benjamin Boscorel, he waa aboot 
two yeara younger than Bamaby, a boy who, for want of a mother, 
and because hu father waa carelesa of him, grew up rough and 
ooaiaa in mannera and in apesch, and boastful of hia powers. To 
hear Ben talk you would think that all the boys of hia achool (the 
grammar school of Sheibome) were heroea ; that the Latin taught 
was of a quality superior to that which Bobm and Humphrey learnt 
of my fatner ; and that when he himself went out into the world, 
the Buperiority of hia parte would be immediately perceived imd 
acknowledged. 

Thoee who wateh boys at play together — girla more early learn 
to govern themaelvea and to conceiJ their tbou^ta, if not tbdr 
tempera — niay, after a manner, predict the future oharaoter of 
every one. There ia Uia man who wanta all for himself, and atill 
wanfai more, and will take all and yield nothing, save on oompul- 
sion, and carea not a atraw about hia neighbour — such was Ben- 
jamin, as a bOT. There ia the man who givea all generoualy — auch 
was Bobin. There is, again, the man whose mind ia raised above 
the petty carea of the multitude, and dwella apart, oecupied with, 
great thon^ta — ench waa Hnmphrey. Laatly, there ia the man 
who can act bnt cannot think ; who ia bom to be led ; who ia full 
of courage and of strength, and leavea all to hia commander, 
captain, or master — such was Bamaby. 

Aa I think of these lada it aeema aa if the kind of man into 
which each would grow must have been stamped upon their 
foreheada. Perhaps to the eldeis this prognosUo was easy to 
read. 

They suffered me to plav with them or to watch them at play. 
When uu boya went off to me woods I iront witb them. I watched 
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n Mt thdE tRTO— I nn wlus th^ nn> And then, M now, I 
id Bobin and Knmphn^, Snt I ooold not endnra — no ; not 
1 the touch of hin^B^immin, with Hia lond Unoh Hid tha 
bn«;utToioe, who Untied at me became I wu « giil and oonld 
not fight. Th« tima oame when he did not Ungb at me beoanie X 
'£ And ohl to think — only to think— of the time that 
irthatl 



a ^ 
leutertb 
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■ IB OHBIflTOPHIL 



r the merereraembnuice of Sir Chriitopher, I am Ma 
to lay down my pen and to weep, m for one vhow 
goodneu wm nnanrpaEBed, and whoae end wai un- 
deBerred. Oood works, I know, are nga, and men 
cannot deserve the meroy of Qod by any merits 
ti their own ; but a good man — a man whose heart is full of 
jnitioe, meroy, virtne, and troth— is so rare a creature, that when 
thece is found such a one, his Halyation seems aaanred. Is it 
not wonderfol that there are among ns so man^ good Christians, 
bat so few good men I I am, indeed, in private daty bound 
to aeknowledge Sir Christopher's goodness to me and to mina. 
He was, as I have said, the mainstay of our household. Had w« 
dapended wboUy on my mother's work, we should aometimeB Iiave 
fared miserably indeed. Nay, he did mora. Though a Justice of 
the Feaoe, be invited my father every Sunday evening to the 
Manor Honse for spiritual conversation, not only for his own profit, 
but knowing that to expound was to my father the breath of his 
nostrils, so that if he could not expound he most die. In person. 
Sir Christopher was tall ; after the {ashion (which I lave) of the 
days when ne was a young man he wore his own hair, which, being 
now white and long, became his venerable face mudt better than 
any wig — white, tuack, or brown. He was generally dressed, as 



beoame his station of simple country gentleman, in a pluih coat 
with sUver buttons, and for the most part he wore boots, being 
of an active habit and always walking about his fields or in his 



Hardens among his flowers and his fruit-trees. He was so good » 
Bportonan that with his rod, his gmi, and his hawk he provided 
lus table with «venthiiu[ except beef, mutton. Hid pork. In 
religion he inclined to Independency, being above all things aa 
i^holder of private judgment ; in poUtics, ne denied the Divine 
right, and openly said tSat a Ohallis mi^t be a King a« well as » 
Stoart ; he abhorred the Pope and all his woria ; and thon^ h« 
was now (or a Uonarchy, he would have the King's own power 
limited by the Parliament, In his manners he waa grave and 
dignified ; not austere, but one who loved a obeetfnl oompaairat. 
He rode onoe a week, on market day, to Sherborne, where ha 
dined with his brother Jnstioei, hearing and '<*™"™"g the news, 
thon^ newi oomea bat slowly from L^don to theae put»— it waa 
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toait«eit dAjB after the lauding of the King in ths tmt 16fl( 
th&t the belb of Sherborne Minater rang for that event. Some- 
timea a copy of the London OasaMe came down by the Bxetei 
eoach, or Borne of the company had lately passed a night where ttu 
ooaeh stopped, and oonversed with travellen from London anc 
heard the newi. For the rest of the week, his Hononi was al 
home. For the most part he sat in the hall. In the middle atandi 
the great oak table where all the household ait at meals tc^ether. 
There was little difference between the dishes serred above and 
those below the salt, save that those above had each a glass ol 
■trong ale or of wine after dinner and supper. One side of the 
hall was hung with arras worked with representations of herbs, 
beasts and birds. On the other side was the great chimney, when 
in the winter a noble fire was kept up all day long. On eithei 
aide of it hung fox skins, otter skins, pole-cat skins, with fishing 
rocla, stags' heads, horns and other trophies of the chase. Al 
the end was a screen covered with old coata of mail, helmets,, 
bncklera, lances, pike*, piatols, guns with match-lodu, and t 
trophy <A ■words arranged in form of a star. Below the oomict 
hung a row of leathern jerkins, black and dusty, which had 
formerly been worn in place of armour by the common sort. In 
the oriel window was a sloping desk, having on one side the Bible 
and on the other Foze's 'Book of Martyrs.' Below waa a sheU 
with other books, such as Vincent Wing's Almanack, King 
Charles's 'Golden Rules,' 'Olanville on Apparitions,' the 'Com 
plete Justice,' and the ' Book of Farriery.' There was also in the 
nail a great ude-board, covered with Turkey work, pewter, brass, 
and fine linen. In the cupboard below was his Honour's plate, 
reported to be worth a great deal of money. 

Sir Christopher sat in a high chair, curioosly carved, witl 
arms and a triangular seat. It had belonged to the family for man] 
generations. Withinreochof thecliair wasthe tobacoo-jar,his pipe, 
and his favourite book — namely, ' The Gentleman's Academie . 
or the Book of St. Albans, beii^ a Work on Hunting, Hawking, 
and Armorie,' by Dame Juliana Bemers, who wrote it two hondrec 
and fifty yesn ago. Sir Christopher loved eipedally to read alond 
that chapter in which it ia proved that the distinction betweei: 
gentleman and churl began soon after the Creation, when Cau: 
proved himself a ohnrl, and Seth was created O^ntleman anc 
Esquire or Armiger by Adam, his father. This distinction wai 
renewed after the Blood by Noah himself, a gentleman by linea 
descent from Seth. In the case of his sons, Ham was the churl 
and the other two were the gentlemen. I have sometimeB thoughi 
that, according to this author, all of us who are descended fron 
Shem or Japhet should be gentlemen, in which case there woulc 
be no churl in Great Britain at alL But certainly there are many 
po that, to my poor thinking, Dame Juliana Bemera must bi 
wrong, 

Thsre U, in addition to the great hall, ths best parlooi. Bu 
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M thi« waa never wanted, the door of it ma Derer opaned ezoapt 
at oletuune time. Then, to be mre, one uw a room fnmidied 
very gnnd, witli ciutirt in Turkey work, and hong ronnd witli 
fiuiuif portraits. The inea were dad in armour, as if th^ bad 
all been acddien or oonuuanden ; the women were moetilr dreaaed 
■a ahepherdeaaoi, with erooka in their hands and flowing robea. 
In tlie garden waa ft long bowling green, where in anmmsr 8ii 
Ohriatopnee toA great pleasure in that ancient eame : below the 
garden was a broad fishpond, made bj damming the atream : aboTe 
and below the pond there were trout, and in the pond were carp 
and jack. A part of the garden waa laid out for flowen, a part ita 
the still-room, and a part for fruit I have never seen anywhere a 
better ordered garden for the still-room. Everything grew therein 
that the housewife wants : sweet cicely, roaemary, bumet, sweet 
basil, chivea, dill, olaiy, angelica, lipwoit, tarragon, thyme and 
mint ; there were, as Lord Bacon, in his * Bssay on Gardens,' 
would have, * whole alleys of them to have the pleasure when yoit 
walk or tread.' There were thick hedges to keep off the east wind 
in firing, so Uiat one would enjoy the sun when that cold wind was 
blowing. Bat in Somerset that wind hath not the bittemeaa that 
it poaseaaes along the eastern shores of the land. 

Every momins Sir Ohiiatopher eat in hi* Jastiae'a chair nnder 
the helmets and the ooata of armour. Sometimea gipsies would be 
"brought before him, obai^ted with stealing poultry or poisoning 
pigs ; or a regno and vagabond would stray mto the pariah ; these 
gently were very apeedily whipped out of it. As for onr own 
people, there is nowhere a more quiet and orderiy village ; quarrels 
there are widi the clothien' men, who will stilt t^ to bmt down the 
value of the women's work, and bickerings sometimes between the 
iromen themielve*. Sir Christopher was judge for alL Truly ha 
was a patriarch like nuto Abraham, and a father to his people. 
Never was sick man suffered to want for medicines and succour ; 
never was aged man suffered to lack food and fire ; did any youth 
show laanings towards sloth, profligacy, or druukenneas, he waa 
straightway admonished, and that right soundly, so that his baok 
and shouldera would remind him for many days of his sin. By 
evildoers Sir Ohristopher was feared as much as he was beloved by 
all Eood men and true. This also is proper to one in high station 
amTanthori^. 

In the evening he amused himself in plying backgammon with 
the boys, tx oheM with bia son-in-law, Mr. Boamrel : but the latter 
with leas pleasure, because he was generally defeated in the game. 
He greatly delighted in the conversation and society of that learned 
and ingenions gentleman, though on mattan of religion and irf 
politics his siHi-m-law belonged to the opposite way of (Linking. 

I do not know why Mr. Bosoorel took upon himself holy oiden, 
God forbid tltat I should speak ill of any in authority, and espeoiallj 
of on« who was kind and charitable to all, and refused to beoome tt 
pementor of thoae who deuMd frwd<»a of oonacienM and <d apeeoh. 
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But if the ehief da^ of t, miniBter of the Ooapal is to pteeeh, the 
vmUt. BoaooralUUle better than ft dog who ctamot uric ^di 
not preach ; thftt u to u;, he ooiAd not, like my fftther, mount th 
polpit, BiUe in band, md teadi, adnumuh, eigne, end oonTuu 
vithoat ft mitten void. He leftd erety Sondej motning a. brit 
dieoonrie, vhioh mi^t, petritwe, hare inetmotea Osfoid acibolftn 
bat wonld not be m^entood £y the otmunon people. Ae for argt 
menta on reliMMi, ipiritnal oimToiaation, or penonal experienoe < 
grace, he voiud never enfier each talk in his preaanoe, beoanse i 
ar^edpiivate judgment and oansed, be said, the growth of roiiitni 
pide. And of tnoaa hot Qo^ellers whose aeaX 1»ings then t 

rrison and the pillory, he spi^e with contempt. Hie convenatioi 
mnst aoknowlecbe, was foU of deli^ and iurimotion, if the Uiiit^ 
whiob one Uftmed of him were not vanitiea. He had travelled i 
Italy and in France, and he loved to talk of poeby, arehiteotun 
statnary, medala and ooins, antiqnitiee sad so forth— things hfttn 
less and, perhaps, landable in themselves, but for a presoher of th 
Ocepel who on^t to think of nothing'bat bis sacred calling they ai 
■oiely superfloities. Or be would t^ of the mannen and oustom 
of atrftn||e oountries, and espeoially of the Pope. This persor 
whom I have been tan^t to look upon as from tbe very nature c 
' " . ^ 1 . •>■ ■ ■>■' ■"jgoorelregarde 

1 Indqwodmi 

Then he would teil im of London and the manners of the great ; c 
the King, whom he had seen, and the Oomt, •eeming to wink s 
things which <me ou^ht to hold in abhorrence. He even told u 
of the playhouse, which, aeeording to my father, is the most snbtl 
engine evra invented by the Devil for the destmotion of souls. Te 
Mr. Bosoorel sighed to think that be ootdd no longer viat ths 
place of amusement. He loved also music, and played moving! 
upon the violoncello ; and he could make ^irtuies with pen, penal 
ot bnuh. Z have some of his paintings still, eiqMoial^ a pictnr 
which he drew of Humphrey plsying the fiddle, his great ^ea look 
ing upwards as if the mnsio was dnwing hii soul to Heaven, 
know not why he painted a halo about his face. Mr. Bosowel als 
loved poe^, and quoted Shakspeare and Ben Jonson nune readil' 
than tlia Word of God. 

In person be was of a goodly conntenftnca, having clear^m 
features ; a straight nose, rather long ; soft eyes, and a genti 
voice, fie was dainty in his apparel, loving fine clean linen ani 
laced neckerchiefs, but was not a gross feeder ; he drank but littli 
wine, but would disoonne upon fine wines, such as the Tokay o 
Hungaiy, Oommandety wine from Crprus, and the like, and hi 
seemed better pleased to watmh the colour of the wine in tlie glass 
and to ln«atbe " ' ..-'■.-. . • ,. ., . ^ 

hated ooarse i .. . . 
stood on an eminence watching them, and always with pi^, ss i 
he belonged to a nobler oceation. How oonld suoh a man bavi 
■nohasont 
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CHAPTER T. 



tiath heud, utd old peopla 
■till remember, hov one 
Act after the other waa 
pMeed for the aninvewion 
of the Nonootiuinniiti, 
vhoiii the OhoTch of Eng- 
Und tried to extiniate, hot 
could not HadtheMlawi 
been tmljr ouriad into 
STeot, there would have been 
ceat mfforing unonf the 
liuenten ; but, in ordar to 
oforoe them, every man's 
and wonld hftve bean turned 
eainat hi* neighbour, and 
Eia — thank God! — ]■ not 
Bible in Somenet. For ez- 
ple, the Act of TTniformitj 
rided not only for the ejooU 
\ the Nonoonforming mini- 
'hioh was duly carried ont^ 
I enacted that none of them 
■ke icholara without tlie 
the Bishop. Yet maar ot 
jten maintained themselTea 
enly, without the Bishop's 
irere not molested, though 
uicj uuKui, ua threatened by some hot 
Episcopalian ; nor -^ere the Kshops uizious to set the country 
afire by attempting to enforce this law. One roost not take from 
an honeet neighbour, whaterer an imjuit law may oommand, his 
only wa^ of livii^. 

Again, the Act passed two yean later punished all pentms with 
fine and imprisonment who attended oonventidea. Tet the «m- 
Tentioles continued to be held over the whole country, because it 
was impossible for the Justices to fine and Imprison men with 
whom utey sat at dinner every market-dw, with whcm they took 
their punon and tobaooo, and whom thc^ nuw (o be hweat and 
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Ood-feuing folk. Again, how oonld the;; fine and impriion th^ 
own fl«ah mA. blood I Why, in every family there were eome who 
loved the meeting-house better thtm the eteeple-hoiue. Iaws have 
Lttle power when they are against the conscienoe of the people. 

Thirdly, there was an Act prohibiting miniaters from residing 
within fire miles of the village or town where ihe^ had preached. 
This was a most cniel and bu-baroua Aot, because it lent the poor 
ministers away from the belp of their friends. Tot how was it 
regarded t l&s father, for his part, ODiitinued to live at Bradford 
Onaa without let or hindrance, and so, no doubt, did many more. 

Again, another Act was passed giving authority to Justices of 
the Feaoe to break open doors and to take in custody persons found 
assembling for worship. Z have heard of disturbance! at Taunton, 
where the Uacistrates carried things with a high hand ; but I 
think the people who met to worship after their own fashion were 
little disturbed. Among the Churchmen were some, no doubt, 
who remembered the snubs and rubs thm* had themselves experi- 
enced, and the memory may have made them revengefuL All the 
persecution, it is certain, was not on the side of the Ohurch. 
There was, for instance, the case of Dr. Walter Baleigh, Dean of 
Wells, who was clapped into a noisome prison where the plague 
had broken ont. He did not die of that disease, but was done to 
death in the jail, barbarouHly, by one David Burett, shoemaker, 
who was never punished for tiie murder, but was afterwards mads 
Constable of the City. There was also the case of the Bev. Dr. 
Piers, whom I have myself seen, for he lived to a good old age. 
He was a Prebendary of Wells, and beina driven forth, was com- 
pelled to turn farmer, and to work with his own hands — digging, 
hoeing, ploughing, reaping, and threshing — when he shouldhave 
been m his study. Every week this reverend and learned Doot<^ 
of Divint^ was to be seen at Ilminster Market, standing beside the 
pillaifl with his cart, among the farmers sad their wires, selling hii 
apples, cheese, and cabbages. 

I say that no doubt many remembered these thin|^ Tet the 
affection of the people went forth to the Nonconformists and the 
ejected ministers, as was afterwards but too well proved. I have 
been speaking of things which happened before my recollection. It 
was in the year 1666, four years after the Ejection, that I wai 
bom. My father would have named me Grace Abounding, but my 
mother csJled me Alice, after her own name. I was thus six ye^l 
younger than my brother Bamaby, and two yeara younger than 
Robin and Humphrey. 

The first thing that Z can recollect is a kind of picture, pre> 
served, so to speu:, in mv head. At the open door is a woman 
■pimiinB at the wheeL She is a woman with a pale^ grave face j 
sne works diligently, and for the most part in silence ; if she B|>eaks, 
it is to encourage or to admonish a httle girl who plays in tha 
garden outude. Her lips move as she works, because ahe oonv 
manes with her thoughts kll ds^ long. From time to time ih* 
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tonu het bead uid look* irith anxiety into the othei room, when 
dta her hiuband at hia table. 

Before him itand three bc^i. Thej are Bamabj, Robin, and 
Humphrey. They are learning I^itin. The room ii pOed with 
books on shelves and books oa the floor. In the comet la a pallet, 
which is the master's bed by night. I hear the Toices of the boys 
who repeat their lesBoiiB, and the admonishing of their master. I 
can see through the open door the boys themselves. One, a stout 
and broad lad, is my brother Bamaby : be hangs his head and 
foists his lesson, and causes his father to punish him ereiy da^. 
He receiver admonition with patience ; yet profiteth notliing. The 
next is Humphrey ; he is already a lad of grave and modeat 
carriage, who loves his book and learns diligently. The third is 
Bobin, whose parts are good, were his application equal to lua 
intelligenoe. He is impatient, and longs for ue time when Ha may 
close his book and go to play again. 

Poor Bamaby ! at the sight of a Latin Grammar he would feel 
siok. He would willingly have token a flogging every day — to ba 
sure, that generally happened to him — in order to escape hu lessons 
and be off to the fields and woods. 

It was the sight of his rueful face — yet never sad except at 
lessons — which made my mother sigh when she saw him dull but 
patient over his book. Had be stayed at home I know nob what 
oould have been done with him, seeing that to become a preacher 
of the Qospel was beyond even the power of t^yer (the Lord having 
clearly expressed His will in this matter). He would have had to 
clap on a leathern apron, and become a wheelwright or blacksmith ; 
nothing better than an honest trade was possible for him. 

But (whether happily or not) a strange whim seized the boy 
when he was fourteen years of age. He would go to sea. How he 
came to think of the sea I know not ; he had never seen the sea ; 
there were no sailors in the village ; there was no talk of the sea. 
Perhaps Humphrey, who read many books, told him of the great 
doings of our saUors on the Spanish Main and elsewhere. Perhaps 
some of the olothiers' men, who ore a roving and unsettled crew, 
had been sailors — some, I know, had been soldiers under Oliver. 
However, this matters not, Bamaby must needs become a s^lor. 

When first be broke this resolution, which he did secretly, to 
my mother, she began to weep and lament, beoause everyboi^ 
knows how dreadful is the life of a sailor, and how full of dangers. 
She b««ged him to put the thought out of his bead, and to apply 
himseUagain to hia books. 

' Mother,' he said, ' it is no use. What oomes in at one ear 
goes out at Uie other. Nothing sticks : Z shall never be a scholar.' 

' Then, my son, learn an honest trade,' 

' What ) Beoome the village cobbler— or the blacksmith I Go 
hat in hand to his Honour, when my father should have been a 
Bishop, and my mother ia a ffentlewoman 1 That will I not. I will 
go and be a aulor. All sauors are gentlemen. I shall rise uid 
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beocmie fint mate, uid then Hoond captain, and laitH;, MpUn in 
oommand. Who know* I I may go and fight the Bpaoiard, if I 
am Ino^.' 

* Ota, mj Bon, oaiut then not it^ at home and go to ohnroh, 
and c<nuuder the condition of tliine immortal soul 1 Of sailon it 
m well known Uiat their language ia made ap oE profane oatha, 
md that thejjsre all profligates and dnrnkaida. Oonaider, my bod' 
— mj mother laid her hand npon his arm — ' what were Hearen to 
me, if IIiaTs not my dear ohiloren with mess well aa myhiub«iid1 
How ooold I praise the Lord if I were thinking of my ton who wm 
not with me, out — ah I Heaven forbid the thought 1 ' 

Bamaby made no rMiIy. What ooold he mt in answer to my 
mother's t«aia1 Tet I think she mint have nndentood reiy wdl 
that her son, having got this resolution into his head, would serer 
give it up. 

' Oh ! ' ihe isid, ' when thou wast a Uttl« baby in m^ arms, 
Bamaby — who art now so big and strong' — she looked at him wiUt 
the wonder and admiration that women feel when their sons grow 
big and stoat — ' I prayed that Qod wonld aooept thee as an offer- 
ing for His service. Thou art vowed unto the Lord, my son, as 
much as Samuel. Do you think he complained' of his Ichhoiu t 
What would have happened, think yon, to Samuel it he had taken off 
his ephod and declared that he would serve no longer at the altar, 
but must take spear and shield, and go to fight the Amalekite t ' 

Said Barna%, in reply, speaking from an nnregeuerate heart, 
'Uother, had I been Samuel, to wear an ephod and to learn the 
Latin syntax every d^, I should have done that. Ay ! I would 
have done it, even if I knew that at the first skirmish an ^row 
would pierce my heart.' 

It was after a great flogging, on acconnt of the passive voioe or 
some wrestlii^ with the syntia, that Bamaby plucKed up courage 
to tell his father what he wished to do. 

'With mv consent,' said my father, sternly, * thou shalt never 
become a sailor. As soon wovud I send thee to become a bufibon 
in a playhouse. Never dare to speak of it again.' 

OKratAsy hung his head and said nothing. 

Then my mother, who knew his obstinate disposition, took him 
to Sir Ohristopher, who chid him roundly, telling him that there 
was work for him on land, else he would have ^en bom besid* 
the coast, where the lads take naturally to the sea : that being, as 
he was, only an ignorant boy, and luidbom, he could not Imow 
the dangen which ne would encounter : that some ships are oast 
away on desert islands, where the survivors remain in misery nntil 
they die, and some on lands where savages devour them, and some 
are drai^^ down by calamariee and other dreadful monsters, and 
some are burned at sea, their crews having to choose miserably 
between burning and drowning, and some are taken by the enemy, 
and 'Qie sailors dapped into dungeons and tortured by the Aocursed 
InquiiiMoii. 
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' He was seized wilh a migkly Turalh, and, catching his suit sharfly 
by ike ear, led him out of the Ikrong.' 
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Hany mora thinga did Sir ChiiitoiJiei Nt forth, ihoirlng tho 
miaenbte life uid tlie wretched eud of the sailor. But BaroAl^ 
terer ohttnged oountenaDoe, and though my mother bade him 
note Qua and mark that, and take heed unto his Honour's TOrda, 
his face showed no melting. 'Twaa always an obsdiiate lad; 
nay it was his obstinacy alone which kept him from hia learning. 
OUierwise he might perhaps have become as great a scholar m 
Humphrey. 

' Sir,' ha said, when Sir Christopher had no other word to say, 
' with submission, I would still choose to be a lailor, if I could.' 

In the end he obtained his wish. That is to say, since no one 
would help him towards it, he helped himself. And this, I think, 
ia the only way in which men do ever get what they want. 

It happened one evening that there passed through the village 
a man with a pipe and tabor, on which he played so movingly that 
all the people turned out to listen. For my own part I was with 
my motiier, yet I ran to the garden-gate and leaned my bead over, 
dnwn by the sound of the music. Presently the boys and girla 
began to take hands -hither and to dance. I dare not say that 
to dauee is ainful, because David danced. But it was so re^trded 
by my father, ao that when he passed by them, on his way home 
firom taking uie air, and actnalljr saw his own son Bamal^ in the 
middle of the dancers, footing it merrily with them all, loyfnlly 
''■"^•'"g one girl up and the oUier down at •Tbhn gotm and mm* t»« 
note, he was seized with a mighty wrath, and, catchii^ hia son 
iharply b^ the ear, led him out of the throng and so home. For 
tJiat evening Bamaby went supperlesa to bed, with the promise of 
■och ft flowing in the momii^ as would cause him to remember 
for the rest of his life the unfulneaa of dancing. Never had I 
seen my father ao angiy. I trembled before his wratliful c^ea. 
But Bamaby faced him with steady looks, nu^inff answer none,' 
yet not showing the leaat repentance or fear. I thought it waa 
beoaose a flogging had no terrors for him. The event proved tJiat 
I was wrong ; tlukt was not the reoaon ; he had resolved to run 
away, and when we awoke in the morning he was gone. He had 
crept down-staira in the night ; he had taken balf a loaf of bread 
and a great cantle of soft cheese, and had gone away. He had not 
gone for fear of the rod : he had run away with desini to go to 
•e». Perhape ha had gone to Bristol ; perhaps to ^ymouth : 
perh^a to Lyme. My mother wept, and my fatiier sighed ; tuid 
n» ten years more we neither saw nor heard anything of Barnal^, 
not even whether he was dead or living. 
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OHIPTEE TL 



^UMMBR followa winter and winter lainnier, In dtw 
ooum, tonuBft cAiildreQ iDto young men uid pn*ti^i*nf . 
i^Mi^ling Mhool into work, ud pky into love, and 
love mtomuri«ge,andioonwudatotlieelH)rol^Md, 
where we all prewntiy lie, hopeful of ElaaYan'i mer^, 
whetbw Ur. Bobooi«1 did ttukd bwidd oar open grare in hit white 



MU^oe, or my &Uier in his block gown. 

Baraabf wu gone ; th« other tluve ffi_ , . 

b« tijking of the livei before them. QirU do never look forward 



to die future with the eagemoaB and joy of boya. To the dnllett 
boy it Menu a fine tiuo^ b> be nuwter of his own aotionj, eren if 
th^ liberty lead to whipping-poet, pillory, or gallows. To boy* 
of ambition and imaginataon tne gllta of Fortune ihow like the 
splendid visionB tA a pn^ihet. They think that earthy fame will 
satisfy the sooL Perhaps women see these glories and their true 
worth «Hth dearer eye as not desiring them. And truly it seems 
a small thing, after a lite apent in arduous toil, and with one foot 
already in the grave, to obtain foriiune, rank, oi title. 

Benjamin ^d Humphrey were lads of ambition. To both, bnt 
in fields which la; far apart, the beat life seemed to be that which 
is spent among men on the ant-hill where all are driving <m being 
driveiL loading each other with burdens intolerable, or withwesl^ 
or with honoun, and then dying and being foigotten in a moment 
— which we call London. In the kindly oountiy one itands apart 
and sees the vanity of human wishes. Yet the ambition of Hum- 
phry, it must be confeued, was noble, beoauie it was not for his 
own advanoemeut, but for the eood of mankind. 

' I shall stay at home,' said Bobin. ' You two mqr go if yoa 
please. Perhaps you will like the noise of London, where a man 
oannot hear himself speak, they say, for the roaring of the crowd, 
the ringing of the bells, and the rumbUiig of the carU. Aaforme, 
what is good enough for my grandfather wiU be surely good enough 
forme.' 

It should, indeed, be good enou^ ixx KSi:^\)ii&j to w^voA his 
d^s after the manner of Sir Christopher, administering jnatioe for 
the villagers, with the weekly ordiniOT at Sherborne for company, 
the green fields and his gardiui for ptessure and for exercise, snd 
the welfare of his soul for pn^er. Bobin, besides, loved to go 
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(ortih with hawk and gan ; to snare tike wild oreatoreR ; to hunt the 
otter and the fox ; to baitUie badger, and trap the itoat and weaael ; 
to oouree the hares. But cities and crowda, «TBn if thev ahoold be 
ahoutins in hia honour, did never draw him, even after he had seea 
them. Kor was he ever tempted to believe any manner of life more 
fall of delight and more consistent with the end of man's creation 
than the nmd life, the air of the fields, the following of the plough 
for the men, and the spinning-wheel for the women. 

' I shall be a lawyer,' said Benjamin, pof&ng out his oheeka and 
■qoaiing his ahoulden. ' Veiy well, then, I say I shaU be a great 
lawyer. Whatl !None of your pettifogging tribe for me : I shall 
step to the front, and stay there. What ) Someone most have the 
prizes and the promotion. There are always places falling vacant 
Hid hononni to be giv^ ^^'7 ■ ^^ ihall be given to me. Why 
not to ma as well as another 3 ' 

' Well,' aaid Robin, ' you are strong enough to take them, willy- 
nilly.' 

*I am strong enough,* he replied, with oonviotion. 'Fint, I 
■hall be called to tii» Outer Bar, where I shall plead in stnff— I saw 
them at Kzeter last 'Sizes. Next, I shall be summoned to become 
King's Oounsel, when I shall flaunt it in lOk. Who but I}' Then 
be seemed to grow actually three inches taller, so great is the 
power of imagmation. He was already six feet in height, bis 
abonlden broad, and his face red and fiery, bo that now he looked 
Terr Mg and tall, ' Then my Inn will make me a Bencher, and I 
■hail sit at the high table in term-time. And the attorneys ahall 
mn afttt me and fight with each other for my services in Court, so 
that in every great case I shall be heard thnndering before the jury, 
and ™»lring the witnesses perjure themselves with terror — for 
which they will be afterwards flogged. I shall belong to the King's 
party — none of your canting Whigs for me. When the high trea- 
son cases come on, I shall be the counsel for the Crown, That is 
the Ugh road to advsnoement.' 

' llus is very well, so far,' said Bobin, laughing. ' Ben is too 
modest, however. He does not get on fast enough. 

* All in good time,' Ben replied. ' I mean to get on as fost as 
anybody. But I shall follow the beaten road. First, favour with 
attorn^ and those who have suits in the Oourts ; then the ear of 
the Jui^, I know not how one gets the ear of the Judge ' — he 
looked despondent for a moment, tSen he held up his head again— 
'butlihaUfindout. Othershave found out— wliy»w>tl? Whatf 
lam no fool, amlT 

' Certainly not, Ben. But as yet we stick at King's Coansel.' 

'Aftortheearof the Judge, the favour of the Cnmi. What do 
loare who is King) It is the King who hath preferment and place 
and honours in his gift. Where thnse are given away, there shall 
J be found. Next am I made Serjeant-at-Law, Then I am saluted 
*« 'Brother'by the Judges on the Bench, while all the others burst 
vitb envy. Aftw that I shall myself be called to the Benoh. I 
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un iliMdj "my Lead"— vhy do voa Un^, RolnnT ■Hnd » 
Enieht : Sir Benjuoia BoMord— Sit Benjamin.' Hera he pnfllBd 
ontoii oheeka again, and awtuig bi* abonlden lik* a reiy greai 
penon indeed. 

' FMoeed, Sir Benjamin,* uid Homphraf > gnvely, idiile Robin 
Uoglied. 

' Whan I am a Judge, I promiM yon I will nte tlie bwrristoK 
and Btonn at the witneaaet and admoniah the Jniy until there ahall 
be no other qneetion in their minda bnt to find out fint what ia my 
will in the oaae, and then to goreni themadvea aooordingly. I wiU 
bemyielf JadgeandJDiyandaU. Oh ! Ihareaaenthe Judgeatlaot 
Xzeter 'Sixea. He made all to ahake in tlieii ihoea. I ahall not 
atop there. Chief Baion I ahall be, perb^a — but on that point I 
have not yet made v^ my mind— and them Lord Ohanoellor.' He 
panaed to take breath, and looked aionnd him, grandenr and 
anthcsi^ npoD hia brow. 'Lend Ohanoellor,' he npMted, 'm the 
WooliackP 

*Tou will then,' aaid Bobin, 'be rafaed to the peerag*— firat 
Lord Boeoorel ; or perhapa, if your Ltwdahip will ao honour thia 
poor village, Iiord Bradford Onwa ' 

' Xarl of Sherborne I have ohoaea for title,' aud Benjamin. 
* And while I am climbing ap the ladder, where wilt thou be, 
Humphrey! QroTelllng in the mud with the poor devila who 
cannot riae % ' 

'Nay, I ahall have a amall ladder of my own, Ben. I find great 
oomfort in tlw thought that when your Loraahipia loaring and Mwl- 
ing with the gout — your noble toe being like a ball of fire, and yonr 
illuatriona foot awauied in flannel — I amdl be called upon to oriTe 
away the pain, and ]ron will honour me with the title not only of 
humble oonain, but alao of rescuer and preaerrer. Will it not be 
honour enough to oure the Bufbt Honourable the Earl of Sherborne 
(tint of the name), the Lend Ohanoellor, of his gout, and to reetore 
bim to the dutiea of his great office, ao that once mora he shall be 
Uis dread dl enldoera and of all who have to appear before him T 



a reanli, too often, of Uiat excaaa in wine which beaeta 
the^raat.' 

Here Robin laughed again, and ao did Benjamin. Nobo<^ 
oould use finer language thiui Humphrey, if he pleaaed. 

' A fine ambition 1 aaid Ben. ' To wear a black velret eoat and 
a great wig ; to carry a gold-headed cane; all day long to listen 
while the patient tells of his gripes and paimi; to mix boluaea, and 
to compound nanaeoua drauffhta 1 ' 

' Well,' Humphry laughed, ' if you an Lord Ohanoellor, Ben, 
you will, I hope, gJTe us good lawa, and so make the nation happy 
and praaperouB. While yon are doing this, I will be keeping you 
in healu for the good of the ooiint^. I say that this is a fine 
ambiticm.* 

' And Bobin, hare, will ait In tlw great chair, and hava the 
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K^ioei hkled before him, ukd order the HMtd-boroni^ ta brfi^ovt 
his oat-o'-nine-taila. In the winter eveninga, he will pUy bMd> 

mon, and in the munmer, boiria. Then & poMet, and to bed. 

1 never any ohui^ from year to Tew. A fine life, trnlT 1 * 

'Trolj, I think it ia aTMrBne life,' ■^<t Kobin ; 'while you 

- make the Uwi, I will take osre that they aie ob^ed. What better 

■arrice ia there than to uiue good law* to be obeyed I Hake good 

lawa, my Lord Ohanoellor, and be thankful tlut yon will tarn 

fattV*"', law-abiding men to carry tham out.' 

Thua they t^ed. Prwently the time came when lh« lad* 
muat leave tEa village and go forth to prepare for anoh oonreo aa 
ihould be dotted to them, whether it led to greatnew or to 
obaonrity. 

Benjamin went first, being nxteen yean of age and a grett 
fellow, aa I have aaid, broad-shoaldered and losty, with a red face, 
a itrong voice, and a load laugh. In no respect did he rMemble hie 
father, who was delicate in maimer and in speech. He wat to be 
entered at Gray's Inn, where, under some oooniel learned in the 
law, he was to read until snoh time aa he should be called. 

He came to bid me farewell, which at first, until ha frightened 
me with the things he said, I took kindly of him. 

' Ohild,' he said, 'I am going to London, and, I suppoM, I 
shall not come back to this village for a long time. Kay, wen it 
not for thee, I should not wish to come back at all.' 

' Why for me, Ben ) ' 

' Becanse'~here his red &ce became redder, and he stanunereda 
little, but not much, for he was ever a lad of oonfidenoe — ' beoama, 



ohild, thou art notyet turned twelve, which ia yoong to be heaiing 
of inch a thing. 7et a body may as well make thines safe. And 
aa for Humphrey or Bobin interfering, I will brea^ their heads 



with my cudgel Vl they do. Bemember that, then.' He diook his 
finger at me, threatening. 

' In what business should they interfere 1 ' I asked. 

* Kiss me, Alice ' — here he tried to lay his arm round my neck, 
but I nm away. ' Oh 1 if thou art skitti^, I care not : all is good 
time. Tory well, then ; let ub make things safe. Alice, when I 
oome back thou wilt be seventeen or eighteen, which is an age 
when girls should marry' 

' I have nothing to do with marrying, Ben.' 
'Notyet. If I mistake not, child, toon wilt then be as beautiful 
as a rose in June.' 

' I want no foolish talk, Ben. Let me so.' 

* Then I shall be twenty-one years of age, practising in the 
eonrts. I shall go the Western Oireuit, in order to see thee often— 
partly to keep on eye upon thee and partly to warn off other men, 
Be<»use, ohOd, it is mypurpose to marry thee myself. Hiink upon 
that, now.' 

At this I laughed. 

*Lwn|^ if yua please, sty dear ; I ihaO many tlwe as soon •• 
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themyliopento tliaBanoh and the Wooluok. Whatl loan aM 
alongmyukead. I will tell theo what I mb. IlLare u s moiutroua 
enkt crowd of people in the etieet •toiing at » sIam ooach. "WIio 
b the Io*ely l*dy ) " they ask. " The lovely litdy "—that ii ytrn, 
Alice ; none othir — ' ' witii the ditunonda at ner neck and the gold 
chain, in the slau ooaofa t " saya one who knows her lireriea : " 'tia 
the lady of the great Lord Ohancellor, the Earl of Sherborne." 
Ajid the women fall green with envy of her happineu and great 
good fortune and her aplendonr. Oourage, child i I go to prepare 
tlie way. Ok 1 thou knoweat not the grand thingi that I shall pom 
into thy lap when I am a judge.' 

Thia waa tlie fint time that any man epoke to me of love. But 
Benjamin waa alwa^ masterful, and had no reapect for ancb » 
nioa point aa the wooing of a maiden — which, methinka, should be 
gentle and respectful, not aa if a woman was like a taTSge to be 
tempted by a itring of beada, or ao foolish as to deaira with her 
hnsband each gauds as diamonda, ta gold chains, or a glaaa coach. 
Nor doth a woman like to be treated aa if aha waa to be oaitied off 
liy force like the Sabine women of old. 

The Beotor rode to London with hia son. It ia a long jonmey, 
over rough ways ; but it pleased him onoe more to see that givat 
city, where there are pictures and statues and books to gladden the 
liearta of such as love these things. And on the way home he 
sojourned for a few days at his old college of All Souls, where were 
stUl left one or two of his old frienda. Then he rode back to his 
Tillage. ' There are but two places in thia country,' he said, ' or 
perhapa three, at most, where a gentleman and a scholar, or (me 
Kho loTcth the fine arta, would ohoose to live. These are London 
and Oxford, and perhaps the Sister TTnirenity upon the Granta. 
Well, I have once more been privileged to witness the humours of 
the Court and the town : I have onoe more been permitted to sniff 
the air of a great library. Let us be thankful.' He showed his 
thanldulneai with a sigh which was almost a groan. 

It was three yean before we saw Benjamin again. Then he 
returned, but not for long. Like his father, he loved London 
better tban the oountiy, but for other reaaona. Certainly, he 
cared nothing for those axta which ao much delighted the Beotor, 
and the air of a coffee-hcuaa pleased him more thin the perfume of 
books in a library. When ne left us he waa a rnatio ; when he 
eame back he waa already what they call a fopling : that is to lay, 
when he went to pay lua respects to Sir Ohriatopber, his grand- 
father, he wore a very fine ovvat of Flanders laoe, with sUken 
hose, and laoe and ribbcna at his wrist. He was also scented with 
bera^ot, and wore a peruke, whioh, while he talked, he combed 
andcurlad, to keep the curia of thia monatrous head-dreas in place. 
Ocntlemen moat, I suppose, wear this invention, and one of the 
learned professions must show the extent of the learning 1^ the 
qilendoon of hia full-bottomed wig. Yet I think that a young 
man looks most come^ while he wean hie own hair. He had 
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ooeked liu liab, on which were bows of ribMid, and he won % 
■word. H« ipoke aUo in a minf-ing Loodoa mumar, h>7ui( 
now fonwom va» honest broad apeach of SomeiMt ; and (but not 
in the presence of his elden) he used atnnge oathi And ejaoulo- 

'Behold him !' laid his father, W no mean* diapleaaed at hia 
■on's foppei7, becaose he ever loved Uke city fuhions, and thought 
that a young man did well to drew and to comport hinuelf after th* 
way of the world. 'Behold him] Thua he liti in the ooffee-hoOM ; 
thui he shows himielf in the pit. Youth ia the time for fineryand 
for folly. Alaa 1 would that we could bring back that time I Whvt 
■aith John Dryden — glorious John— of Sir Foplingl-^ 
Hia varioaa modes bwa ruioaa fathere fbUow : 
One taught the toss, lad ooe the new French wallow | 
HiB awoSi-fciiot thia, hig cravat that, designed. 
And thia the joid-long iinate he twirla bdjinfL 
From one tha'aacred perinig he gained. 
Which irlnd ce'ei hlew, cor tondi of hat profaned." 

* WeD, Ben,' said Sir Ohriatopher, ' if the mode ean help thee 
to the Bench why not follow the mode t ' 

'It will not hinder, Sir,' Ben replied. 'A man who hath hU 
fortune to make does well to be aeen erraywhere, and to be dreued 
like other men of his time.' 

One mnit do Benjamin the jnitice to aoknowled^ that though, 
like the young gentlemen his friends and oompaniona, hia dnai 
waa foppish, and his talk was of the pleasures of the town, he 
■nfTered nothing to stand in the way of his advancement. He waa 
lesolved npon being a great lawyer, and, therefore, if he spent the 
evening in drinking, singing, and making merry, he was reading in 
chambers or else attending the Courts all the day, and n^leoted 
nothing that would make him master of his profession. And, 
though of learning he had little, hia natural pArta were so good, 
and hia resolution was so strong, that I doubt not ha would have 
achieved his ambition had it not been for the circumatancw 
whi^ afterwards out short his career. Hia ooune of life, by his 
own boastful confession, was profligate ; his friends ware drinkers 
and revellrav ; hia favourite haunt was the tavern, where thay all 
drank punch and sang ungodly songs, and smoked tobacco ; and of 
religion he seemed to have no care whatever. 

I was afraid that he would return to the nauseous anbject which 
he had opened three years before. Therefore I continued with 
my mother, and would give him no chance to apeak with me. But 
ho fonnd me, and caught me returning home one evening. 

' Alice,' he said, 'I feared that I might have to go away with- 
out a word alone with thee.' 

' I want no words alone, Benjamin. Let me pass ! ' For he 
stood before me in the way. 

' Noi so fast, pretty t ' — he caught ma by the wrist, and, being 
a young man so strong and determined, he held me as by a vioe. 
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* Not to bat, Hiatreu Alice. Fint, 1117 dear, let me tell thee tiut 
B17 pnrpoae alill holds — nay ' — here he Bwore a most dreadfol, im- 
punu oath — ' I am mon resolTed dkut ever. There it not a woman, 
even in Lmdon, Uiat is to be eompared witb thee, child. Whatf 
Compared with thee 3 WI17, they are like the twinlcling itars com- 
pued with the glorious Queen of Night. What did Isay ? — that 
ftt nineteeii thou tronldat be a miiacle of beanly I Nay, that tims 
bath oome aheady I I love thee, child 1 I lore thee, I laj, tan 
times aa mnch as ever I loved thee before I ' 

Heguped, and then breathed hard ; bat stiU be held me fast, 

' Idb compliments cost a man nothing, Benjamin. Say what 
jon meant to say and let me go. If jon hold me ai^ longer I viU 
017 out and bring your father to learn the reason.' 

'Well,' he said, 'I will nob keep thee. I hare said what I 
wanted to aav. My time hath not yet arrived. I am shortly to be 
called, and auall then b«gin to practise. When I oome back here 
again, 'twill be with a ring in one hand, and in the other the pro- 
spect of the Woolsack. Think upon Uiat while I am gone. "Yonc 
Ladyship " is finer than plain " Madam," and the Court is more 
delightful than a village green among the pigs and dncks. Think 
Upon it well : thon art a luoky girl ; a plain village girl to be pro- 
moted to a coronet I However, Z have no fears for Uiee ; than wilt 
adorn the highest fortnno. Thou wilt be worthy of the great place 
whither I shall lead thee. What ? Is Sir Oeorge Jeffreys a hotter 
nun than It Is he of better fami^ t Had he better intereet % Is 
he a bolder man t Not so. Yet wu Sir George a Common Sw 
jeant at twonty-three, and Recorder at thirty ; Chief Jnstioe of 
Chester at thirty-two. What he hath done I can do. Moreover, 
Sir George hath done me the honour to admit me to his oompai^, 
and will advanoe me. This he hath promised, both inhiBonpsana 
when he is sober. Think it over, child : a ring in one hand uid a 
latle in the other.' 

So Benjamin went awayagtdn. I was afraid when I thought of 
him uid Ms nramiae, becanse I knew him of old ; and his eyes 
were aa fall ot deteiminatdoo as when he would fight a lad of hia 
own age and go on fightiug till the other had had enough. Yet ho 
oooldaolmairymeKainst mywill. Hia own father would protect 
me, to say nothing of mine. 

I should have told him then — as I had t<Jd him before — that I 
would never marry him. Then, perhaps, he would have beem 
shaken in his purpose. The very Uiooght of marrying him filled 
me with terror unspeakable. I was afrud of him not only beoauM 
he was so masterful — nay, women like a man to be strong of trill — 
bat because he had no rehgion in him and lived like an Atheist, if 
such a wreioh there be ; at all events, with unconcern about his 
soul ; and because his life was profligate, hia taatei were gross, and 
he was a drinker of much wine. Even at the Manor House I had 
■een him at auwer drinking. until his cheeks were puffed out and 
Jus voice grew uiok. What kind of happiness would there be tat 
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• wife wHow hnBband hu to be ouried home by his ruleti, too 
huvy with driiit to stand or to ipeak t 
jQaa ! there u one thing which gir 

liend. They caimot uaderatand how it _ ,_. 

oome H> pouewed with the idea of their chumi ^whioh they bold 
themaelTea as of Bmall account, knowing how fleeting they ate, and 
of irtwt small value) that he will go throDgh fire and water for that 
woman ; yea, and break all the commandments, heedless of his 
immortal sottl, nther than Buffer anothar man to take her — and 
that, even though he knows that the poor creature lovoa him no^ 
or loves another man. If maidenaknew this,Ithmkthattheywoiild 
go in fear and trembling lest thay should be coveted l^ some wild 
beut in human shape, and prove the death of the gBUaut gentle- 
man whom they would choose for their lover. Or they would make 
for themselves convents and hide in them, so great would be their 
fear. Bnt it is idle to speak of this, becausa, say what one will, 
girls can never understand the power and the vehemence of love, 
when onoe it hath seised and dou thraougbly possess a nun. 
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CHAPTER Tn. 

HIDIOIHA DOOTOK. 

did not, like Banjsmimf 
brag of the thiuga ha 
would do irhen he Bhould 
go forth to the world. 
Nerertheleao, he thoagkt 
maoh About hit lutuie, 
itlf he diaconned with ms 
f e that he fain would lead, 
■D, Ithink, wants aomeooe 
he may «peak freely eon* 
3 thoushU which ml hia 
who belong to the lez 
vei but doei not create or 
Lch profit* by man's cood 
luffers from tiie evil which 
:en doea, havd no aooh 
id ambiuona. 
lot,' he would aav, ' taka 
■A-$ ordera, aa Mr. Boaooral 
e me, promiaing, in my 
.ii]*a name, thia liTing i^ter 
beoauae, though I am in 
re pauper and dependent 
n me none of thoae priok- 
d interpret into * Divin* 
uae I cannot in conadenoa 
■wear to oDoy Uie Xiurty-nme Articlea while I atill hold 
that the Nonconf ormiat way of worship ia more conaouant with the 
Word of Qod. And, again, I am of opinion that the Law of 
Mooea, which forbade anj but a well-fomted man from sarving at 
the altar, hath in it aomething eternal. It denotea that aa no 
cripple may aerre at the earthly altar, ao in heaven, of which the 
altar ia an emblem, all those who dwell therein shall be perfect in 
body aa in aonl. What, then, is auch a one as myself, who hath 
some learning and no fortune, to do ? Sir Ohriatopher, my bene- 
factor, wiU maintain me at Chiford until I have taken a degree. 
Thia is more tlian I could have expected. IDieiefore, I am reaolved 
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to take ft degree in medimne. It ii the only profsMion fit for ft 
mia-sfaapea creature. Thej will not langh at me when I aUenate 
tJieir paina.* 

■ daold anyone laugh at you, Humphrey 1 ' 

' I*^ heaven, I frighten not the ladiei at the flnt aipect of 
me.' He lauKhed, but not with merriment ; for, indeed, a crip{de 
or a hunohbadi cannot laugh mirthfully over his own miafortoua. 
' Some men apeak loomf uUy of the profeuion,' he went on. ' The 
^«at French playwright, Monaieui Moli^re, doth make the phyai- 
dana the butt and laugMug-atock of all Paris. Yet oonaider. It 
is medicine which prolongs qui days and relieves ooi pains. Before 
the acieooe was studied, the wretoh who catight a fever in the 
marshy forest lay down and died ; an ague lasted all one's life ; a 
■ore throat putrefied and killed ; a rheumatism threw a man upon 
the bed, from which he would never rise. The physician is man'a 
chief friend. If our Sovereigns studied the wdfare of humani^ 
aa deeply as the art of war, they would maintain, at vast eipense, 
great coll^ea of learned men oontinuaL^ engaged in distx^ering 
the aecreta of nature — the causes and tlw remediee of diaeaae. 
\Fhat better use can a man make of his life than to diaoover on^- 
only one — seoret which will drive away part of the ^uy of Hinnann I 
3^e Jews, more merciful than the Romans, stupefied their crimi- 
nals after they were omoified ; they died, indeed, but their aufier- 
ings were less. So the physician, though in the end all men must 
die, may help them to die without pain. Nay, I have even thought 
that we might devise means of causing the patient by some potent 
drug to fall into so deep a sleep that even the su^eon's knife shall 
not cause him to awaken.' 

He, therefore, before he entered at Oxford, read with my 
father many learned books of the sooienbi on the scienoe and prao- 
tdce of medicine, and studied botany with the help of such books aa 
he could procure. 

Some men have but me side to them — that ia to say, the only 
active part of them is engaged in but one study ; the rest is given 
np to rest or indolence. Thus Benjamin studied law diligently, 
bnt nothing else. Humphrey, for his part, read his Qalen and his 
OelauE, but he neglected not the cultivation of tbose arts and acoom- 
plishments in whioh Mr. Boacorel was as ready a teacher aa he was 
a ready scholar. He thus learned the history of painting, and 
scolptuie, and architecture, and that of coins and medals, vt that 
at eighteen Homphrey might already have set up as a virtuoso, 

Nor was this aU. Still, by tha help of the Rector, he learned 
the use of the pencil and the brush, and could both draw prettily, 
or pamt in water colours, whether the cottages or the church, the 
cows in the fields, or the woods and hills. I nave many pictures of 
his painting which he gave me from time to time, ijtd he oould 
play sweetly, whether on the ipinnet, or the violin, or the guitar, 
■pending many honn every wees with Mr. Boacorel playiiw wiettoa 
together; and willingly he would aing, having a rich and rail voioe. 
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yeiy ddigbtfvl to heu. When I grew a great girl, and hftd 
adraiiced far enough, I was permitted to play with them. There 
was no end to the muaii) which Mr. Boacoral poBaeued. First, ha 
lud a great «t(ir« of I'^^tr^"!' dittiei inch aa oonatry people lore — ■ 
ma, ' Sing all a green willow,' ' Gather y» rosebudi while ye may,* 
or ' Onoa I loved a maiden fair.' There was nothiiig rouRta or rode 
in these aongi, though I am informed that mnch wi<£edtiees ia 
taught iry the ribald aongs that are sung in plajhonaea and coffee- 
rooina. And when we were not playing or singing, Mr. Boecorel 
would read n* poetir — portiona bom Bhalupeare or Ben Jonaan, 
or OQt of Milton'a ' Paradise Lost ' ; or from Heirick, who is surely 
the sweetest poet that ever lived, ' vet marred,' said Mr. Boecore^ 
' by hia ooaneneas and oormption. Kow, one day, after we had 
been Urns reading — one winter afternoon, when the sun lay upon 
the mcMdows— Homphrey walked home with me, and on Uie way 
eonfesMd, with nuu^ blushes, that he, too, had been writing yeraea. 
And witli that he lugged a paper out of hu pocket. 

' They axe for thine own ejes only,' he said. < Truly, my dear, 
thou hast the finest c^ea in the world. They are for do other eyes 
than thine,' be repeated. * Not for Bobin, mind, lest he laugh : 
poetry hath in it aomething sacred, so that even the writer of bad 
verse* cannot bear to have them laughed at. 'When thou art a yeat 
or two older thou wilt understand that they were written for thy 
heart as well as for thine eyes. Yet, if thou like the verses, they 
may be seen bv Mr. Boscoiel, but in private ; and if he laugh at 
them do not tell me. Tet, again, one would like to know what ha 
said ; wherefore, tell me, though his words be like a knife in my 
aide.f 

Thus he wavered between wishing to show them to his master in 
art, uid fearing. 

In the end, when I shoved them to JSi. Bosooiel, he sud that, 
for ft beginner, they were very well — very well, indeed ; that the 
rhymes were correct, and the metre true ; that years and practioa 
would give greater firmuesa, and that the crafty interlMdng of 
thotuht and paaaion, which was the ebaractetiHtio of Italian vetae, 
oonld only be leamM bymuch reading of the Italian poets. M(»a 
he Hud, speaking o^on the slight subject of rhyme and poetry with 
as mudi serioiuneM and earnestness as if he were weighing and 
comparing texts of Scripture. 

Then ha gave me bat^ the verses with a ligh. 

'Child,' he said, 'to none of us is given what most wedoure. 
For my purt, I longed in his infancy that my son should grow vp 
even as Humphrey, as quick to learn ; with as true a taste ; wita 

as conectan ear ; with a hand as sidlful. But vou see, I oom- 

plain not, though Benjamin loves the noisy tavern better than the 
quiet ooffee-house where the irits i«Bort. To him such things as 
verses, art, and music are foolishness. I say that I complain not ; 
but I would to Heaven that Hnmpbiw were my own, and that his 
ahonlders were steaight, poor lad ! Tby father hath made him a 
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PmitMi : he li neli aa John Milton in Iiis youth— uid is tMnniifal 
in face M tliat itont Repnblicui. I doubt not that we shall have 
from the h&nd of HTunphrey, if he live Mid prosper, something 
fine, the nstnre of irhioh, whether it ia to be in painting, or in 
miude, or in poetfjr, I know not. Take the verses, end take oare 
that thou lose them not ; and, child — remember — the poet is 
allowed to say what he pleaaes about a woman's eyes. Be not 
doceiTed into thinking ^But no — no— there is no fear. Good- 
night, thoQ sweet and innooest saint.' 

I knew not thrai what be meant ; but these are the rerses, and 
I truly think that they are very moving and religious. For if 
woman be truly the most beautiful work of the Oreator (which all 
men aver), then it behoves her all the more still to point upwards. 
Jread them with a pleasure and aurpiise that filled my whole soul, 
Knd influned my heart with pious joy : — 

Around, alwre, ind eveifirheie 

The eutb hath manj a lovelf thing ; 
lb* Eephyrs soft, tbe flowers Mr, 

The babbling brook, tbe bnbbUng spring 
Hu grey of dawn, the unTe sky, 

Tbe nuuBt glmr, the Bvening elum i 
Tba waibling throah, the sk^Iuk huh, 

TbB blosauolng hedg;e, tbe gard^ bloMb 
lb nm in state, the moon in piida. 

The twinkling ataia In ordet laid [ 
^le winds tliat erei race and rld^ 

Tbt sbadowi flfiDg o'lr the glade. 
Obi mai^ a lovely thing bath eattb. 

To sbaim the eye and witdi the aoiil t 
Tet one tbcm is of paating worth— 

For that one tbingl give tlw whole. 
The cmwnlng woik, the laat thiog made, 

CreatiaQ'a Dualerplece to be — 
Bend o'ei ym atceam, and, than dl^h^sd, 

Thia wondicna Uiiiig lefiaded aae. 



TVlen Humphrey went away, he did not, like Benjamin, ooma 
blustering and declaring that he would marry me, and that he 
wonid break the skull of any other man who dared make love to 
me — not at all ; Hnrnphrey, with tears in his eyes, told me that 
he was sony I could not go to Oxford as well ; Utat be was going 
to lose the sweetest oompanion in the world ; and that be should 
always love me ; and then he kissed me on the forehead, and bo 
departed. Why should he not always love me t I knew very weU 
that he loved me, and that I loved him. Although he was aa 
vouDg, being onh^ eeventeen when he was entered at Ezetet 
College, louppoM there never wm« young gentlemam went to tiie 
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UniTmify of Oxford witii lo manj aooompluhineitts, and h much 
launjug. By nij father'* teatitnony he read Greek aa if it wers 
his mutiier tongue, and he wrote and aonTaned easily in I«tin : 
and you have haard what arta and aocompliahmenti he added to 
thia aolid learning. He waa elected to a scholarship at bis coU^a, 
tfkat of Exeter, and, after he took his decree as Bachelor of Medi- 
cine, he vaa made a Fellow of All SotUs, where Mr. Boscorel 
himself had also been a Fellow. This election was not only • 
great distinction for him, but it gave him what a learned young 
man especi^l^ desitea^tiie means of living and of pursuing ^i" 
■tudies. 

While he was at Oxford be wrote letters to Sir Ohriatopher, to 
Mr. Boscorel, and to my father (to whom alio he sent such new 
bocJu and pamphlets as he thought would interest him}- ^o »* 
he sent sometimes drawings and sometimes books, bat never 
Terse*. 

Now fto make an end of Humphrey for the present), when ho 
had obtained his fellowahip, he ashed for and obtained leave of 
abaence and permiaaion to study medicine in those great schools 
which far surpass, they say, our English schools of medicine. 
These are that of Moutpellier ; the yet more famous school of 
Padua, in Italy ; and that of Leyden, whither many Englishmen 
hare resorted for study, notably Mr. Evelyn, whose bo& called 
* Sylva ' wsa in the Rector's library. 

He carried on during the whole of this time a correapondenoe 
with Mr. Boftcorel on the paintings, statues, and architecture to be 
seen wherever hia travels carried him. These letters Mr. Boscorel 
read aloud, with a map spread before him, diacoursing on the 
Idstory of the place and the chief thinga to be seen there, before 
he be^an to read. Surely there never was a man so much taken 
np with the fine arta, eapecially aa they were praotiaed by the 
andenla. 

There lemains Uie last of the boys— Kobin, Sir Chriatopher'i 
grandson and heir. I ahould like thia book to be all about Robin-' 
vet one must needs speak of the others. I declare, that from the 
bcginmng, there never was a boy more happy, more jolly ; never 
anyone more willing to be alwaya mnfeing lomeone happy. Ho 
loved the open air, the wild creatures, the trees, the birds, every- 
thing that lives beneath the aky ; yet not — like my poor brother 
Bamaby — a hater of books. HerMdall the books which told about 
creatures, or hunting, or country life ; and all voyages and travels. 
A fresh-coloured, wholeaome lad, not so grave as Humphrey, nor 
so ruatic as Bainaby, who always seemed to carry witii him the 
■cent of woods and fielda. He was to Six Ohriatopher, what 
Benjamin waa to Jacob, Even my father loved him though bo wu 
■o poor a scholar. 

Those who stay at home have homely wits ; that is well known ; 
therefore fiobin must follow Humphrey to Oxford. He went 
thither the year after hia cousin. I never learned that he obtained 
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ft BcholuBhip, vt that lie wm convdered one of the Tonnger piUui 
of that learned and amnent Univetoity ; or, indeod, that he took a 
degree at all. 

After he left Oxford he mnst go to London, thei« to itndr 
JosUiVb Law and fit hinuelf for the datiea he woidd hare to fulfil. 
Also hia grandfather would have him acquire some knowledge of 
the Gonrt and the Citj, and the ways of the great and the rich. 
Thia, too, he did ; though he never learned to prefer thwe ways to 
the simple oostoma and habita of hia Somerset village. 

He, too, like the other two, bade me a tender fuewelL 

' Vottc Alice 1 ' he said, taking both my hands in his, 'what 
wilt thoa do when I am gone 1 ' 

Indeed, ainca Humphrey went away, we had been daily oom- 
paniona; and at the thought of being thus left alone the tears were 
mnnuijK down my cheeks. 

' Why, Sweetheart,' he said, 'to think that I should ever make 
thee ay — I who deaire nothing bat to make thee always langh and 
be bapOT 1 What wUt thou do t Go often to my mother. She 
lovM tnee aa if Uiou wert her own daughter. Qo and talk to her 
oonoeming me. It pleaaeth the poor soul to he still talking of her 
aon. And forget not my grandfather ; play backgammon with him ; 
£11 his pipe f<ff him; sing to thespinnet for him; talk to him about 
Humphr^ and me. And forget not Mr. Sosoorel, my ancle. The 
poor man looks aa melancholy since Humphrey want away aa a 
turtle robbed of her neet. I saw him yesteraay opening one of hia 
drawers fall of medals, and he sighed over them fit to break hia 
heart. He si^ed for Humphrey, not for Ben. Well, child, what 
morel TakeLanoe' — 'twsahiadog — * for a run every day ; make 
Oeoige Sparrow keep an eye upon the stream for otters ; and — 
there are a thousand things, but I will write them down. Have 
patience with the dear old man when he will be still talking about 



<Do you all love to talk abont met Dost thoo, too, Alicat 
Oh, my dear, my dear I ' Here he took me in hia arms and kissed 
me on the lips. ' Dost thou also love to talk about me t Why, my 
dear, I sl^ think of nothing but of thee. Because — oh, my dear J 
— I love thee with all nqr heart.' 

Well, I was still so foolish that I understood nothing more than 
that we all loved him, and he loved us all. 

' Alice, I will write letters to thee. I wiU put them in the 
packet for my mother. Thus thou wUt understand that I am 
alin^ thinVing of thee.' 

He was aa ^>od as hia word. Bat the letten were so full of th« 
things he was doing and seeing, that it was (juite dear that his 
mind had plenty of room for more than one object. To be sure, I 
should hare been foolish, indeed, had I desired that his lettera 
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■bonid toll me tlut he wm klwavB thitifcing about me, when h« 

■honld luva been Kttending to hwboihiOM. 

After ft year m London, bia gxamd&tber tiuw;bt that lie ihoald 
ttHTeL Therefora.bewentalnoad and joined HnrnpHiey at Hont- 
p^lier, and with him rode northwanU to Leaden, where b« 
aojonhked while his oonnn attmded tb* lectnrea of that famoua 
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gHEN all tha boya were gone the time ms quiet, in- 
deed, for those who ware left behind. M7 motber'i 
whed went n)iiuuiig Btill, but I think that some 
IdudneHB on the port of iSx. Bo»corel u well aa Sip 
Ohriatopher canaed het weekly tale of jura to be ot 
Ian importance. And as for me , not only would ahe never aniEfer 
me to ait at the spinning-wheel, bat there waa ao much requeat of 
me (to replace the boya) that I waa nearly all the day either with 
Sir Ohriatopher, or with Madam, or with Mr. Boaoorel. 

Up to the year 1680, or theroabouta, I paid no more attentiim 
to p^tioal matter* than any yonug woman with no knowledge may 
be aupposed to give. Yet, of oouise, I was on the aide of fiberty, 
bot^ oml and religiona. How ahoald that be otherwise, my father 
being aaoh aa he waa, muzzled for all these yean, the work of hla 
life preranted and destroyed t 

It waa in that year, however, that I beoame % moat nalont 
partiaan and lover of the Protestant oaose in the way that I am 
about to relate. 

Evei^body knowa that there is no part of Great Britain (not even 
Sootland) where the Protestant reli^on hath supportera more 
stout and staunch than Somenet and Devonahire. I hope I ahnll 
not be accused of disloyalty to Queen Anne, under whom we now 
floorish and are happy, when I say that in the West of England 
we had grown— I biow not how — to regard the late misguided 
Duke of Honinouth as the champion of the Protestant faith. 
When, therefore, the Duke came into the West of England in the 
year 1680, five yean before his rebellion, he was everywhere 
received with acclamations and by crowds who rathered round him 
to witness their loyalty to the Protestant faith. They came also 
to gaze upon the gallant oonunander who bad defeated both the 
Aenoh and the Duteh, and was said (but erroneonsly) to be m 
wise as he was brave, and as religious as he was beautiful to look 
upon. As for 'his wisdom, those who knew him best have aince 
assured the world that he had little or none, hia ju^ment being 
always awayed and determined for him by crafty and subtle persona 
eeekmg their own interests. And M tot hia religion, whatever 
may have been his profession, good works were wanting— a« is now 
very well known. Bat at that time, and among oOr people, the 
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wicked w»]ni of Ooorta were onlj half nndentood. And there can 
be DO donbt that, whether he wsa wise or reliKuitu, the show of 
affeotion with which the Duka waa received upon this journey, tnmed 
hiB head and caused him to think that theee people would rally round 
him if he called upon them. And I suppoae tliat there ia nothing 
which mora deligbto a Prince than to believe that lua frienda are 
ready even to Uy down their lives in his behalf. 

At that time the oonntiy waa greatly agitated by anxiety oon- 
eemtow the aucceaaion, Thoie who were nearest the throne knew 
that King Charlea waa leoretly a Papist. We in the country had 
not learned that dismal cirouuurtance ; yet we knew tbe religion of 
the Duke of York. Thousands there wera, like Sir Christopher 
bimaelf, who now lamented the return of the King, considering the 
disgraces which had fallen upon the coimtiy. But what was done 
ooiSd not be undone. They, therefore, asked themselves if the 
nation would auffet an avowed Papist to ascend a Protestant 
throne. If not, what should be done \ And here, as everybody 
knows, was opinion divided. For some declared tlutt the Duke of 
Monmouth, had he his ri^ta, waa the lawful beir ; and othen 
maintained, on the King's own words, that he waa never married to 
Mistress Lucy Waters. Therefore, Utey would have the Duke of 
York's daughter, a Protestant princess, married to William of 
Orai^e, proclaimed Queen. The Monmouth party were strong, 
however, and it was even said — Mr. Henry Clark, minister of 
Orawkeme, wrote a pamphlet to prove it — that a poor woman, 
Elizabeth Paicet by name, touched the Duke Qie being ignoisnt of 
the thing) for King's Evil, and was Btraightway heated. Sir 
Ohristopher laughed at the story, saying that the King himaelf, 
whether he was descended from a Scottish Stuart or from King 
Bolomon himself, could no mora cura that dreadful disease than 
the seventh son of a seventh son (as some foolish people believe), 
or the rubbing of the part affected by the hand of a man that hsid 
been hanged (aa others do foolishly believe), which is the reason 
why on the gibbets the hanging corpses are always handless. 

It was noised abroad, b^orahand, that the Duke was going to 
tide through the West Country in onler to visit his friends. The 
prograss (it was more like a Eto;^id jirogress than the journey of a 
private nobleman) began with lus visit to Mr, Thomas Thynne, of 
Longleat House. It is said that his chief reason for going to that 
house was to connect himself with the obligation of Qie tenant of 
Longleat to give the TCiiig and his suite a eight's lodging when 
they visited Uiat part of the country. Mr, &ynne, who enter- 
tained the Duke on this occasion, was the same who was afterward! 
murdered in London I^ Count Konigsmaik. They caUed him 
' Tom of Ten Thousand.' The poet Diyden hatli written of thia 
prc«ress, in that poem wherein, under the fabled name of Absalom, 
be %urei the Duke : — 

He now bagfais bis pngnss to oidsln. 

With chariots, honsmcoi, and a namsreu tndiL 
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It vraa for his hospitable treatment of the Duke that Ur. Thnuw 
iraB iuunediotely aft«nruds deprired of the command of the Wilt- 
shire Mi^i tifr i , 

* Son-in-law,' stud Sir Christopher, ' I would ride out to meat 
tiie Duke in leapect to his Protestant profeaaioni. Aa foi any 
preteniions be may have to the succeuion, I know nothing of 

' I will ride with you, Sir,' said the Eoctor, ' to meet the sou of 

"' . ' ' " ' ' mt professions, I know nothing 

, I belieTe, within the pale cu 
jatW.' 

Seeing that my father aUo rode with them, it is oertain that 
there were many and diTorie reasons why so many thousands 
gathered blether to welcome the Duke. Madam, Robin's mother, 
out of her kind heart, invited me to accompany her, and gave m« 
a white frock to weai and blue ribbons to put into it. 

We made, with our servants, a large party. We were also 
joined by many of the tonants, with their sons and wives, so that 
when we came to Dchester, Sir Christopher was riding at the head 
of a great company of sixty or more, and very fine they looked, all 
provided with blue favours in honour of the Duke. 

From Bradford Orcas to Ilchester is but six; miles as the crow 
flies, but the ways (which are narrow and foul in winter) do so 
wind and turn about that they add two miles at least to Uie, dis- 
tance. Fortunately, the season was summer — namely, August — 
when the sun b hottest and tiie earth is dry, so that no one was 
bogved on the way. 

\Ve started betimes — namely, at six in the morning— because 
we knew not for certain at what time the Duke would arrive al 
Jlchester. When we came forth from the Manor House the farmen- 
were already waiting for us, and "so, after greetings from his 
Honour, they fell in and followed. We first took the narrow and 
rough lone wliioh leads to. the high road ; but, when we reached i^ 
we found it full of people riding, like ourselves, or trudging, stah 
in hand, oil in the some direction. They were going to gaze upor 
the Protestant Duke, who, if he had his way, would restore free- 
dom of conscience, and abolish the Acts against the Nonconfor 
mists. We rode through Marston Magna, but only the old people 
and the little children were left there ; in the fields the ripe com 
stood waiting to be cut ; in the farmyards the beasts were standing 
idle ; all the hinds were gone to Ilchester to see the Duke. . And I 
began to fear lest when we got to Ilchester we should be too late. 
At Marston we left the main road and entered upon a road (coll it 
a track rather than a road) across the countjy, which, is here flat 
)kud op«ii. lo winter it is miry and boggy, but it wat now dry 
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and luid. Tluf p&th brought as again to tbe main road In two 
milM, or thereabouts, and here we were but a mile or so from 
Ikibeet«r. Now, such a gloiioua sight as awaited us hen I ner^ 
expected to see. Onee again, after fire jrean, I was to see a wel- 
oonia itill more Bplendid ; but nothing can ever effitce from my 
memoir ^^^ ^7- ^or first, the roads, as I have said, wsr« 
tlironged with riutica, and next, when we rode into the town w« 
found it filled with gfentlemen most richly dressed, and ladies so 
beantifDl, and with such splendid attire that it dszdod my eyes to 
look upcm them. It wsa a Erand thing to see the genUemen 
take ME their hats and cry, * Huzza for brave Sir Christopher t * 
Erenbodyknew his otiinions, and on what side he had fought in 
the CWil War. The old man bent his head, and I think that ha 
was pleased with this niark of honour. 

The town which, though ancdeiit, is now deoared and hath bni 
few good houses in it, was made glorious with brigfat-ccJoured 
cloths, carpets, fisgs, and ribbons. Thete were bands of mnqie ; 
the bells of the church were ringing ; the main street was like a 
fair with booths and stalls, and in the market-place there wera 
benches set up with white canTss coTering, where sat ladies in 
their fine dresses, some of them with naked necks, unseemly to 
behold. Tet it was pretty to see the long curls lying on their white 
shoolders. Borne of them sat with lulf-cl(»ed eyes, which, I have 
since learned, is the fashion at Oonrt. Mostly, they wore satin 
petticoats, and demi-gowns also of satin, furnished with a long 
train. Our place was beside the old Cress with its gilt ball ana 
vane. The people who filled the streets came from 6herbom& 
bom Brutim, from Shepton, from Glastonbury, from Langpoii, and 
from Somerton, and from dl the rilt^es roond. It was comput«d ' 
that there were twentr thoutand of them. Two thousand at least 
rode out to meet the Duke, and followed after him when he rode 
through the town. And, oh 1 the shouting as he drew near, the 
olashing of the bells, the heating of the drums, the blowing of the 
horns, the firing of the guns, as if the more noise they made tha 
greater would he the Duke. 

Since that day I havenot wondered atthe power which a FrfauM 
hath of drawing men after him, even to the death. Never was 
heir to the Crown received with suoh jot' and wdcome oa Vastiiit 
vouQK man, who had no title to the Cto-wn and was base bora. 
Yet, because he was a brave young man, and oomelyikbove all other 
young men, gracious of speech, and ready with a laugh and a joke, 
and because he was the son of the Sing, and the reputed champion 
of the Froteatant faith, the people could not shont too loud lot 

He Duke was at this lime in the prime of manhood, hring 
thir^-five Tears of age. 'At tlultage.'nr. Boscorelttsed tona^ 
' one would desire ia remain if the body tt clay were immortaU 
F<» thm the volatile humours of yontn have beat dissipated, 
Hm tim* o( foUiet baa paswd ; Ion ii regarded with th« MbM 
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tiju *il expetience ; knowledge has been aeqnired ; ikOl of eye 
and hand luw been gained, if one ia bo happ^ as to be a followei (A 
art and murio ; viadom hath been reaohed, i( wisdom )■ ever to be 
attained. But wisdom,' he wonld add, * ia a quaU^ geneially 
hwkingat every period of life.' 

' wlien Uat I saw the Duke,' hs told tu while we waited, ' vai 
fifteen years ago, in St. Jamea's Park. He was walking with the 
King, bis father, who had hia arm about his aon's shoulders, and 
reguded him fondly. At that time he was, indeed, a very David 
for beauW. I suppose that he hath not kept that aingulai loveli- 
ness which made nim the darling of the Oourt. That, indeed, were 
not a thing to be desired or expected. Be is now the hero of 
Maestricht, and the Chancellor of Cambridge Univenity.' 

And then all hata were pulled ofT, and the ladies waved their 
handkerchiefs, and the men ahouted, and you would have thought 
the bells wonld have pulled the old tower down with the rehe* 
menoe of their ringing ; for the Duke waa riding into the town. 

He waa no longer a beautiful boy, but a man at whose aspect 
every heart was softened. His enemies, in hia presence, could not 
blame him ; hia friends, at sight of him, could not praise him, 
of such singular beauty was he possessed. Softness, gentleness, 
kindness, and goodwill retted in his large soft eyas : gracionaness 
sat upon his lips, and all hia face seemed to smile as he rode slowly 
between the lane formed by the crowd on either hand. 

What said the Poet Dryden in that same poem of hia from «hiob 
X have already quoted 1 — 

Early in foreign fields he won renown 

Wit£ KiogB and Statca allied to Ivul's crownt 

In peace the Uioaghti of war he could removi^ 

And seemed aa he were only horn for love. 

Whate'ei ha did wu done with ao mnch ease, 

3j) him Hlone 'twM ns-taral to pleuie ; 

HiA motiODB all Bccoinpaoled wich grace, 

And Paiadiae waa opened In hii faoe> 

NowIhavetoteUofwhathappenedtome — tJie most insignificant 
person in the whole crowd. It chanced that aa the Duke came near 
(he spot beside the Cross where we were standing, the preas in f rcmt 
obliged him to stop. He looked about him while hs waited, 
smilmg still and bowing to the peo;Je. Presently his e^es fell 
npon me, and he whispered a gentleman who rode beaide hun, yet 
a little m the rear. This gentleman laughed and dismounted. 
What waa my confuuon when he advanced towards me and spoks 

* Madam,' he sud, calling me ' Madam 1 ' ' Hia Grace would say 
one word to yon, with permission of your friends.' 
~' ' Gk> with this gentleman, child,' said Sir Chriatopher, laughing. 
Everybody lau^ia— I know not why — when a girl is led out to M 

'Fail Whit« Boh of Somenet,' said his Oraoa— twa> the most 
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mnucal voice In the world, Mid the aoftert. 'Fair White Rob* 
— he repeated the words — * let me be aasured of the 'welcome c 
Ilchester by a kiu from yonr sweet lips, whioli I will return b 
token of mjr gratitude.'. 

All the people who heard these words shou'ted as if they wooli 
burst themselTes asunder. And the geuUeman who had led m 
forth lifted me so that my foot rested on the Duke's boot, while hi 
Grace laid his arm tenderly round my waist, and kissed me twice. 

' Sweet ohild,' he said, ' what is thy name ? ' 

'By your Orace's leave,' I said, the words being vei^stnnge, 'm; 
name is Alice. lam the daughter of Dr. Comfort Eykin, an ejectei 
ministet. I h»Te oome with Sir Christopher CbaUis, who ititud 

' Sir Christopher I ' said the Duke, as if surpiised. * Let mi 
■bake hands with Sir Christopher. I take it kindly. Sir Chtistopher 
tiiat you have so far honoured me.' So he gave the old man, vh< 
stepped forward bareheaded, his hand, still holding me by thi 
waist. ' I pray that we may meet again. Sir Chtistopher, ana tha 
before long.' Then he drew a gold ring, set with an emexald, fron 
his forefinger, and placed it upon mine, ' Ood grant it bring thei 
Inck, sweet child,'hesaid, and kissed me again, and then suffered mi 
to be lifted down. And you may be sure that it was with rec 
cheeks that I took my place among my friends. Tet Sir Christophei 
was pleased at the notice taken of him by the Duke, and my fathei 
was not displeased at the part I bad been made to play. 

When the Duke had ridden through the town, many of Qu 
people followed after, as far as White lAckington, which is close tc 
Ilminster. So many were they that they took down a great piece 
of tha park paling to admit them all; and there, under a Spanish 
oheetnut-tree, the Duke drank to the health of all the people. 

At nminster, whither he rode a few days later; at Chard, at 
Ford Abbe?, at Colyton, and at Exet«r— wherever he went he was 
received with the same shouts and acclamations. It is no wonder, 
therefore, that he should believe, a few years later, that those people 
would follow him when be drew the sword for the Protestant 
relinon. 

One thing is cerbun— that in the West of England, from the 
progress of Monmouth to the Bebellion, there was uneasiness, with 
an anxious looking forward to troubled times. The people of 
Taunton kept as a day of holiday and thanksgiving the anniversary 
of the raising of Charles's siege. When the Mayor, in 1683, tried to 
stop the celebration, they nearly stoned him to death. After this. 
Sir George Jeffreys, afterwards Lord Jefireys, who took the spring 
circuit in 1634, was called upon to report on the loyalty of the Weal 
Country. He reported that the gentry were loyal and weU disposed. 
But he knew not the mind of the weavers and spinners of the 
country. 

It was this progress ; the sight of the Duke's sweet face; his 
flatteiy of me, uid hii soft wonG, and the lin^ he gave me, which 
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made me from tlutt moment nieli % partiuii d hi* Oiiue u oa^ % 
women een be. Wcnaen OMmot fight, but they can enooorege tliote 
who do; endthejeennotoDlyardiBiitljrdarire, but they can deqnae 
and oontann thoM who think otherwiee. I cannot aav that it waa 
I who pennaded our boy* five yean later to join the Duke; bnt I 
ean troly ny that I did and laid all that a wonua can ; that I 
rejoioed whmt they did bo ; and that I should never luve forpren 
Bobin had he joiiwd the f oroea of the PapUt Ein{;. 
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(MAPTBR K. 

VITH IHl XLDES8. 

^ WE want home again, a 

k well pleased, and I hol< 

I ing tne Duke's ring tigh 

VI promise yon. It wi 

a moat beautiful ris 

when I came to look t 

it ; a great emerald wa 

in the midit of it, wit 

little pearla and emerald 

aet alteniately around it 

Never waa sQch a gnni 

gift to ao humble % peraon 

I tied it to a block ribboo 

and put it in ili« box whid 

held mv olothea. Bnt aome 

times I oould not forbea 

the pleaauie of wearing i 

1117 neck leoretly; notfOTthi 

jMMieaaing the ring, lo mud 

-emembenng the lordj faa 

> gneiona norda of the giver 

a in mv aisteenth yeu, bn 

[8. Like my father, I wai 

ature and taller than moat 

re than four yeara longer t( 

he boys, which oaosed me t( 

be much in the aociety of my eljers, and aa much at the Manor Houai 

and the Bectory aa at home. At the former place, Sir Chriitophe; 

loved to have me with him all day long, if my mother would SuCfoi 

it ; when he walked abroad, I must walk with him ; when he walkec 

in hia garden 1 must be at hia aide. When he awoke after hi) 

afternoon alee^, he liked to aee me aitting ready to talk to him. J 

mnstplajr to him and aing to him: or Imnit briiu out tiie bock' 

nmmon bceid ; or I must read the laat letten nom Bol»n muj 

Humphrey. Idfe ii doU for an old man whose bienda are moatl) 

dead, nnleaa he have the oompanyof Uie young. So David, in hit 

old age, took to himaelf a young wife. I have Kmietimei thoti^t 

that he wotdd have done better to have oomforted hia heart witb 
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the pUr and pnttle of hi! ^nndduldiMi^-of whom, I mppoM, then 
mQvt liATO b66ii muiT £uiuliu. 

How, M I wsB so muoh with hia Honour, I hftd maoh talk with 
fcim apon thingB on which wise and anoi«nt men do not often oon- 
TWM with girls, and I wm often present when he discounad with 
vay father or with hie son-in-law, the Rector, on high and eerious 
matters. It was a time of great anxiety and nnoertaintf . There 
yrexB Kreat Pope bumingfl in the country ; and when tome were jiut 
in pillor}' for riot at these bonfires not » hand wm lifted sgsmst 
them. They had one at Sherborne on November 1?, the anoiver- 
aar; of Queen Elizabeth's Coronation day, instead of November 6, 
Out Faux Day, Boys went about the streets asking for tialfpenoe 
uid singing-^ 

Up with the Udder, 

And down with Uu mp* t 

GlTI lU ■ pviuif 
To bom the old Pap*. 

Then were liots in Taonton, where Uie High Churoh par^ homed 
ihepulpit of a meetins-houae ; people want about openly saying Ubat 
theBomulheadswonldaoon comeback again. From Bobin we heard 
of the Popish plot, and the flight of the Dnke of York, and after- 
wards of Uonmouth's disgrace and exile. At all the market towns 
where men gathered together they talked of these things, and 



many whispered tc»ether : a thing which Sir Christopher loved not, 
beoause it spoke of conspin ' ' . • . • 

all for bold declaration of oo 



beoause it spoke of conspiracies and secret plots, whereas he was 



In short, it was an anxious time, and evaiybody nndentood that 
■arioos things would hi^pen should the King die. There were not 
Wanting, baudes, omens of otnning ills— if you accept such things 
M omens or w^iungs. To Taunton ([aftww^^ the town most 
affected ^ tlie ItebeUion) a plain warning was voudisafed I7 tjie 
rumbling and thundering and ahaking of the earth itself, io ttiat 
dishea were knocked down and cujis broken, and plaster shaken off 
tiie walla (A houses. And «ioe (this did I myself see with my own 
eyea^ the snn rose with four otW suns for otMnpanions— • most 
tem^dng si^^t, though Mr. Bosoorel, who spoke learnedly on 
omens, had an eipUnation of this nuiiMJe, whiidi he said was due 
to natural causes uone. And at lie Brewers there wasamonstrons 
Inrth of two girls with but one body from the breast downwards ; 
their names were Aquila and PrisciUa ; bnt I believe they lived 
bnt a short time. 

1 needs must tell of Mr. Boscorel, because he was a man the 
like of whom I have never since beheld. I believe there can be 
few men such as he was, who could so readily exohan^e the world 
of heat and argmnent for the calm and dupassionate air of art and 
mnsio. Even religion (if I may venture to say so) seemed of less 
impcvtanoe to him than painting and sculpture. I have said that 
be tan^it nM to play upon the spinnet. Now that Hon^hiey ns 
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I, Ii« deaired mj company ernr day, in order, be pretended 

I might grow perfect in my penormuice, but in reality becftus 

he WM lonely »t tKe Itectory, and found pleasure in my company 



We i^yed togetiier — he upon the Tioloncello and I upon the apin 
net-^RUoh music fie he choie. It was sometimeE graTS and aolemi 
mnaiotanoh as Iiulli's 'Miierere' or bis 'BeProfundia'; sometime 
it wu some part of a Boman Catholic Mau ; then was my soul up 
lifted and wafted heavenwards by the chords, which seemed praye 
and praise fit for tba angels to harp before the throne. Sometime* i 
was music which spoke of human passions, when I would be, in liki 
manner, carried out of myself. My master would watch not onb 
my execution, commenting or correcting, bnt he would also w^ol 
the effect of the music upon my mind. 

' We are oDrselvee,' be said, ' lilce unto the instrumoitt npoi 
wfaioh we play. For as one kind of instrument, as the drum, pro 
duces but one note ; and another, as the cymh«la, bnt » d wn inf 
which is in itself discordant, but made effeotive in a band ; k 
others are, like the most delicate and sansitire violins— those ol 
Oremona — capable of prodnciug tlie finest music that the soul ol 
man hath ever devised. It is oy snch musio, child, that some ol 
OS mount unto heaven. As for me, indeed, 1 daily feel more and 
more that music leadeth the soul upward, and that, as regards the 
disputations on the Word of Qod, tiie letter indeed killetn, but the 

Suit which music helpeth us to feel — the spirit, I say, giveth life.' 
B sighed, and drew nis bow gently across the first string of hii 
violoncello. "Tie a time of angry argument. The Word of God 
is thrown from one to the other as a pebble is shot from a sling. It 
wearies me. In this room, among these books of music, my soul 
finds rest, and the spiritual part of me is lifted heavenwards. 
Humphrey and you, my dear, alone can comprehend this saying. 
Thou hast a mind like his, to feel and understand what mnsio 
means. Listen I ' Here he executed a piece of music at which the 
tears ' rose to my eyes. ' That is from the Bomiah Mass which we 
are ' taught ignorantly to despiae.' My child, I am, indeed, no 
Oatholic, and I hold that ours is the purer Church ; yet, in losing 
the Mass, we have lost the great musio vrith which the Catholics 
sustain their souls.' 'Some of our anthems, truly, are good ; but 
what is a single anthom, finished in ten minutes, oompued with a 
grand Mass which lasts three honn ? ' 

Then be had portfolios filled with engravings, which he would 
bring forth and contemplate with a kind of rapture, discoursing 
upon the en^ver'a art and its difficulties, so that I sbonld not, as 
Is tiie case with ignorant persons, suppose that these things wen 
produced without much training and skill. He had also boxes full 
of ooins, medals, and transparent gems carved most delicately with 
heathen gods and goddesses, shepherds and swains, after the 
andent fashion, unclothed and unashamed. On these things he 
would gaie witb admiration which he tried to teach me, bnt oould 
__. ^ beoaose I cannot bdieve that we may without blame 
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' We flayed tBgtlher, he on Ike violoncello, luponthespinnet.' 
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look npOB mch figuru. Nerertheleu, they wen moEt beantifal, 
the handa uid faow tud the verj hair so delioatelj and exqnuitelj 
cured Out vou could hatdlj believe it poaaible. And he talked 
■olemmlj ana Bcholarlj of ^ese gandn, as if they were thing! 
which pecoliarly deaerred the attention of wise and learned men.' 
Hay, he would be even lifted out of himself in considering them. 

' Child,' he said, ' we know not, and we cannot even guera, the 
wonden of art that in heaven we shall learn to accomplish ' — as if 
earring and painting were the [>ccnpation of angels! — 'or the 
miracles of beauty and^of dexterity that we shall be able t« design 
and execute. Here, the hand is (uumsy and the brain is dull ; wa 
cannot rise above ourselves ; we are blind to the beaulj with 
which the Lord hath filled the earth for the solace of human crea- 
tures. , Nay ; we are' not even tender with the beauty that we see 
and love. We suffer maidens sweet as the dreams of poets to 
waste their beauty unpraised and unsung. I am old, child, or I 
would praise thee in immortal verse. Much I fear that thou wilt 
grow old without the praise of sweet numbers. ' Well ; there is no 
doubt more laatii^ beauty of face and figure hereafter to joy the 
souls of the elect. ' And 'thou wilt make his happiness for one 
man on earth. ?ny Heaven, sweet child, that he look also to 
thine I' 

He would say such things with so grand an air, speaking as if his 
words should command respect, and with so kindly an eye and a 
soft smile, while he gently stroked the side of his uose, which was 
long, that I was always carried awa^ with the authority of it, and 
not tOl after I left him did I begm to perceive that my father 
would certainly' never allow that the elect should occupy them- 
selves with the frivolous pursuits of painting and the fine arts, but 
only with the playing of their harps and the singing of prsises. 
It was this consideration which caused him to consent utat hia 
daughter should learn the spinnet. I did nottell him (God forgive 
me for the deceit, if there was any 1) that we sometimes played 
music written for the Mass ; nor did I repeat what Mr. Boscorel 
said eonoeming art and the flinging about of the Word of Ood, 
because my father was wholly occupied in controversy, and hia 
principal, if not his only, weapon was the Word of Qod. 

Another pleasure which we had was to follow Humphrey in his 
travels Vy the aid of his letters and a ' Mappa Mundi,' or atlas, 
whith the Rector possessed. Then I rememoer when we heard 
that the boys were about to ride together through France, from 
Uon^iellier to Leyden in Holland, we had on the table the great 
map of France. There were many drawings, ooats-of-arms, and 
other pretty things on the map. 

' It is now,' said Mr. Boscorel, <^T>^'"g ont the place ha wanted, 
and keeping Ms forefinger upon it, 'nearly thirty years unoa I 
made the grand tour, bem^ then governor to the young Lord Bil- 
ohestar, who afterwards died ot the Fh^ue in London, Else had 
I bean now • Bishop, who am torgottaa in this little pltua, Tha 
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boyi win rld«, X take it, ^ the nmo load whidi m took : firrt, b^ 
cauM it is the high lud voA. the tafeat ; next, beoaoM it ia tb« 
best provided wiUi iniu end lestdng pieces ; end, Isstlj, becauM it 
Mwea Oiroiigh the beat j^art of hia Most Ohmtian MaJMt;'a 
dominioDS, and carriea l^e treveller Uirough ^i« finest *tiA moat 
stately cities. From MontpeUier they will ride — foUow my ^aget, 
child I— to NiameK. Before the BeTOcation it was a great t^ce 
for those of the Beformed Beligion, and a popnlooa town. Here 
they will not fail to visit the Boman temple which still stands. It 
b not, indMd, such a noble monument as one may see in Borne ; 
but it ia in good preservation, and a fail example of the later style, 
Ther will ^o visit the preat amphitheatre, which should be doKred 
of tne mean hoiues which are now built up within it, and so ex- 
posed in all its vastnasa to the admiration of the worid. Aftw 
seeing these things they will ilireat their way across a desolate 
piece of oountir to Avignon, paaaing on the way the andoit Bomaa 
aqueduct called the Pont de Oard. At Avigncni they will admire 
the many churohea and the walls, and will not ful to visit the 
palaoe of the Popes during the Ctreat Schism. Thence they will 
ride northwards, unless they wish first to see the B:omBn remains 
at Aries. Thence will thtr^ proceed up the Valley of the Bhone, 
through many stately towns, till they coma to Lyons, where, 
doubtless, they will sojourn for a few days. Next, they will 
journey through the rich country of Burgundy, and from the 
ancient town of Dijon will reach Paris through the city of Fon- 
tMnebleau. On the way they will see many noble houses end 
oaatlee, with rich towns and splendid churohea. In no country 
itra there more splendid churohea, built in the Oothio atyle, vUeh 
we have sow forgotten. Some oi them, alas I have beoi defaced 
ia the wara (so-called of Beligion), where, as happened also to us, 
the delicate carved work, the scrolls and flowers and statues were 
destroyed, and the painted windows broken. Alaa 1 that men 
should refuse to suffer Art to become the minister and handmaid 
of Beligion 1 Yet in the first and most glorious temple, in which 
the gloiy of the Lord was visibly present, there were carved and 
graven lilies, with lions, oxen, chariots, dierubim, palm-trees and 
pomegranates.' 

He dosed hia atlas and sat down. 

'Child,' he said, meditating, 'for a scholar. In hia ^outb, 
there is no pleasure comparable wiUi the pleasure of toaveUing in 
strange countries, among the monumenta of andent days. Uy 
own son did never, to my sorrow, deaire the pleasant paths tn 
learning, and did never show anylove for the arts, in whion I have 
always taken so great delight. He deaireth rather the oompanion- 
ahip of men ; he loveth to drink and sing ; and he nounaheth a 
huge ambition. 'TIS best that we are not all alike. Humphrey 
should have been my son. Forget not, my child, that he hath 
dewred to be remembered to thee ia every letter which he hath 
written,' 
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if the Bector ipoka mndh of Hnmphiey, Mtdam made uMndi 
by talking oontisnall; ol Bobin, and of tiie great thinga that he 
would do irhen h« returned home. Justice of the Peaoe, that he 
woold oertainlf be made ; Oaptain fint and afierwarda Colonel in 
the Bomeraet Jfilitia, that alwi ahonld he be ; Knight of th» 
Shire, if he were ambitiona— but that I knew he would never be ; 
High Sheriff of the County, if hia ileoder meana permitted — for 
the eatate waa not worth more than five or aix hundred pomida t 
year. Perhapa he would many an heireaa : it would be grMtly to 
the advantage of the family if an heiress were to come into it with 
broad acrea of her own ; but she was not a woman who would ieek 
to eontrol her aon in the matter of hia affections, and if he chose a 
girl with no fortune to her back, if she was a good girl and pious, 
Madam would never say him nay. And he would Boon_ return. 
The boy had been at Oxford and next in Loudon, learning law, 
such ae Jnsticea require. He was now with Humphrey at the 
University of Leyden, doubtless learning more law. 

' My dear,' said Madam, ' we want hua home. His gnndf ather 
growetii old, though still, thank Qod t in the full poagession of hia 
faculties. Yet a young man's presence is needed. I tmat and 
pray that he will return as he went, innooent, in spite of the many 
temptations of the wicked city. And, oht child— what if tw 
should have lost his heart to some desiKnins oib' bossy I' 

He came — as you shall hear imineaiately — Bobin came bom*. 
Would to Ood that he had waited, if only for a single month I Had 
he not come all our afflictions would have been spared us 1 Had he 
not come that good old man. Sir Ohristopher— — but it is vain to 
imagin.e what might have been. We are in the hands of the Ijord ; 
nothing that happens to us is permitted but by Him, and for some 
*iae pnrpoae was Sir Ohiisto{^er in his old age — aUs 1 why should 
I anbcipate what I have to narrate 1 
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cea:ptbr X 

IS BOX SST KOKT, 

^N Tthipaxf of the jmx 1686, King Oharlei TI. HMu 
' Sir Cnibto^lier himieU bronght iu the newt from 

Sherborne, whither he h^d gone, a* tm hii wont, to 
the weehlr ordinary. He dattered up Uie Una on his 
cob, and nalted at onr gate. 
' Call th; father, child. Oiva yoo good A%f, Hadam Ejkin. 
Will your hnsband leaTe bii hooks and come forth for a moment I 
Tell tum I have news.' 

U7 father rose and obejied. Hia gown waa in n^ ; his feet 
were dad in doHi ahoon, which I worked for him ; hu cheek was 
wasted ; but his eye waa keen. He was lean and tajl; his hair was 
a white H Sir ChristoiJieT's, though he waa full twenty years 



yonnger. 
'Frier 



_^end and gossip,* sfud Sir Ohristopher, 'the King is dead.* 

' Is Cbarlaa Stoart dead 1 ' my father replied. ' Ho oumbered 
the earth too long. For five-and-twenty years hath he persecuted 
the saints. Also he hath burnt incense after the abomination of 
the heathen. Let his lot be as the lot of Abmi.' 

'Nay ; ha is bnried by this time. His brother the Duke of 
York hath been proclaimed King.' 

' Jamea the Papist. It is as though Manasseh should succeed 
to Aboz. And after him Jehoiakim.' 

' Yet the bells will ring and we shall pray for the King ; and 
wise men, friend Bykin, will do well to keep silence.' 

* There is a time to epeak and a time to keep silence. It may 
be that the time is at hand when a godly man must stretch forth 
his hand to teat down the Soarlet Woman, though she slay him in 
the attempt' 

' It may be so, my friend ; ^et Btretoh not forth thine hand nntil 
then art well assurea of tJie Zhvine Ckimmand. The Env i* dead. 
Now will my son-in-law ring out the bells for tiie new Kin^, and 
we shall pray for luro, as we ptayed for bis biothet. It is onr 
dutr to pray for all in anUiorily, though to the prayers of a whole 
nation mer« leemeth, so f^ as hmnan reastm can pereeiTe, no 

'I for one will ^y no more for a King who Is a Papist, 
Bather win I pray diuly for his overthrow.' 

' Kinp Charles is said to have received a priest before he died* 
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ret It la wona that the King should be an open Hum » MCtet 
Gfttholic. Let ns be patient, my friraid, and Await Uie time.* 

So he rode np the Tiilage, and preeently the belli were Mt 
a-iinging, and the; clashed as joyously, echoing around the Oorton 
Hills, SB if the accassiou of King Jamaa H. wai the onlj tiling 
wanted to niake the nation prosperous, happy, and rehgtooi. 

My father itood at the gate aft^ Sir Christopher left him. 
The wind was cold, and the twilight wae falling, and his cassock 
was thin, hut he remained there motionless, nntu my mother went 
out and drew him baclc to the house by the arm. He went into 
his own room, but he read no more that day. 

In the eTening he ctuue forth and sat with us, and while I sat 
■ewii^, my mother spinning by the light of the fire, he diaooiuaed, 
which was nnosual with him, upon things and peoples and the 
best form of govemment, which he held to be a Commonwealth, 
with a strong man for PresideitL But he was to hold his power 
from the people, and was to lay it down frequently, lest he should 
In his turn be tempted to baooma a King. And if he were to fall 
away from righteousness, or to Uve in open sin, or to be a merry- 
maker, or to suffer his country to fall from a high place among the 
nations, he was to be displaced, and be forced to retire. As tvx 
the mark Charles, now dead, he would become, my father said, aa 
example to all future ages, and a warning of what may happen 
when the doctrine of Divine Right is generally accepted and acted 
upon ; the King hioiself being not aa much blamed by him as the 
practice of hereditary rule which caused him to be seated upon 
the throne, when his true place, my father said, was among the 
lacqueys and vaileta of the pakoe. ' Hia broker James,^ ha 
added, * hath now an opportunity such as is given to few — for ha 
may become another Josiah. But t think he will neglect that 
opportunity,' ha concluded; 'yea, even if TTHiri*.!!, the priest, 
were to bring him a message from Huldah, the prophetess ; for ha 
doth belong to a family which, by the Diviae diapleasure, can 
never perceive the truth. Let us now read the Won^ and wreatla 
with the Iiord in prayer.' 

Next we heard that loyal addresses were poured in &om all 
quarters congratulating the King, and promising most submissive 
obedience. One would have thought that the people were rejoiced 
at the suoceBsion of a Jtoman Catholic ; it was said that the King 
had promised hberty of conscience unto all ; that he claimed that 
Lberty for himself, and that he went to Mass da^ and openly. 

But many there were who foresaw trouble. Unfortunately, one 
o( them was Sir Christopher, who spoke his mind at all times too 
fiercely for his safety. Mr. .Boscorel, also, waa of opinion that 
civil war. would speedily ensue. 

'The King's friends,' hesaid, ' may for a time buy the support 
of the Nonoonformists, and make a show of reUgious Ubwty. 
Thus may they govern for a while. Bnt it is not in the nature of 
the fioman Catholio prieat to ooantsnaac* teligiou liberty, or erw 
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to lit down ooDtonted with lew than all the pie. They mnst f 
ever Bcheme and intrigue ioj more power. BeligiooB liberty 7 
means to them the eternal damnation of those who hold themeetv 
free to think for themselves. They wonid be loss than faunu 
if they did not try to save the bouIb of the people by docking the 
freedom. They must make this oountty even as Spain or Ital; 
Is it tobebeliered that theywiJl suffer the CbuTch to retain h< 
revenues, or the universities to remain out of their control % Na; 
will they allow the grammar schools to be in the hands of Pri 
testanta t Never ! The nest generation will be wholly CathoIi< 
unless the present generation send King and priests packing.' 

These were treasonable words, but they were uttered in th 
ball of the Hanoi House with no other persons present than Si 
Christopher and the Rector himself. 

* Seeing these things, son-in-law,' said Sir Christopher, * whs 
becomes of Right Divinet Where is the duty of Non-Resiatance 1 

'The doctnne of Ei^t Divine,' said Mr. Bosoocel, rabbin 
his nose, ' includes the Divine institution of a Monarchy, which 
I confess, is manifestly antenable, because the Lord granted a Kin, 
to the people only because they clamoured for one. Also, had th 
institution been of Divine foundation, the Jews would never hav 
been allowed to live under the rule iA Jndgea, Tetrarchs, and Boniai 
Ckivemors.' 

* Yon have not always spoken so plainly,' said Sir Christopher 
' Nay ; why be always proclaiming to the worid your thonghti 

taA opinions? Besides, even if the doctrine of fion-BesistsoiO) 
were sound, there may be cases in which just laws may b< 
Justly set aside. I say not that this is one, as yet. But if there 
were danger of the ancient superstitions being thrust upon us t<: 
the destruction of our souls, I say not that we should meekly sit 
down. Nay ; if a starving man take a loaf of bread, there being 
no other way posaible to save hie life, one would not, therefore, 
hold him a thief. Yet the law remsins.' 

' Shall the blood which hath been poured out for the cause ol 
liberty prove to be shed in vain P ' asked Sir Christopher. 

'Why, Sir,' said the Bector, 'the same question might be 
asked in France, where the Protestants fought longer and against 
greater odds than we in this country. Yet the blood of thoee 
martyrs hath been shed, so far as man can see, in vain ; the Church 
of Borne is there the conqueror indeed. It is laid upon the Pro- 
testants, even upon us, wno hold that we are a true branch of the 
ancient Apostolic Church, to defend ourselves continually against an 
enemy who is always at unity, alwaya guided by one man, always 
knowB what he wants, and is always working to get it. We, on 
the other hand, do not know our own minds, and must for ever be 
quarrelling among ourselves. Nevertheless, the heart of the 
country is Protestant ; and sooner or later the case of conscience 
may arise whether — t^e law remaining unchanged — we may not 
Mamelesriy break the law. 
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TKat cue of coiucience w«a not jei ripe for ooiuidentioii. There 
seeded fint many thingti— iuoluding the nurtyrdom of uints and 
innocent men and poor, igaonnt nutica — before the ooontij 
roused herself once more to seize her libertiea. Then aa to that 
poor doctrine of Divine Eight, thay all made a mouthful of it, 
except only a small and hanuleu band of Konjurora. 

At the outset, whatever the opinions of the people — who oould 
have been made to rise as one man— the gaut^ remained lojiol. 
Above all things, they dreaded another civU war. 

' We must fain accept the King's professions,' said the Rector. 
* If we have misgivings, let us disguise them. Let us rather nourish 
the hope that they are honestly meant ; and let us wait. England 
will not become another Spain in a single day. Let us wait. The 
■take is not yet set up in Smithfield, and the Inquisition is not yet 
Mtablished in the county.' 

It was in this temper that the Ein^s accession found Sir 
Ohiistopher. Afterwards, he was accused of having harboured 
designs against the King from the beginning. That, indeed, was 
not the case. He had no thought of entering into any such enter- 
prise. Yet he never doubted that in the end there would be an 
E'ng against the rule of the priests. Nor did he doubt tiiat the 
would be pushed on by his advisers to one pretension after 
er for the advancement of his own prerogative and the dis- 
placement of the Protestant Church. Kay, he ofwnly predicted 
that thne would be such attempts ; and he niaiutained-~fluch was 
his wisdom ! — that, in the long run, the Protestant faith would be 
established npon a surer foundation than ever. But as for conspiring 



r beine cognisant of any oonspiiacy, that was untrue. Why, h« 
'as at this time seventy-five years of aee — a time when such men 
as Sir Cfaristopher have continually b^ore their eyes Death and 



the Judgment. 

As for my father, perhaps I am wrong, but in the daily prayers 
of night and morning, and in the grace before meat, he seemed to 
find a freer utterance, and to wrestle more vehemently than was 
his wont on the subject of the Scarlet Woman, ofiering himself as a 
willing martyr and confessor, if by the shedding of his blood the 
great day of her final overthrow might be advanced ; yet always 
humble, not daring to think of himself as anything but an instru- 
ment to do the will of his Haster. In the end, hie death truly 
helped, with others, to bring a Protestant King to the Throne in 
these isles. And since we knew him to be so deep a scholar, always 
reading and learning, and in no sense a man of activity, the thing 
which he presently 6iA amazed us aJL Tet we ought to nave known 
that one who is under the Divine command to preach the Word ^ 
Ood, and hath been silenced by man for more than twenty years, 
BO that the strength of his manhood hath run to waste and is lost — 
It Is a moat terrible and grievous thing for a man to be condenmed 
to H1«UM t — may become like unto one of those burning moun< 
taiua of wbioh we lometimei read in books of voyages. In him, aa 
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in thanii th« inner fiiw rage and bom, growing ever atronget uui 
fiercer, until preaenti^ thejr T»nd uonder the aides of tl^e mountaii 
and biirBt forth, ponnng diown liquid fire OYer the unhappy valleyi 
beneath, with diowers Zi red-hot aabes to destroy and cover up tbi 
smiling homesteada and the fertile meadowa. 

It ie true that my father chafed continually at the inaction f orcei 
opon him, but hia impatience was never ao strong as at this time 
namely, aiter the accession of King James. It droTo tiim from hii 
books and out into the fields and lanes, where he walked to and fn 
waving hia Ions arms, and aometimes crying aloud and shouting ii 
the woods, as if compelled to C17 ont in order to qoenoh some rag;iu( 
fever or heat of his mind. 

About this time, too, I remember, they began to talk of th< 
exiles in Holland. The Duke of Monmouth was' there with thi 
Earl of Argyla, and with them a company of firebrands eager t( 
get baok to England and their property. 

1 am certain now that my iather (and perhaps through hii 
information, Sir Chriatopher also) was kept acquainted with thi 

5 lota and deaigna that were carried on in the Low Countries. Nay 
am also certain thathisinfoimantwas none other thanHumphrey 
who was stiU in Leyden. I have seen a letter from him, writteii 
as I now understand, in a kind of allegory or parable, in which om 
thing was aaid and another meant. Thus, he pretenda to speak o 
Dutch gardening :—' The gardetiere,'he says, 'take infinite paini 
tl)at their secrets shall not be learned or disclosed. I know, bow 
ever, that a certain blue tuhp much doHired by many gardeners ii 
Englandi will be taken acrosa the water this year, uid I hope tha- 
by next year the precious bulb may be fully planted in English soil 
Ilie preparation of the soil necessary for. the favourable receptioi 
of the bulb is well known to you, and you will understand how b 
mix your soil and to add manure and so forth. I myself expect t< 
finish what I have to do in a few weeks, when I shall cross to London 
and so ride westwards, and hope to 'pay my respects to my reverec 
tutor in the month of June next. It may fa that I shall come witl 
the tulip, but that is not certain. Many messages have been receivec 
offering la^e sums of money for the bulb, so that it is hoped tha 
the Dutch gardeners will let it go. 

■FromH. 0.' 

The tulip, in a word, wsa the Duke.of^Monmou^ and tht 
Dutch (^idenera were the Scotch and English exiles then ii 
Holland, and the English gardeners were' the Duke'a friends, aa( 
H. 0. was Humphrey Challis. 

I think that Sir Chriatopher must have known of this oorre 
spondence, because I now.iiemember that my father would sit witl 
him for many hours looking at a map of Englwd, conversing lon( 
and earnestly, and making not«s in a book.. These notes he madi 
in the Arabic character, which no one but himself could read. 
therefore lappose that he was eatiiiiftting the aniubei of liosooa 
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formlstavlio might be duposed to ud in nicli An raterpriu M 
Eumphrey'a ' gardenen ' were contemplating. 

Bobin, who certainly -waa no coiupiratoi, ahu mote ■ letter 
from LiOTden about this time taying that Bomething was expected, 
nobody knew what ; but that the ezilea were meeting eoustuitly, 
M if aomethingwas brewing. 

It was about the first wnk of June that the nem cama to a> of 
Iiord Argyle's landing. This waa the beginning. After that, aa 
you will hear, the news came thiek and fart ; eveij day something 
fresh, and something to qnicken the most slu^ish pulse. To me, 
at leaat. it seemed as if the breath of Ood Himself was poured out 
upon the country, and that the people were everywhere resolved b> 
banish the accursed thing from their midst. Alas I I was but a 
■imple cjonntry maid and I was deceived t The accursed thing was 
to be driven forth, but not yet. The country party hatea the 
Pope, but they dreaded civil war ; and, indeed, there is hardly any 
ezoose for that moat dreadful scourge except the salvation of the 
soul and the saf^piarding of libeitieB. They would gladly welcome 
a rising, but it most be general and universal. They had for five- 
M)d-twenty yens been taught the wickedness of rebeUion, and now 
Ukere was no way to seonre the Protestant Fiuth except by rebel- 
lion. TTnlwppily, the rebellion b^an before the ootmti; gentle 
men were read; to begin. 
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BKTOai THI BTOBX. 

EIFOBE the ■torm bnaki 
tiiere sometdmM EaUa upon 
the «artli& brief time wKea 
llie aim oliiiiea in splendoni 
from A clear aW, the aii 
ia balmy and deUghtaome, 
the biraa sing in the oop- 

C^ and ^e innocent 
be leep in the mea- 
dows, Tnen, enddenfy, 
dark oloads gather from 
the north ; the wind blows 
' cold ; in a minnta the akj 
is black ; the lightninea 
flash, the thmiden roll, the 
be hail beats down and atrijM 
of ita promiae, and ailencea 
rering m the branches, and 
aheap to take ahelter in the 
•a be my case. Ton aball 
\ single day— it WM no mo» 
n all the world. 
ly shame confess that I have 
nf earlieBt childhood. Xhat 
ti^ what manner of boy he 
was, and how he was always kind and thoughtful for 
me. We were at first only brother and sistei together, which is 
natural and reasonable when children grow up together ; nor can 
I tell when or how we ceased to be brother and sister, save that 
it may have been when Robin kissed me so tenderly at parting, 
and told die that he should always love me. I do not think that 
brothers do generally protest love and promise continual affection. 
Bamaby certainly never declared hia love for me, nor did he ever 
promiae to love me all his life. Ferhapa, had he remained longer, 
be might have become as tender as he was good'hearted ; but I 
think that tenderness towards a sister is not in the nature of ft 
bc7. it loved Bobio, and I loved Humphrey, both as if they wera 



by Google 



BSFOSS TBE STORM fl9 

Btotlien ;biit one of them ceased to be my brother, whilatliettUier, 
in oonaeqnenoe, remained mj brother ftlwayj. 

A gill may be ^piontnt of the world aa I was, and of loven and 
their w&ys as I was, and yet she cannot grow from a child to a 
woman without knowing that when a young man, who hath 
promised to love her always, speaks of her in eveiy letter, ha 
meana more than common brotherly love. Nor can any Wonuui be 
indifierent to a man who thus reguds her ; nor oan she think opou 
love withont tha deaiie of being herself loved. Traly, I had 
^ways before my eyea the Bpectacle of that holy love whioh conse- 
crates ere^ part of life. I mean, in the case of my mother, 
whose waking and sleeping thoughts were all for her husband, who 
worked continually and cheerfully with her hands that he might be 
enabled to study without other work, and gave up her whole life, 
without grudging — even reckoning it her happineaa and her privi- 
lege — in order to provide food and shelter for him. It was enough 
reward for her that he should aometimes lay his hand lovingly upon 
her head, or turn his eyes with affection to meet hen. 

It was in the night of June 12, as I lay in bed, not yet asleep, 
though it was already past nine o'clock, that I heard the trampUng 
of hoofs crossing the stream aud passing our cottage. Had 1 
known who were riding those horses there would have been but 
little sleep for me that night. But I knew not, and did not sus- 
pect, and so, supposing that it was only one of the fanners belated, 
I closed my eyes, and presently slept until the morning. 

About five o clock, or a little beloio that time, I awoke, the son 
having already arisen, and being now well up above the ti'll» 



regular breathing of my father as he slept upon hia pallet among 
his books ; it was chill and damp (as is the custom in the early 
morning) in the room where he lived and worked. Yet, when I 
threw open door and shutter and looked outside, the air was full of 
warmth and refreshment ; aa for the birds, they had long since left 
their nests, and now were busy looking for their breakfast ; the 
larks were singing overhead, and the bees already humming and 
droning. Who would lie abe^ when he could get up and enjoy the 
beauty of the morning 1 When I had breathed a while, with pleasure 
and satisfaction, the aof t air, which was laden with the scentof fioweia 
and of hay, I went indoors again and swept and dusted the room. 
Then I opened the cupboard, and considered the provision for 
breakfest. For my father there would be a slice of cold bacon with 
a good crost of home-made bread fbetter bread or sweeter was no* 
where to be had) and a cup of cider, warming to the spirits and 
good, for one who is no longer young, against any rawness of the 
ntonung air. For my mother and myself there would be, as sooq 
■■ MU nMghbo^iTs' oows were milked, a oup of worm Oiilk and 
teokd eooked in it, 'lis % breakfast good for a grown person u 
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veil M for a child, abA. it ooeta -aa noUiiiig bat the trouble of gd 
totkkeit. 

When I had swept the room and Uid eTraytiiing in it* pUe 
mnt into the garden, hoe in hand, to weed the beda and tmn i 
bocden. Tha guden waa not very bi(|, it ii true, bat it prodw 
nuuoy thinga naefnl f or oa ; notablr omona and aallatt beaidea ma 
herba good for Uia honae, for it waa a fertile atrip of ground a 
plaat«d in stbtj part of it. Now, ■nob waa the beMit^ of i 
morning and the softneaa of the air that I preaentlj forgot \ 
work about wbioh I had corns into the garden, and latdown in \ 
shade upon a bench, suffering mv thoughta to wajider hitliet a 
thither. Much have I alwaya pitied those poor folk in towns w 
oan never escape from the noue and clatter of tongues and 
.somewhere in Uke smuhiue or the shade, while the cattle low 
the meadows and the summer air mokes the leaves to rustle, a 
thus alone suffer their thoughts to wander here and there. £t< 
morning when I arose waa thii spectacle of Nature's gladnesi y. 
sented to mj eyes, but not ever; morning could mj spirit (whj 
sometimea crawls, as if fearing the light of day and the faoe of t 
sun) rise to meet and greet it, and to feel it calling alond foi 
hymn of praise and thanksgiving. For, indeed, this is a beautii 



not what I thought this morning ; but I remember, while I cc 
sidered the birds, which neither reap nor sow, nor take any thong 
of to-morrow, yet are dailj fed bj Heaven, that the words wi 
whispered in mine ear : ' Are ye not much better than thej?' A 
thiSjWithout doubt, prepared my heart for what ahoold follow. 

While I sat thinkmg of I know not what, there came footsteps 
quick footsteps— along the road ; and I knew those footsteps, a 
sprang to my fe«t, and ran to the garden-gate, oiring, ' Robin I 
it is Robin I ' 

Tes ; it was Robin. / 

He seiaed me by bolli hands, looking in my face cnrioosly a 
eagerly. 

'.Mice I' he Hud, drawing a deep I««atli, 'Oh I bat what lu 
happened to thee 1 ' 

' What should happen, Robin 1 ' 

* Oh t Thou art changed, Alice 1 I left lliea almost a chi 
and now — now — I thought to catch thee in my arma— a sweet ma 
nyra^ — and now — fain must I go upon my kneea to a goddess.' 

'Robin !' Who, indeed, would have expected audi langui 
from Robin! 

' Alioe,' he sud, still gazing upon me with a kind of wont 
which made me blush, ' do vou remember when we parted fc 
yean ago — ^the words we said ) As for me, I have never foMOtt 
them. I was to think of thee always ; I was to love tbee uwa; 
Truly I may say that there is never a day but then hast been ini 
miaa. Bst not like thi<'— ■ Be oootinued to look upon ne 
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upon lODW itnags orMtnre, m HhaX I began to b* frightened tnd 
tamed ftw»v. 

' Hay, Alice, forgive me. I md ooe who is dacded bj the 
■plendoor of the bus. Forgive me ; I oannot ipeak. I thoi^t of 
ft village beauty, rosy-oheeked, nreet and wholetome M an Angiut 
qnannder, and I find ' 

' Bobin — not a goddew.' 

'Well, then, a woman tall and stately, and more beantafnl than 
wcKda oau ta;.' 

'Sm, Bobin, yon do bnt flatter. That is not like the old 

Itobinl remember and' I should have added 'loved,' bntthe 

word stuck. 

' Z swear, sweet saint — if I may swear — nay, then I do affirm, 
that I do not flatter. Hear me teU a plain tale. I have travelled 
far since last I saw thee ; I have seen the great ladies of the Conrt 
both of St. James's and of the Louvre ; I have seen the famouB 
beaatiee of Frovencd, and the blaok-eyed witches id Ita^ ; bnt 
nowhere have I seen a woman half ao fair.' 

* Bobin — yon must not ! Hay, Robin — 3>on shame me 1 ' 

Then he knelt at my feet and seized my huid and kissed it. 
Oh, the foolishness of a man in love 1 And yet it pleases us. No 
woman is worth it. No woman can understand it ; nor can she 
comprehend the power and might of man's love, nor why he sin^aa 
out her alone from all the reat and fills hia heart wholly with her, 
so that all other women are henceforward as his liiteia. It is won* 
derful ; it is most wonderful. Yet it pleases us. Nay, wa cannot 
choose but thank Ood tta it with all our heart and with all oar 
•oul. 

I would not, if I oonld, set down all the things which Bo>un 
said. First, because the words of love are sacred ; next, because I 
would not that other women should know the extravagance of hia 
praise. It was in broken words, because lore can never be elo- 
quent. 

As for me, what eonld I do, what oonld I tay? Fwlhadloved 
him from my very childhood, and now all my heart went ont 
from me and oecame hia. I was all his. I was nis slave to oom- 
mand. That is the quality of earthly love by which it most closely 
resembles the heavenly love, so that just as the godly man is 
wholly devoted to the will of the Lom in all thii^ great and 
small, resigned to Hia ohastiaements, and always anxious to live 
and die in Hia service, so in earthly love one most be whol^ 
devoted to the penon whom one loves. 

And Bobin was come home ac^in, and I was lying in his anna, 
and he was HMring me and oamng me all the sweet and tender 
things tliat he could invent, and langhing and si ghin g together aa 
If too happy to be qniet. Oh 1 sweetest momenta of m^r life I 
Why did tney pass ao quickly I Oh I saownent of lore, whidi can 
be taken onlf once, and yet changes the whole of life and fills it 
with memory whicb ia nol^ aweet I In kU other earthly thinga 
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then {■ ■omething of bittemeM. In thia hoi; 107 ot pare and 
ncced lora there is oO lattenni* no ; not mit. It kkTea beldnd 
nothing of reproach or of repffittanoe, of ahuna or of Moeem. II 
b altogeflier holjr. 

Bow, when mv boj had lomewhAt reoorered from his fint 
impton, and I liad aoniTed him very eameeUy that I was not, in- 
deed, an angel, but a moat Binfal woman, dul; offending in m; 
inner thoughta (an asBntance which he reo^ved, indeed, wiUi an 
apjtearaiute of diabelief and icom), I was able to conBidei hia 
appearance, which waa now vei; fine, though alwaTS, as I learned 
imen I saw him among other gentlemen, with some eobemeaB, a« 
became one whose upbringing inclined him to plainneu of drees as 
well as of speech and maimer. He wore a long wig of brown hair, 
which might liave been his own but for its length; his hat was laced 
and cooked, whidi gsTe him a gallant and martial af^ieatanoe ; hia 
Beokdoth was long and of fine laoe ; beside liim in my rasaet 
gown I nmst have looked tnily plai» and nutio ; bnt Bobin was 
[dessed not to think ta, and love is a great msgroian to oheat the 
eyes. 

He VM home again ; he told me be shoold trarel no ni<n« (Vet 

El shall hear how far he afterwards travelled against his wiU) ; 
only desire now was to stay at h(»ne and lire as his grandfather 
had litvd, in his natiro village ; he had nothing to pray for but the 
eontinnance of my love — of which, indeed, there was no donbt 

It was now olose upon six o'olook, and I be^^ed him to go away 
for the present, and if my father and Sir Ohristopher shonid agree, 
and if it should seem to his Honour a fit and proper thing that 
Bobin should marry a girl so penniless as myself, why — then — we 
might meet again after breakfast, or after dinner ; or, indeed, at 
Miy other time, and »a diaoonrse more upcni the matter. So he left 



Ton must understand that all these things passed in the gvden, 
divided fawn the lane by a thick hedge, and that pnnsnTi bji \\\\\ 
tiMM were none— oonld not, very well, have seen what was done, 
tboadi they might have heard what waa said. But if n^ father 
had woked ont of his window he conld have seen, and if my mother 
had eome downstaira she alao might have seen throngh the window, 
tx through the open door. This I thought not upon, nor was 
there anything to hide — thoiwh one woud not willingly an&er 
anyone, even one's own motW, to see and listen at such a 
moment, Tet mother has muoe told me that she saw Bobin on his 
kneea kissing my hands ; bnt she withdrew, and would not look 
■gain. 

^nien I at«pp«d within the do<» ahe waa at work wi& her 
wheel, and looked np with a smile upon her lips, but tean were 
lying in her eyes. Had I known what she had seen I shonid have 
been ashamed. 
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. * Daughter,' ahe siiA softly, ' tliy cheek ii bnmiitg nd. Halt 
thoa, percbuioe, been too long in the son t ' 

* So, mother, the sun is not too hot.' 

* DaoKhter,' ihe went on, Btill amiling thiongh her teaia, ' thina 
OTes ai« oright and glowing, Haat thoa a touch of fever by ill 
cuiaocel' 

'No, mother, I hare no fever.' 

* OhUd, thy lips are trembling ukd thy htuds are ■baking, Uy 
dear, my dear, what is it t Tell thy mother all.' 

She held out hex anni to me, and I threw myself at her feet, 
ftnd buried my head in her lap as if I had been again a child. 

' Mother ! mother ! ' I oned, ' Hobin hath come home again, 
and he says he loves me, and nothing wiU do but he ntoat marr^ 
me.' 

'My dear,' she aaid, fcjuning and f<Htdliiig me, *RoInn hath 
always been a good lad, and I doubt not that he haUi returned nn- 
n>otted from the world ; but, nay, do not let us be too sure. For, 
nnt, his Honour must eousent, and then Madam ; and thy fother 
must be ad:ed— sjid he would never, for any worldly honour — no, 
never — suffer thee to marry an ungodly man. An for tiiy lack of 
f (^mte, I know not if that will not also stand in th« wi^ ; and aa 
for family, thy father, though he waa bom in New England, cometii 
oJF a good stodc, amd I myself am a gentlewonsn, and on both sides 
we bear an ancisit ooat-of-arms. And aa for thyself, my dear, 
thou art— I thank God for it I'-hjI-a aweet temper and an obedient 
dispoaitioa. From the earliest thou haat never given thynotfaer 
any nneaaiiMSt, and I Uiink thy heart hstb been meraCnlly dis- 
ptwed towards goodness from thy , childhood upwards. . It ia a 
epecaalgracein^iBOurlong poverty and oppreesum; and it oonsoUa 
me put&j for the loss of my eon Bamaby. Here she waa silent 
for a iqtace, and her eyes filled and brimmed over. * Daughter,' 
she aaid earnestly, ' thou art comely in the eyes of men ; that have 
I known for long. It is partly for thy sweet looks that Sir OhriS' 
topher loves thee ; Mr. Boaoorel pl^a musia with thee partfy be- 
cause hii OTea love to behold the beantj of woman.. Ksy.lHMan 
no r^iioaai, becaoae it is liia nature of nun to lors' s& things 
beanlifnl, whether it be the plumage of a bird or the shi^ of » 
woman's head. Tea ; thoa art beMitiful, my dear. Beauty paaeea, 
but love remains. Thy hnsband will perdianoe never cease to 
tiiink £hee lovely if he still proves daily thy goodnesacmd the loveli- 
ness of thy heart. M^ dear, then htset Icmg conforted thy mother ; 
now ahalt thon go, with the blessing of toe Lord, to be the solaes 
and the joy of thy hoiband.' 
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dBSSKNTLT -acy father mnfl in, the BiUe in hii hud. 

B7 hk coontemmoe it wu ^ain that he had beei 

UMtd7 engaged in meditation, and that hia mind wbj 

obtised aa with a meuafte. 

iiaa I to think of the josaj oreat disoodnee thai 

he pnmoniioed (being ai a dog irho miut be musilec 
■honld he leave the fann-jrard) to ua Tomen alone. If the; wen 
written down the world would litt up ita handa with vondw, anc 
aak if a prophet indeed had been Tonchsafed to thia unhappy 
eonntiT. The Roman Chnrch will have that the time <d Saints (Uc 
not end with the Iwt of the Apoitlei ; that ma^ be, and j^ a Saini 
baa no mora power after death than remaina in lua wnttm wordi 
and in the memotr of hie life. Bhall we not, howeTer, giant thai 
there maij atill be Prophets, who oee and aN>rebend the meaning oi 
wordi and of thii^ more folly than othera eren aa apiritnaU] 
minded aa themaelTeal Now, I a^, omaidetiiig what waa imme' 
diately to bdall na, the passage which mj father read and exponndec 
that nioming waa in a manner truly prophetio* It waa *>"** Tiaioi 
of thaBaaketof Sommer Fruit which was rouohaafed to theProphel 
Amoo. He read to tu Uiat teniUe olu^itei^-eTeiybodT knowi it, 
though it hath bat fourteen venea. 

'I will torn yonr fesats into mourning and all yoor aonga intt 
kmentation, ... I will aend a famine in uie land ; not i 
famine of bread nor a tliirat for water, but of hearing the woida ol 
the Lord.' 

He then applied the ohapter to these times, Ba;fing that the 
Scriptures and the prophecies apply not only to the Israel of thf 
time when Amos or any other prophet lived, but to the people ol 
Ood in all ages, yet so that Bometimes one prophet seems to delivei 
the message that befits the time and aometimee another. All these 
things prophesied hf Amoa liad come to pass in this ooontry ol 
Great &!itun ; so that there waa, and had now been for twanty-fivf 
yeait, asrieroQa famine and » sore thirst for the words of thf 
Iiord, He eontannad to explain and to enlarge upon this topic foi 
nearly an hour, when he ecmclnded with a fervent prayer that thf 
famine would pasa away and the sealed springs be open again foi 
the children of grace to diink and be refrahed. 

Thia done, as took his breakfast ia cilenoe, ai wis hi* wont, 
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loving not to be diitnrbed b; «a-j euthl^ matten wben hli mind 
ma full of his mtoiuitg diaconna. When he had eaten the bread 
knd meat and taken the onp of oidei, he arose and went back to hie 
own room, and ahnt the dota. We ihould luv« no man ^eeoh of 
him until dinner-time. 

*I will speak with him, m; dear,' aaid mjmotheTi *Bat not 
yet. Iiet na wait till wa hear from Sir Chriatopher.' 



My mother turned over the leaves oE the Bible. ' I will read 
yon a verse of eacouragement,' she said. ' It is the word of God 
aa mnob as the Book of the Prophet Amoa.' So she foond and 
cead for my comfort worda which had a new meaning to me : — 

' My beloved spake, and said unto me, Rise op, my love, my 
fair one, and come away. For, lo ! the winter ia past, the rain la 
over and gone ; the flowers appear on the earth ; the time of tha 
rangnng of birds is come, and the voice of the tnitla is heard in our 
land. The fig tree pnttath forth her green figs, and the vinaa with 
the tender grape give a good smell. Arise, my love, my fail one, 
utd oome away.' 

And again, these tJiat foUow: — 

' 8et me as a seal upon thine heart, as a seal npon thine arm: for 
love is strong as death ; jealonsy is cmel as the grave ; the ooala 
thereof are oc«1h of fire, which hath a most vehement flame. Many 
waters cannot quench love, neither can the floods drown it. If a 
man would give all the sabatance of his house for love it would 
utterly be contemned.' 

In these gracious, nay, these enraptured words, doth the Bible 

rak of love ; and though I am not so ignorant as not to know 
t it is the love of the Church for Christ, yet I am peisoaded by 
my own spiritual experience — whatever Doctom of Divinity may 
argue— that the earthly love of husband and wife may be spoken of 
in these very words aa being the type of that other and higher love. 
And in this matter I know that my mother would also confirm my 
judgment. 

It might have been between nine and ten that Humphrey oame. 
Burely he was changed more than Bobin ; for the great white 
periwig which he wore (being now a physician) falling upon his 
shooldan did partly hide the deformity of his wty shape, and the 
black velvet coat did also become him mightily. As few his face, 
HdxA was not changed at all. It had been grave and serious in 
youth ; it was now more grave and more serious in manhood. He 
stood in the do<nway, not seeing me — I was making a pnddiog for 
dinner^ with n? sleevee rolled up and my arms white with flour. 
' Mistress ^kin,' he said, ' are old f rienda passed out of mind I ' 
* Why,' my mother left her wheel and gave him her hand, ' 'tis 
Hmnphrey] I knew that we should see thee this morning, 
Humphrey. Is thy health good, my vsot and is all well wiUi 
tbwr 
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'AH !■ wdl, ""^»'"i and mj health ii good. How Is z 
aia>t«i— tiij hmlMuid I ' 

' He la alw^s wall, ftnd— but Uioa knowoat.iriiat nuuuuT of Ii 
h« leada. Of late he hath been iuihIl disquieted ; he is reatlesB 
his mind rtma maoh upon the piopheciea of wax and peatilenoe. 
ia the newa from Loudon and the return of the Maaa which hee 
fciia utMBf. Go in and aee him, HumpUrejr, He will -willing 
aoffet thee to diatnrh him, though we must not go near him in l 
^onraof ntudr.' 

' PreaentQy .; but where ia my old pkTfellow— where ia Alice 1 

' She ia behind j'on, Humphre)'.' 

Ee turned, and hla pale faoe flushed when he vn me. 

' Alice t ' he cried. 'lathis truly Alice! Na^, aha is diangc 
Indeed ! I knew not~I could not expeet — nay, how conld oi 
«xpeot' 

' There ia no change,' aaid m^ mother, ahatpfy. ' Alioe waa 
ehild, uid it now a woman ; that is all.' 

' Humphrey ^tpecta,' Z aaid, ' that we ihonld all atop atill whil 
Time wmt on, 'Son wen to become a Bachelor of Aledioiiie, aij 
and a Fellow of All Souls' College, and to travel in Italy an 
f'ranoe, and to oome back in a TeWet ooat, and a long iword, and 
periwig over your ihouldan ; and I was to be a littHe girl still.' 

Hnmidirey shook his head. 

'It i> not only that,* he said; 'though loonfess that one dii 
not make due altowance for the fa^X of Time. It ia that th 
aweet-faoed child has beoome ' 

'No, Humphrey,' I said, 'I want no oomplimenti. Qo now 
air, and apeak with m^ father. Afterwarda yon ahall tell me ai 
thatyoa have been doing.' 

He obeyed, and opened my fother's door, 

* Humphrey 1* My father sprang to his feet. 'Welcome, m] 
pupil I llwii bringest good news 1 Nay ; I hare received thj 
lattera : I read the good newa in thy face— I see it in thine Cfea 
Welcome home I ' 

' Sir, I have, indeed, great news,' said Humphrey. 

Then the door was dosed. 

He stayed there for half an hour and more ; and we heard from 
within earnest talk — my father's voice sometimes uplifted, loud 
and angry, bat Hnmpluey's always low, as if he md not wiib 
■a to overhear them. Bo, not to seem unto each other as if we 
WOTa listening, mother and I talked of other thin^, meh as the 
lightnen of the podding, and the quanti^ of suet which should b« 
pat into it, and the time it should boH in the pot, and othei 
>men can whose hearbi are full, yet they moat needs be 



^ther hath mach to eay to Huni;^hreT,* I aud, after a time j 
' he doth not use to like such intermpdon. 

' Humphrey's conversation is no intermption, my dear. They 
tliinfc the same thoughts and talk the same language, Youi father 
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tsaij teftoh and sdmonuilt lu, but lie can only eonvflne wiLh a 
■eholBr such as himaelf. It ia not the laut evil of om opptoBuon 



here * little while yon shall we joas father lose the eager aud 
anzioiu look which hath of late poueased him. He will talk to 
Humphrey, and will clear his mind. Then he wiU be cxmteiited 
again for a while, or, at least, resigned.' 

Presently Homphrey came forth. His face was grave and 
•erions. "i&j father came out of the room after him. 

' Let ns talk more,' he said ; ' let na reanme oar talk. Join 
me on the hiUaide, where none can hear ns. It is, indeed, the 
Yiaion of the Basket of Bummer Fruit that we read this morning.' 
His face was working with some inward eicitement, and bis eyes 
were full of a strange light aa of a glad conqueror, or of one — 
forbid the Uionght I — who was taking a dire revenge. He strode 
down the garden and out into the lanea. 

'Thus,' said my mother, 'will he walk out, and sometimes 
remain in the woods, walking, preaching to the winds, and swing- 
ing bis arms the whole day long. Art uion a physician, and oanst 
thou heal him, Humphrey ? ' 

' If the cause be removed, the disease will be cnied. Feriiapa 
b^ore long the cause will be removed.' 

' The nnie — oh 1 the cause— what is the oause but the tyranin 
of the I«w1 He who was ordered by Eeavm itself to preadi 
bath beei^ perforce, silent for fire-and-twenty yean. His very 
life hath been taken &om him. And you talk of removing the 
causa!' 

'Madam, if tiie Law aufrer him onoe more to preach freely, 
would that satiafy him— and yon 1 ' 

Hy mother diook her head. 'The Iaw,' aha said, 'now we 
have a F^)ist on the throne is far more likely to lead my husband to 
Uie stake than to set him free.' 

'That shall we shortly see,' said Humphrey. 

My mother bent her bead over her wheel aa one who wishes to 
talk no more uptnt the subject. She loved not to speak ooncetning 
lier bnsband to any except to me. 

I went out into the garden with Humphrey, I was fooHah. I 
laughed at nothing. I talked nonsense. Oh ! I was so happy 
that if a pipe and tabor had been heard In the villt^ I should 
have danced to the music, like poor Bamaby the night before he 
ran away. I r^;arded not the grave and serious face ot vxj com- 
puiion. 

' You are lOBrry, Alice,' said Humphrey. 

*It is beoanse you an come back again — you and Itobin. Ob I 
the time has been long and dull— and now you have come back we 
shaQ all be happy again. Yes ; my father will cease to bet and 
rage ; be will taUc Latin and Greek with you ; Sir Ohristopher will 
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yon. Humphref , it ia a happv dav thftt oringi you liome iwain.' 

' It may be K liAPPT <^7 ■■^ ^<^ ■^B*' ^^ '■^'^ i * t"i^ then 
mnolL to be dono. Woen Uke biumeu we bave im hand ia acoon 
plidwd' 

'What bludaMi, Homphrejl' For h* spoke m> graTelj thi 
it itartled me. 

' Tia bnaiiieH of which thy &ther knowa, obild. Nay ; let t 
not talk of it. I think and hope that it ia as good aa aooompliahe 
now before it ia well taken in hand. It ia not of that buainei 
that I would ipeak. Alice, thou art ao beautiful and ao tall' 

* Nay, Huinphroy. I mnat not be flattered.' 

' And 1 10 crooked.' 

' Hnmphrey, I will not hear thia talk. Ton, ao great a acbolai 
thna to ip^ of yourself 1 ' 

' Let me apeak of myself, my dear. Bear me for a moment 
I declare that I had not the leaat thought of what he was going t 
■ay, my mind being wholly occupied with the idea of Robin. 

'I am a physician, as you doulttless know. I am Medioini 
Doctor of Oxford, of Padna, Montpelliei, and Leyden. I kno' 
all — I may fairly say, and without boaating — that mav be leame 
by one of my age from schools of medicine and from books on th 
•cience and practice of healing. I beUeve, in short, that I am « 
good a physician aa can be found within these seas. I am mindec 
as aoon as tranquillity is restored, to set up as a physician in Lon 
don, where I haTe already many friends, and am assured of som 
anpport. I think, humbly speaking, that reasonable success await 
me. Alice — you know that I have loved yon all my life — will yoi 
many me, crooked aa I am? Oh I you cannot but know that 
have loved you all my life. Oh I child,' he stretched forth hi 
hands, and in his eyes there waa a world of longing and of aadnea 
which moved my heart. ' My dear, the crooked in body have n< 
friends among men ; they cannot join in their rough sports, no 
drink with them, nor fight with them. They have no chance o 
happiness but in love, my dear. Uy dear, give me that chance 
I love thee 1 Oh ] my dear, give me that chajicel ' 

Never had I seen Humphrey ao moved before. I felt guilt 
and ashamed ia the presence of thia paaaion of which I waa th 
moat unworthy cauae. 

' Ob I Humphrey, atop — for Heaven'a aake atop ! — because I an 
but thia ver^ morning promised to Bobin, who loves me, too — an< 
I love Bohin, Humphrey.' He sank back, pale and diaordered 
•md I thought that he would awoon, but he recovered. 'Hum 
phrOT, never doubt that I love yon, too. Sut oh 1 I lore Bobtn 
and Kobin loves me,' 

' Tee, dear — yes, child — yes, Alice,' be aaid in broken accents 
'I understand. Everything is forEobin — everything for Robin 
Why, I might have guesaad it 1 For Bobin, the atrai|^t and cornel] 
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l^ure ; tor Bobitt, tke itrength ; ior B^bia, the inhetituioe ; for 
Robin, hspp; love. For me, a crooked body ; for me, a feeble 
frame ; forme, the losa of fortnn* ; forme, contempt and poverty; 
for me, the lou of love — all for Robin — all for Robin I ' 

* Humphrey, aorely thon wouldat not envy or be jealoni of 
Kobin I ' Kerer had I seen him thni moved, or heard him thua 

He made no answra for a while. Then he uid, ilowlj and 
painfully : — 

* Alice, I am aehamed. Why^ should not Bobin have all ) Who 
axa I that I should have anything? Foigive me, child. I have 
lived in a paradise which fooLs create for tiiemselvee. I have Buf- 
fered royseU to dream that what I ardently desired vaa pomibla 
vxA even probaUe. Forgive me. Let me be as before — your 
brother. Will vou forgive me, dear t ' 

' Oh, Hnmpbrey ! mere is nothing for me to forgive.' 

' Nay, there ia much for roe to repent of. Forget it then, if 
there is nothing to forgive.' 

' I have fo^otten it already, Humphrey.' 

' So '—he turned upon me his grave, aweet face (to think of it 
makes me yearn with tenderness and pity) — 'bo, farewell, fond 
dream I Do not think, my dear, that I envy Bobin. 'Twas a sweet 
dream I Tet, I pray ttiat Heaven in wrath may forget me if ever I 
Buffer tiiia passion d envy to hurt my cousin Robin or thyself I * 

So aaying, he bunt from me with distraction in his face. Poor 
Humphrey ! Alas ! when I look back and consider this day, there 
is a doubt which haunts me. Always had I loved Robin : that is 
most true. But I had always loved Humphrey : that is most true. 
What if it had been Humphrey instead of EU>bin who had arisen 
in the early momii^ to find his sweetheart ia the garden when Um 
dew WM ;et upon t£e gnasl 
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CEAI>XEIt XnL 

0X1 va. 

r TIUKS of great wnrow C 
I godly Mnon onglit to lot 
' mward to Uio nevar-endii 
iaj and luppineu that w; 
loUow this ihort life. Tet i 
itiU look iMolcwardi to tl 
iiq>P7 lame that ia past an 
»n never come taaa. An 
ihen, how hapi^ doea it aeei 
to have been m compariui 
nth preoent affliction 1 

It pleased Heaven aft« 
many triala to resboe m 
Mrthly happinen — at loail 
in i(a principal put, whic 
ii earthly love. Some losse 
—grievout and lamentable- 
there were which conld nc 
t>e restored. Yet for a Ion 
time I had no other comfoi 
apart from that hope which 
) leave me) than the reooUec 
ta ooone, too short, from dew; 

, J gan that day with the sweetea 

joy that a girl can ever experience — namely, the retun 
of her lover and the happiness of learning that he loves her mor 
than ever, with the knowledge that her heart hath gone forth froi 
her and is wholly Ha. To such a girl the woods and fields becom 
the very garden of Eden ; the breath of the wind ia as the voice o 
the Lord blessing another Eve ; the very showers are the tears o 
gladness and gratitude ; the birds sing hymns of praisB ; the leave 
of the trees whisper words of love ; the brook prattles of kisses 
the flowers offer incense ; the royal course of the sun in splendoui 
the glories of the sunrise and sunset, the twinkling stars of mght 
the shadows of the flying clouds, the pageant of the snmmer day- 
thesa are allprepared for that one happy girl and for her happ; 
lover I Oh, Diviue Gift of Love I whiw thus gives the wholewocl 
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vitli ita froiti In leason to eaob pur in iun t TSkj, dotli It not 
oreate them anow? Wliat mta Adam irithont Bret And Eve mm 
created for no other pnrpoie than to be a companion to the man. 

I say, then, that the day when Robin bxA. me in his arma and 
kisaed me — not as he had dona whbn we parted and I was itill « 
child, but with the fervent kiu of a lover — was the happieat day 
in all my life. I aay that I have nerec foi^tten that day, but, 1n> 
recallin|[ any point of it, I remember all : how he held my hand 
and how he made me oonfesa that I loved him ; how we kissed and 
parted, to meet again. As for poor Bumphrey, I hardlv | 
so much as a thought of pity. Then, how we w 
brook hand in band ! 

' Never to part again, my dear,* said the fond lover. 'Here 
will we live, and here we wUl die. Let Benjamin boooma, if he 
please, Loid Chancellor, and Hmnphrey a gnat physician ; they 
will have to live among men in towns, where every otiier man is a 
togae. We shall live in this sweet conntiy place, where the people 
may be rude but they are not knaves. Whj, in that gnat tdty of 
London, where the merchant* congr^ate upon the Exchange and 
look BO full of dignity and wisdom, each man is t.hJTAing all the 
time that, if he &il to oTerreach his neighbotiT, that iieighboar 
will overreach him. Who would live Huoh a life when he can pass 
it in the fields with inch a companion as my Alice ) ' 

The ^easures of London had only increased his ^lint for the 
country life. Surely, never was seen a swain more truly rustic in 
all his thoughts I The fine ladies at Uie plw^honse, with their 
paintedfaces.madehim, he told me, think of one who wore a roBset 
frock in Someisetshire, and did not paint her sweet face — this was 
the way he talked. The plays they acted could never even be read, 
much leas witnessed, by that dear girl— so full of wiekedneea tiiey 
were. At the assembliea the ladiea were jealous of each other, and 
put on scornful looks when one seemed preferred ; at the taverni 
the men drank and bellowed songs and qoarrdled ; in the streets 
they fouf^ and took the wall aim swaggered ; there was nothing 
but fighting among the baser sort, with horrid impreoationa ; at 
the ctmee-houses the politicians argued and qnanMled. Nay, in 
the very churches the sermons were politieal arguments, and while 
the clergyman read his discourse the gallant* t^ed the ladies. AH 
this and more hs told me. 

To bear my boy, one would think there was nothing in London 
but what was wicked and odious. No doubt it is a wicked place ; 
where many men live together, those who are wicked easily find 
each other out, and are encouraged in their wickedness. Yet there 
must be many honest and God-fearing persons, otherwise the Judg- 
ment of Heaven would again fall upon that city as it did in tw 
time of the Plague and in the Oreat Fire. 

* My pret^ Puritan,' said Bobin, < I am now come away bom 
that place, and I hope never to see it again. Oh 1 natiTe Ulls, I 
salute yoa I Ohl woods and meadows, I have letuiaed, to wander 
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i^aln In roar delightful t&ade.' Then, which ww tmtutul is 
WSJ, and would hare better become Mr. Boaooiel or Humphrey, 
b^an to repe«t renw. I knew not that hs liad ever lean 
Miy.— 

Ai I range Umm ipadoni fleld^ 
Feut on >U tliat iTitnre rieldi t 
BTerjthinft inipirM delight, 
Charau my imel], my tails, 1117 alglrt | 
EveiT TDial loimd I hear 
SoolAsB my lonl ind tonea my eai. 

I do not know where Bobiu found theae vbimb, but u he 
peated them, waring hie arm aionud, I thought that Humph 
tumaelf never made sweeter linea. 

He then told me how Humphrey wonld eertainlT become 
moat learned physician of the time, and that he was tdready mat 
of a polite and dignified ^manner which would procure him 
patronage of the great and the confidence of all. It was pleas 
to hear him praise hie couain. without jealouHy or envy. To 

I, he knew not then — though afterwanis I told him — that Ht 

ay wM his rival. Even had he known this, such was the c 

r of my Bobin and the integrity of hia soul that he would hi 
praised him even more loudly. 

One must not repeat more of the kind and lovely things i 
the dear boy said wmle we strolled tiwether by the brook-side. 

While uius abroad we walked — ^was in the forenoon, af 
Humphrey's visit — Sir Ohristopher, his grandfather, dressed in 
beat coat and his gold-laced hat, whiui he commonly krot 
«hnich, and accompanied by Madam, walked &om the Uai 
House through the village till they came to our cottage. Th< 
with Deat ceremony, they entered. Sir Ohristopher bowing 1 
and Hadam dropping a deep oourteiy to my mothw, who 
humbly at her wheel. 

'Madam,* said Sir Ohristopber, *w* would, with yoin pent 
■ion, say a few vorda with the learned Dr. Eyt^ and yourself.' 

My father, who had now returned and was in his room, oa 
forth when he waa called. His face had recovered aomething 
ita serenity, but hia ej'OB were still troubled. TWuHmti ut doi 
bat Sir Ohmtopher and my father stood. 

' Sir,' said his Honour, ' I will proceed strught to the poi 
BIy grandson desires to many your daughter Alice. Bobin ii 
good lad— not a scholar if yon will— for his religion, the root of I 
matter is in him ; for the goodness of his heart I inll answer ; 
bis habit of life, he hath, bo far as we can learn, aoqnired no v 
vices of the city — he doth neither drink nor gamble, nor waste 
liealth and strength in riotous living ; and fur hia means tliey 1 
my own. All that I have will be hi«. "Fis no great estate, I 
'tirill lerve him as it hath served me. Sir, the boy's mother an' 
liave come to ask your daughter in marriage. We know her wor 
Hid we are right well satMed that ooi boy hatll mad* K good a 
viwaohoioe/ 
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* Th^ vere marrying and giving in marriage wbm tliB Flood 
came ; they wiU be nutnTing and ginng in marriage in the Great 
Jtaigot the Lord,' laid my faUier. 

' Tea, goasip ; but that ia no reaaon why thsy ahoold not now 
be marrying and giying in mamage.' 

' Tou aak my conaent } ' laid my father. * Thia anrpriaea me< 
The child ia too voaug : ahe ia not yet of marriageable age ' 

' Haaband, ahe ia nigh upon her twentieth birthday 1 

' I thought ahe had been but twelve oi thereabouta ! Uy oon- 
aentl Why, Sir Chtiatopher, in the eyes of the world thia ia 

Ct condescension on your part to take a pennileaa girL I looked, 
ppoae, to the marriage of my daughter some time — peihapa to 
a fannet^-yet— yet, we are told that a Tirtuous woman hath a 

Srice far above rubies ; and that it ia ahe who buildeth up the 
ouae, and we are nowhere told that ahe muat bring her huaband 
a parse of gold. Sir Chriatopher, it would be the blackest ingrati- 
tude in ua to deny you, even if thia thing were (which I aay not) 
against the mind of our daugbtei.' 

' It ia not — it ia not,' aaid my mother. 

' Wherefore, aeeing that the young mam ia a good man aa youtha 
I, though in the matter of the Latin syntax he hath yet much to 
am ; and that hia heart ia diaposed towards region, I am right 
glad that he ahould take our girl to wife.' 

* Bravely said t ' cried Sir Chriatopher. ' Etanda nnon it, mam 1 
And we wifl have a merry wedding. But to-day I bid you both to 
oome and feaat with us. We will have holiday and rejoicing.' 

'Yea,' aaid my father, ' we will feast ; though to-morrow comes 
the Deluge.' I know now what he meant, but at that time we 
knew not, and it aeemed to his Honour a poor way of rejoicing at 
the return of the boys and the betrothal of hia daughter thna to be 
foretelling woea. 'The Tiaion of the Plumb-line ia before mine 
eyes,' my father went on. ' la the land able to bear all thia f We 
talk of feaating and of mairiagea. Yet a few da^, or perhapa 
already But we will rejoice together, my old hiend and bene- 
factor, we will rejoice together.' With theae atrange words he 
turned and went back to his room, and after some teara with 
my mother. Madam went home and Sir Chriatopher with her. But 
in honour to the day he kept on hia beat coat. 

Bobin suffered me to go home, but only that I might put on 
my best frock (I had but two) and make my hair straight, which 
had been blown into curia, as waa the way with my hair. And then, 
learning from my mother with the utmoat aatiafaotion what had 
passed, he led me by the hand, aa if I were already hia bride, and 
ao to the Manor Houae, where first Sir Christopher aalnted ine 
with great kindness, calling me his dear granddat^hter, and lay- 
ing that next to Robin's safe return he asked for nothing mora 
than to see me Bobin's wife. And "W^^l^n} kisaed me, witn teara 
in her ^ea, and aaid that ahe oould deaire nothing better for her 
stm, and that ahe was sure I ahould do my beat endMTOun to make 
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the bo7 \a^m. Then Bumplirejr, m quietly m if he }utd not a 
aaked me to m hia wife, kiMed my h&nd, and wiahed me J07 ; a 
Ur. Boecorel a1»o kiwed me, and declared that Bobin ought to 
the happiest dog on earth. And bo we sat down to our feast. 

The conversation at dinner was grsrer than the oecaaion c 
manded. For though our tTavellerg continually answered qn 
tioni about the foreign lands and people! they had seen, yet t 
■object returned always to the condition of the conntry, and 
what would happen. 

After dinner we aat in the garden, tukd the gentlemen began 
talk of Right Divine and of Non-Reiistanoe, and here it seem 
to me as if Mr. Boscorel was looking on as from an eminence apa 
For when he had once stated the texts and arguments upon whj 
the High Church party do mostly rely, he retired ana made 
further obieotions, listening in silence while my father held foi 
upon the duty of rising against wicked princes. At last, howeT< 
being ehallenged to reply by Humphrey, Mr. Boscorel thus ma 
answer: 

' The dootanne that Bn1>jeote may vt may not rebel agunst th 
Sovereign is one which I regard with interest so long M it renuu 
a question of logic and argument only. Unfortunately, the tin 
are anch that we may be called upon to make a practioal applii 
tion of it : in which case there may follow once mc^e oivil w. 
with hard knocks on both sides, and much loss of things tempot 
Wherefore t« my learned brother's argnmenta, which I admit to 
^tnsible, I wiO, for the preaent, offer no reply, except to pi 
Heaven that the occasion may not arise of converting a disput 
doctrine into a rule of conduct.' 

Alas I even while he apoke the messenger was speeding swifl 
tmrardi OS who was to caU upon all preaent to take a side. 

The queation is now, I hope, decided for ever : but many m 
had first to die. It waa not decided then, but three years lat 
when King William out the knot, and, with the applause of f 
nation, puled down his father-in-law, and moimted the thra 
himself with hi« gnwiooa consort. We are agreed, at last, U 
kings, like judges, generala, and all great officers of State, are 
hold their offices in good behaviour. It they enter into nuuhii 
tions against the liberty of the people and desert tiie natioi 
religion, the^ must descend, and let others take their place. I 
before tliat nght could be established for the oonntty, sbeams 
blood mnat first flow. 

While they talked, we— I mean 2bdam, my mother, and myi 
— aat and listened. But my mind was fnll of another aubject, a 
I heard but little of what was sud, noting chiefly the fiery ardc 
of my father and the careless grace of Mr. Boscorel. 

Presently m^ father, who was never easy in the oompai^ of S 
Bosoorel—<so oil and water will not agree to fill a cup in friendsh 
— and, besides, being anxiotu to rejoin the society <A hia boo] 
arose and went away, and with him my motbM^—he, in his ncs 
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euiock, who wu a learned wholai ; ahs in her plain homsHipTPi, 
who ma a gentlewoman hj birth. Often had I thought of oni 
poverty witb bitteinesa. But now it waa with a loftened heart 
that laawthemwalksidebj'iideacroaRthe lawna. Fotnowlnndeiv 
■tood plainly— and for the fint time— how lore can strengthen and 
console. Mj mother was poor, bnt ihe waa not therefore na- 
happy. 

Mr. Boaooret also rose and went away with Hamphrey. They 
went to talk of thin^ more interesting to the Hector than the 
doctriae of KOn-Beeutance ; of painting, namely, and atatnaiy 
and medala. And when we presently walked from the Beohiry 
gardens we heard a moat gladsome scraping of fiddlestringa within, 
which ahowed that the worthy man was maldiig the most of 
Humphrey's retnm. 

When Sir Christopher had taken his pipe of tobacco he fell , 
asleep. Bobin and I walked in the garden and renewed oar tows. \ 
Neeiu must that Z should tell him i^ that I had done or thought 
sinoe he went away. As if the simple thoughts of a country maid 
should be of intereat to a man ! Tet he seemed pleaaed to question 
and to listen, and presently broke into a rapture, swearing that ha 
waa in lova with an angel. Young lovers, it is feared, may fall inta 
grierons ain by permitting themselves these eztravaganceH of speech 
and thought ; yet it is hard to keep them sober, and besides 
(becaoaa every sin in man meeteth with its correspondent in 
woman), if the lover be extravagant, the maiden takes plaasnre in 
his extravagance. To call a mortal, full of imperfections, an angel, 
is little short of blasphemy. Yet I heard it with, I confess, a 
■eeret pleasure. We know oarBelvea and the truth eonceming oniv 
salves ; we do not deceive ounelves as to our imperfections ; yet 
we are pleased that our lovers should so speak and think of ns as if 
we were angels indeed. 

Bobin told me, presently ceanng his extravagances for a while, 
that be was certain something violent waa on foot. To be sure, 
everybody expected so much. He said, moreover, that be believed 
Humphrey had certain knowledge of what waa going to happen ; 
Uiat Before they left the Low CoontriM Humphrey had been present 
at a meeting of the eiil^ in Rotterdam, where it was well known 
that Lord Argyle's expedition waa resolved upon ; that he had been 
much engaged in London after their return, and had paid many 
visits, the nature of which he kept secret ; and that on the road 
tiiere was not a town and scarcely a village where Hmnphrey had 
not someone to visit. 

'My dear,' he taid, 'Humphrey is slight as to atature and 
strengtii, but he carries a stout heart. There is no man more bitter 
against Uie King than he, and none more able if his oounseb wera 
liat«ned to. Monmouth, I am certain, purposes to head an expedition 
into England like that of Lord Argyle in Scotland. The histoty <rf 
Kngland hath many instances of such successful attempts, lung 
Stephen, King Henry IT., King Heniy VII., are all examples. U 

fl3 
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Monmouth la&di, Hmn^mr wiU join him, lun ran. And I, m 
deal ' lie p^iumL 

•Amdrmi too, BoUnI Oh t mnit yon too go forth to fight 
''d yet, if the Dnke doth he^ ft riling ftll the world wonldfoUoi 

I todriTs 



Oh I to driTo mmj the Pwiat King md rerton om liherty I ' 

' M7 dear, I wiU do vhat my nandfathet appovea. B it I 
n^ dot; to go, ho Till aeoul me forth.' 

I had almoat forgotten to a^ that Madam took me to her ow 
chamber, whwe ahe opened a box Mid polled oat a gold ohidn, vei 
fine. Thiaahehnngabontmyiwok, and bade moutdowi^andgai 
me (oma aonnd advice, remmding me Uiat wtsnaa waa the wmkt 
VMial,aDd ahoold look to her htuband not only to lore and oheris 
h^ but alao to prevent her from falling into certain grievona aim 
aa of temper, oeoeitfiilneM, vanity, and the like, to which th 
weaker nature ia ever prone. Many other thinga aha laid, being 
good and virtoona wtanan, bnt I paaa them over. 

After aapper we went again into the garden, the weather bein 
warm and ^e. The aon went down, bnt the aky waa full of lighl 
thongh it waa paat nina o'clock and time for me to go home ai^ t 
■ ' '" i we lingered. ""•••• ■ • 



bed. Yet we lingered. The tnrda had gone to Bleep ; there wa 
no whi^)er of the wind ; thoTillage waa in ailence. And Bobu 
waa lAupering in n^ ear. I remember— I remember the ▼«: 
tonea of hu voio^ whidi waa low and aweet. I remember the word 
he Bud : ' Sweet lore I Sweet lore 1 How oonld I live ao long with 
out thee t ' I remember my awelling heut and m^ glowing cheeka 
Oh I Bobin— Kobin I Oh I poor heart I poor mud 1 The memor 
of thii one day waa nearly all then hadat to feed npon for ao long-^ 
•olougatimaj 
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OHAPTEB XIT. 



DDHNLT we lieaid footstapi, u of those vho u« 
numiiig, and 107 father'i voice Rpeftking load. 

' Sing, O Daughter of Zion 1 Shout, Israel I 

Be gUd and rejoice with all the heart ! ' 

----- * Now, in the name of Heaven,' oried Bit Ohriito- 

pher^^ what meaneththia ) ' 

' The Axm ot the Lord t The DeliTeianoe of Israel I ' 

He burst upon u, dragging a man with him t^ the aim. Id 
the twilight I oonld only see, at first, that it was a broad, thiok^set 
man. But my father's slender form looked taller as ha waved his 
anus and cried aloud. Had he been clad in a sheepskin, he wo^d 
have resembled one of those ancient Prophets whose words were 
alwajs is his month. 

■Ckwdfrisr" '■ 
Whom have w _. 

Then the man with my father stepped forward and took off his 
hat. Wh;;, I knew him at once ; though it was ten jean since I 
had seen him last ! 'Twas mj brother Bamaty— ncme others-coma 
home again. He was now a great strong man — a stouter have I 
never leen, though he was somewhat ander the middle height, 
broad in the shonlden, and thick of chest. Beside him Bobin, 
thongh reasonable in breadth, showed like a slender sapling. But 
he had still the same good-natnred face, Uiough now much broader. 
It needed no more tium the first look to know mybrothei Bamaby 
again. 

'Bamabf,' I cried, 'Bamaby, hast thon forgotten met' I 
oanght one of his great hands— never, surely, were there Inggtt 
hands than Bamaby's I ' Hast thoa foi^tten me 1 ' 

'Why,' he said slowly— 'twss ever a boy slow of speech and of 
understanding— -'belike, 'tis Sister.' He kisied my forehead, 'It 
is Sister,' he said, as if he were tasting a cup of sle and was pro- 
nouncing on its quality. ' How dost thou, Sister 1 Bravely, I 
hope. Ilion art grown. Sister. I have seen my mother, and— ^md 
—she does bravely, too ; though I left her crying. Tis their my, 
the happier they be.* 

' Barnaby 7 'said Sir Christopher, 'is it thou, seapmacet When 
hast thon But first tell us what has happened. Briefly, man.' 

< In two wrads. Sir: the Duke of Honmoutii landed the d^ 
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before TMteid^ktliTiDeBejpBirith my Loid Grey and ft oompan; 
of & hnndied — of wiiom I was one.' 

The Dnke bad landed I Then vhst Bobin e^wotod bad oom 
to paw 1 And my brotber Bamaby vaa witb fhe umugenti 1 "Ht, 
beartbeatbaL 

' The Dnke of Htmmontb hatb landed 1 ' Sir Cbriitopberrepeated 
and eat dovn ogam, aa one wbo knows not what may be tbe moan 
Ing of tbe newa. 

' Ay, Sir, tbe Duke bath landed. We left Holland on tbe 24t] 
of May, and we made tbe oout at I^me at daybreak on Thnnda; 
the 11th. 'Tis now, I take it, Saturday. The Duke had with bin 
on board abip Lord Qiey, Ur. Andrew Fletcher of Saltoun, Mi 
Heywood Dare of Tannton' 

'Iknow tbeman,'aaidSizCbriatopber, 'foranimpndeat, bind 
tongned fellow.' 

* Perbapa he ma, Sir,' said Bomaby, gravely. * Pnbapa ba was 
butnow'-^— 

*How*'wai»T' 

' He waa abot on Thnnday evenins by Mr. Fleteber for ofierinj 
UmTiolence witba cane, and ia now dead.' 

' 'Tis a bad beginning. Oo on, Bamaby.' 

' The Dnke had aleo Mr. Ferguson, Colonel Venner, Mr. Cham 
berlain, and others whom I cannot remember. First we set Mr 
Dare and Mr. Chamberlain ashore at Seatown, whence they weri 
to carry intelligence of the rioin^ to the Duke's friends. The Duk< 
landed at seven o'clock with his company, in seven boats. First 
be fell tm bia kneea and prayed aloud. Then he drew his sword 
and we all marched after to the market-place, where be raised hi 
flag and caused tbe Declaration to be read. Here it is, your Honour. 
He lu^ed out a copy of the Declaration, which Sir Chriatophe 
put aaide, saying that be would read it in the morning. 

*Then we toaaed our bats and shouted "A Monmontbl I 
Uonmoutb ! " Six^ stout young fellows 'listed on tiie spot. Thet 
we divided our forces^ and began to land the cannon^ — four prett; 
pieces aa yon could wish to see — and the arms, of which I doubt i 
we have enough, and the powder — two hundred and fifty barrels 
Tbe Duke lay on Thnnday night at the Oeorge. Next day, befori 
dawn, the country people began flocking in.' 

' what gentlemen have come in 1 ' 

' I know not, Sir — my duty was most of tbe day on board. Ii 
tbe evening I received leave to ride home, and indeed, Sir Christo 
pher, bad orders to carry the Duke's Declaration to yourself. Am 
now we shall be well rid of the King, the Pope, and the Devil ! ' 

'Because,' saidmy father, Bolenmly — 'becausa with liasyehavi 
made the hearts of the righteous sad whom I have not made sad.' 

' And what doest thou among this goodly company, frieni 
Bamaby?' 

' I am to be a Captun in one of the rei^unents,' said Bamat^ 
grinning with pride : 'though a sailor, yet can I fight with tbe best 
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U7 Colonel ii Hr. Holmes ; and my Major, Ur. Panoni. On 
bcaid the frigate I wm muter and naT^ted her.' 

' There wSl be knocks, Bamab; ; knocks, I donbt.' 

* Br you Honour's leare, I hare been where knocks were flflng 
for ten years, and I will take my share, remembering stall the 
treatment of my father and the poverty of my mother.' 

' It is rebellion, Bamaby t^rebellion I ' 

' Why, Sir, Oliver Cromwell was a rebel. And yont Hobooi 
fought in the army of the Earl of Essex — and what waa he but a 
rebel)' 

I wondered to hear s^ brother q)eak with so mneh boldness, 
who ten yean before had oowed lowMtd pulled his hair in presano* 
of bis Honour. Yet Sir Ohriotopher seemed to take this boldneaa 
in good part. 

' Baniaby,' he said, ' Uioa art a stont and proper lad, and I 
donbt not thy course— nay, I see it in thy faoe, which haui reso- 
lation in it and yet ia modest ; no mffleror boaster art thou, friend 
Bamal^. Yet — yet — if rebellion fail — even rebellion in a just 
cause — then those who rise lose their lives in viun, and the cause 
is loot, until better times.' This he said aa one who t^eaketh to 
himself. I saw him look upon his grandson. ' The King is — a 
Papist,' he said, 'that ia most true. A Papist should not be 
snnered to rule this country. Yet to rise in rebellion t Have a 
oare, lad ! What if the time be not yet ripe 1 How know we who 
will join the Duke (' 

'The pe ople are flocking to his ttandard by thousands,' said 
Bamaby. ' When I rode away laat night the Duke'a secretoriea 
were writing down their names as fast as tiiey could be entered ; 

nwere Ifttiijing the arms and already exercising the recruits, 
snch a spirit they show. Sir, it would do your heart good only 
(moe to witness 1 ' 

Now, as I looked at Bamaby, I beoame aware that he was not 
only changed in appearance, but that he was also very finely 
dressed — namely, in a scarlet coat and a sword witJi a silken sash. 
witli laoed raffles, a gold-lsoed hat, a great wig, whit« breeohea, and 
a flowered waistcoat. In the li^j^t of day, as I aft^wards dis- 
covered, there were stains of wine visible upon the coat, and the 
mfflea were torn, and the waistooat had marks upon it as of tar. 
One doth not, to be anre, expect in the sailing master of a frigot* 
the aame neatness as in a gallant of Stunt Jame^s. Yet, onr run- 
away lad mtut have prosp^ed. 

' What doth the Ihike intend 1 ' Sir Christoidier aaked him. 

' Indeed, Sir, I know not. "Tis said by some that he will rtds* 
th« West Counti7 ; and by some that he will maroh north into 
Cheshire, where he hath many friends ; and by others tliat he will 
maroh upon London, and coll upon all good Protestants to liaeand 
join him. W« look to have an army of twent? thousand within « 
waek. Aa for the King, it is doubted whether he can raise apaltn 
five tluKunnd to meet db. Courage, Dad'— he dared to eall hu 
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foUi«r, th* B«T. Comfort Erkin, Dootor c^ Dinnitr, 'Did I '—and 
he oUppod liiiu Inatily n^on the dioalder ; ' thoo abaUi motuit the 
pnlpit yat, aj, of WMtminatei Abbey if it lo pleaae yon I ' 

Hu f&thai paid no heed to this oonveraation, being wiapt ia hii 
own thoughta. 

'Iknowaot.'audSiTOhtistopher, ' what to think, Thenawi 
Ii laddem. And j'et — and yet ' 

* We mete time,' cried my father, itamping his foot. * Oh ! we 
waite the time t«lldiig. What heipe it to talk ? Eveiy honest man 
mart now be np and otong. Wh]% it is a plain da^ laid upon ua. 
The finger of HeaTen is Tiaibls, I say, in thia. Ont of the ven 
aina of Ohulw Stiuut hath the initrument for the deatniction of hia 
nwe been forged. A pUn dnfy, I txj, Aa for me, I must preaoh 
and exhort. As for my son, who waa dead and f et liveth ' — he 
laid hia hand upon Barnaby'a shoulder — ' time was when I prayed 
that he might become a godly miniater of Qod's Word. Now I 
perceive dearly that the Lord hath waya of Hia own. My aon shall 
fight and I ahsjl preach. Perhaps he will rise and become another 
Cromwell I ' Bamaby grinned. 

' Sir,' said my father, tuminK hotly upon hia Honour, ' I per- 
eeive that thou ui lukewarm. If the Cause be the liord'a, what 
natter for the chancea ) The iaane ia in the hands of the Lord. 
Aa for me and my hooaehold, we will aerre the Lord. Yea, I 
&«ely offer myaelf, and my aon, and my wife, and my daughter- 
even my tender daughter— to the Cause of the Lord. Young men 
and maidens, old men and ohiUreu, the Toioe of the Lord 
oallethr 

Nobodr made reply ; my father lotted before him, aa if he si 



loImdT made n , . , . 
in the twinght of the summer night a vision of what was to follow. 
Hia face, as he gi^d. changed. His eyes, which were fierce and 
fieiy, aoftened. Hia lips smiled. Then he turned hia face and 
looked npoQ each of ua in turn — upon his son and upon his wife 
and upon me, upon Kohin and upon Bir Christopher. 'It is^ 
indeed,' he said, '^the Will of the Lord. Why, what thou^ the 
end be violent death to me, and to all of us ruin and disaster 1 We 
do but share the afflictions foretold in the Vision of the Basket of 
Summer Fruit. What is death t What ii the loai of earthly things 
compared with what shall follow to those who obey the Voice that 
calls ) Children, let us up and be doing. As for me, I shall have 
a season of freedom before I die. For twenty-five years have I 
been muzeled or compelled to whisper and mutter in comers and 
hiding-places. I have been a dumb dog. I, whose heart was full 
and overflowing with the sweet and predons Word of Ood ; I, to 
whom it is not life but death to sit in silence 1 Now I shall dehver 
my eoal beftne I die. Sirs, the Lord hath given to every man a 
weapon or two with which to fight. To me he hath given an eye 
and a tongue for disoeming and proclaiming the word of aacred 
doctrine. I have been mumed — a dumb dog, I say — though some- 
timei I hftve been f oiaed to olimb among the hills and opeut to the 
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topa. Nov I dull be frM ■gus, and 
__idB of the e&rth sh&ll heiff.* 

Hjb e^ea Reamed, he juuited and gMped, and iraved hii ma^ 

'ABforiuter,Dad,' MudBamabf, ' she «ad mother may bide at 
Aome.' 

' No ; tbej ihall go vith me. Z offer my wife, 117 ton, my 
daughter, and n^self to the Came of the Lotd.' 

' A camp is but a lon^ plane for a womfta,' laid Bamal^. 

' She is offered ; ahe u deditaited ; ahe shall go with na,' 

I know not what waa in hia mind, or wl^ he wiahed that I 
ahonld go with him, tmleu it was a daaire to give eveiything that 
be had — to hold back nothing — to the Lord ; Uterefors he would 
give hia duldren aa well as himself. Aa for me, issj heart glowed 
to think that I waa eTsn worthy to join in aach « Canae. What 
could a woman do ? But that I ahoi^d find out. 

*Kobin,' I whiapered, ' 'tia Beligion calla. If I am to be among 
the followeraof tiie Duke, thou wilt not remain behind)' 

' C!hild,'— it waa my mother who whiapered to me ; I had not 
aeen her before — ' Child, let ua obey lum. Ferhapa it will be 
better for him if we are at hia aide. And there ia Bamaby. But 
we muat not be in their way. We ahall find a place to ait aside and 
wait. Alaa ! that my aon hath returned to ua only to go fighting. 
We will so with them, daughter.' 

'We should be better without women,' said Bamaby, grombling ; 
*I would aa lief hare a woman on ahipboard aa in a oamp. To be 
Bure, if Dad has set hia heart upon it — and then he will not atay 
long in camp, where the cursing of the men ts already lond enough 

to Bcare a preacher out of hia oaasock. Dad, I aay ' But my 

bther waa fallen again into a kind of rapture, and heard nothing. 

' When doth the Duke begin hia mandi ) ' he aaid suddenly, 

* I know not. But we ahidl find him, never fear.' 

*I must have speech with him at the earlieat possible time. 
Hours are precious, and we waste them — we waate them.' 

'Well, Sir, it la bedtime. lo-morrow we can ride ; unleaa, 
Iwcause it ia uie Sabbath, you would choose to wait till Monday. 
And aa to the women, 1^ your leave, it ia madness to Ining them to 
a camp.' 

' Wait till Monday 1 Art thou mad, Bamaby t Art Hiou mad I 
Why, I have things to tell the Duke.- Shall we waste eight precious 
home ? Up ] let ua ride all night. To-morrow is the ^blntb, and 
I will preach. Yea — I will preach. TSjj soul kmgeth — yea, even it 
fainteUi, for the Courts of the Lord. Quick 1 quick I let us mount 
and ride all night I ' 

At this moment Humphrey joined us. 

'I«ds,' said Sir dmato^ier, 'yon are freah from Hdlaud. 
Knew yon Mght of this ) ' 

' Sir,' said Humphrey, * I oonfess that I have already told Dr. 
^kin what to expect. I knew that the Duke was ooming. Bobin 
did not know, beoiiue I would not drag him into the ooiupiiac?. 
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Z knew tiutt <]» Dake wh wmiiig, And that without dday. I Iuya 
myself lud ipeech ia Anutord&m with hii Gnce, who come* to 
iwtoie the Proteituit religion sod to giTO freedom of wondiip to all 
good Frotestuit peopk. Hi> taxm&t have promiMt of mpport 
•verjwhsre. Indeed, Sir, I think that the expedition is well 
phmiied, utd b eertaiii of lupport. Bnooen is in the hoftda of th« 
Iiord ; tnit we do not expect that there will be any sarioiu oppoai- 
tion. With ■abmiiBion, Sir, I am onder tvcnni«e to join the Duke. 
I came over in admu» to warn hi« frianda, as I rode bom London, 
of hii approach. Thouaanda are wuting in readineaa for him. Bat, 
Sir, of all thia, I repeat, Robin knew nothing. I have been for 
three months in the oounsda of thoae who deaire to dtire forth the 
Popiah King, but Bobin hare I kept in the dark.' 

<Hamp£e7,' Mid Bobiii, reproaohful^, 'am not I, also, a 
Frotwtantr 
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CrBAFTKB XV. 

1 HIOHX AND HOBKUnl. 

^ I reftd of men ponened by 
^ Bome Bpiiit — tiiat u to U7, 

# compelled fai go hither and 
I thither wheie, but for Hie 

* Spirit, they would not go, 
and to VKj thing* whioh 

they would not otherwise 
have said — 1 think of oar 
' midnight ride to Lyme, And 
of my father there, and of 
the three weeks' madneaa 
which followed. It wu 
me Spint — whether of good 
' evil, I cannot lay, and I 
Lre not so much aa to queetioa 
■which seized faim. That he 
arried avajr to join the Duke 
1 the fint news of his land* 
Lg, without counting the cost 
: weighing the chances, ia easy 
I be onderstood. Like Hum- 
ls led by hia knowledge of th» 
era who hated the Oatholio 
lelieve that thOT, like himself, 
ith one twootd. Ha also le- 
ul rebelli 

Uharles, and expected nothiitg Ic 

iJt that sucoeu. This, I know, was what the ezilea in Holland 
thought and believed. The Dnka, they said, was the Hwling of tha 
people ; he was the Protestant champion ; who would not press 
forward when he should draw the sword ? But what-other nan^ 
what man in his sober sensai would have dn^ged his wife and 
daughter with him to the godlees riot of a camp) Perhaps htt 
wanted them to share his tnumph, to listen while he moved the 
soldien, as that anoient liarmit Peter moved the people to tiie Ho^ 
Wanl But I know not. He said that I waa to be, like Jephthali's 
daii^ter, oonsecnted to the Cause of the Lord ; and what Iw meuil 
bjr tiiat I never aoderstood. 

Hs VM M eager to stftrt upon the jonmey that Iw would not mit 
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ft ntoment. Tlie lionea miut be nddled ; we mutt mwmt sad 
tnn.y. Muk Uiat they were Sir Ohrist^her'a hones irtuoli wa 
borrowed ; thia klio wu noted altonrardB few the min of that good 
old man, with other particnlan : ai that Monmouth's Declaration 
WM foond in the house (Bamaby brought it) ; one of Uonmonth'a 
Captains, Bamaby Eykin by name, had ridden from Iiyme to 
Bradford in order to see him ; he was a Mend of the preaoher Dr. 
Eykin ; he was grandfather to one of the rebels and gmnd-uncle to 
another ; with many other things. But these were enongh. 

'Surely, rarely, friend,' said Sir Ohriatopher, 'thon wflt not 
take wife and daughter I They cannot help Uie Cause ; they have 
uo place in a camp 1 ' 

* Toong men and maidens : one with another. Quick I we 
waste the time.' 

' And to ride all night 1 Consider, man — all night long 1 ' 

' What is a night 1 They will have all eternity for rest.' 

'He hath set his heart upon it,' said my mother. 'Letusgo— 
ft night's weariness will not do mnch harm. Let us go. Sir 
Christopher, without further porley,' 

' Go then, in the Name of God,' said the old man. * Ohild, give 
me a kiss.' He took me in his arms and kissed me on the fore* 
head. ' Thon art, then,' he said tenderly, ' devoted to the Pro- 
testant Cause. Why, thou art already promised to a Protestant 
since this morning : forget not that promise, child. Humphry 
and Bamaby will piot«ct thee — and' 

' Sir,' cried Robin quickly, ' by yonr leave, I alone have the 
light to go with her and to protect her.' 

' Kay, Bobin,' I said, 'stay here until Sir Ohiistopher himself 
bids thee go. That will perhaps be rery soon. B«member thy 
promise. We did not know, Bobin, an hour ago, that the promise 
would be claimed so soon. Bobin ' — tat he murmured — ' I charge 
thee, remain at home until' 

' I promise thee, Sweetheart,' Bnt he hong' his head and 
looked ashamed. 

Sir Christopher, holding my hand, stepped forth apon the grass 
and looked npwarda into the dear slrr, where in the transparent 
twili^t we could see a few stars twinkling. 

'This, friend Bykin — this, Humphrey,' he said, gravely, 'is ft 
solemn night for all. No more fateful night hath ever fallen upon 
any of us ; no I not that day when I joined Hampden's new regi- 
ment and followed with the army of Lord Essex. Granted that we 
have a righteous cause, we know not that our leader hath in him 
the root of the matter. To rise against the King is a most weighty 
matter — fatal if it fail, a dangerous precedent if it succeed. Citu 
war is, of all wars, the most grieyons ; to fight under a leader who 
doth not live after the Laws of God is, meudnks, most dangerous. 
The Duke hath lit a torch whioh will spreadflameseTerywhere'— — > 

' It it the Voice of the Lord which cslleth us I ' my father inter- 
tnpted. ■ To-nu»xow I ahall speak ag&m to God's Elect,' 
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kopend upon the judgment of the DiUce alone. It u, d ... 

pilf , true that his hfe is sinfiil, and so is that of Lord Orey, vho 
hath deserted hia otm lavrful wife for her sister. But thow who 
have pushed on the enterprise consider that the Duke is, at least, a 
true Froteatant. The7 haye, moreover, received solid auuranoea 
of inmiort from every quarter. You have been iept in the dark 
from the beginning at my own earnest request, because, though I 
knew full well your opinion, I would not trouble your peace or en- 
duiger yoni person. Suffer us, then, to depart, and, tor yourself, 
do nothing ; and keep — oh I Sir, I entreat vou — keep Bobin at 
home until OUT success leaves no room for doubt.' 

'Go, then, go,' said Sir Christopher; 'I have grierons mis- 
givingB that all i« not welL But go, and Heaven bless the Oause 1 * 

Etiobin kissed me, whispering that he would follow, and that 
before many days ; and so we mounted and rode forth. In such 
hot haste did we depart that we took with us no change of raiment 
or any provision for the journey at aU, save that Bainaby, who, sa 
I aftOTwards found, never forgot the provisions, found time to get 
together a small parcel of hr^d and meat, and a flask of Canaiy, 
with which to refresh our spirits later on. We evMi rode away 
without any money. 

lly father rode one home and my mother sat behind hiTp : then 
I followed, Bamaby marching manfully beside me, and Humphrey 
rode last. The ways aro rough, so that those who ride, even by 
daylight, go but slowly ; and we, riding between high hedgeo, went 
much too slowly for my father, who, if he spoke at all, oried out 
impatiently, ' Quicker ) Quicker 1 we lose the time.' 

He sat bending over the horse's head, with rounded sbonlden, 
liii feet slioking out on either side, hia Icmg white hair and hia 
ragged cassock floating in th« wind. In his left hand he carried 
hisBible as » soldier oarries his sword ; on his head he wore thd 
black silk cap in which he daily sat at work. He was ptaying and 
medhatjng \ he was preparing the sermon which he would deliver 
in fha moming. 

Samalqr plodded on beside me : night or daymadenodifierence 
to him. He slept when he oould, and worked when he must. 
Sailors keep their watch day and night without any diference. 

* It was Sir Christopher that I came after,' he told me presently. 
' Mr. Dare— who hath since been killed by Mr. Fletcher — told the 
Duke that if Sir Christopher Challis would only come into oamp, 
old as he is, the oountry gentlemen of his opinions would follow to 
a man, so respected is he. Well, he will not. But we have his 
giandnephew, Humphrey ; and, if I mistake not, we shall have his 
cmndaon — if kisses mean anything. So Bobin is thy Sweetheart, 
Sister : then art a lucky girL And we shall have Dad to preach to 
Qi. Well, I know not what will h^pen, but some will be knocked 
q? Qke head, and if Dad goes in the w^ of knocks But, what- 



Dplr^d by Google 



FOR FAITH AND FRESDOM 
•rer happens, lie will get hia tongue again — and ta he win be 



happ.' 



u for preaching,' he went on, opeaking with due paosei, he- 
Mwe there was no horry in these dork lanea, and he was never one 
of thoae whose words flow easily, ' if be tliiiiks to preach daily, aa 
thej saj was done in Cromwell's time, I doubt if he will find manj 
to listen, for by the look of the fellows who are crowding into camp 
they will lore the clinking of the can better than the division of the 
text. Bat if he cause his friends to join be will be welcomed : and 
tta devoting his wife and daughter to the Cause, that. Sister, with 
•abmission, is Tank nonsense, and the sooner yon get out of the 
camp, if you most go there, liie better. Women aboard ship *s^ 
bad enough, but in camp they are the vei^ devil.' 
' Bamal^, speak not lightly of the Evil One.' 

* Where ahaU we bMtow you when the fighting cornea T Well, 
U shall be in some safe place.' 

<Oh,Baniaby t will there be fighting t* 

* Good lack, child t what else will there be 1 ' 

•Aa the walls of Jeridio fell down at the blast of thetmmpot, 
•0 Uie Sing's armies will be dispaned at the approadi of the Lord's 
soldiers.' 

' That was a vast long time ago, Sister. There is now no snob 
tnunpet-work employed in war, and no priests on the march ; but 
plen^ of fighting to bs done before anyuiing is accompUHhed. But 
nave no fear. The county is riiinK. ^^^ ^™ ^ick at heart 
aliaady of a Popish Kiny. I say not tbat it will be easy work ; but 
it can be done, and it will be done, before we all sit down again.' 

' And what will happen when it is done 1 ' 

' Truly, I know not. When one King is sent a-packing they 
must needs pnt up another, i suppose. My father ahall have the 
bigKoat cbnn^ in the country to preach in ; Humphrey shall be 
made physician to the new King — nothing less ; you shall marry 
Bobin, and he shall be made a Duke or a Lord at least ; and I 
shall have command of the biggest ship in the King's navy, and go 
to fi^t the Spaniards, or to trade for negroes on the Guinea 
Coast.' 

' But suppose the Duke should be defeated 1 ' 

' Well, Sister, if he is defeated it will go bard with all of ns. 
Thoaa who ate caught will be stabbed with a Bridport dagger, aa 
they Bay. Ask not such a question ; as well ssk a sailor what will 
happen to him if his ship is cast away. Some may escape in boats 
and some by awimming, and wstoa are drowned, and some are oast 
upon savage shores. Every man must take his chance. Xevei 
agtdn ask such aquestion. Nevertheless, I fear my fatherwill gat 
ms neck aa far in the nooia as I myself. But remember. Sister 
Alice, do yon and my mother keep snng. Let othera carry on the 
lebelUon, do you keep snug. Por, d'ye see, a man takes his chMioe, 
and if there should liappen (as there may) a defeat and the rout of 
these country lads. I could e'en scud by myself before the gale and 
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BU^beget to ■ Mftpoit and Ki aboard and awfty while Hia oluM WM 
hot. But for a woman ! £eep anng, I tay, therefore.' 

The night, happily, wai clear and fine. A ilight hreem waa 
blowing from the north-weet, which made one shiver, ^t it waa 
not too oold. I heard the screeoh-owl onoe or twice, which caosed 
me to tremble more than the cold. The road, when we left the 
highway, which is not often mended in theae parts, became a 
narrow lane foil of holes and deep rutt, or else a traokaoron open 
•onntry. But Bamaby knew the way. 

It wai about ten of the clock when we began onx jonniey, and 
It waa ail in the morning when we finished it. I suppose tliere ara 
few women who can boast of having taken so long a lide and in 
tlia night Vet, strange to say, I felt no desire to sleep ; nor waa I 
wearied with the jogging of the horae, but was sustained by some- 
thing of the spiiit of my father. A wonderful UiinK it seemed to 
ma that a simple country maid, such as myself, shotild help In 
putting down the Catholic King ; women there have been who nave 
^i^«d great parts in history-^Jael, Deborah, Judith, and Esther, 
lor example ; but that I should be called (since then I hare dia- 
oorered uutt I waa not called), this, indeed, seemed truly wonder- 
foL Then I waa going forth to witness the uiay of a gallant army 
about to fight for freedom and for religion, just as they were 
arrayed fortjy yeara befon, when Sir Ohristopher was a young man 
and rode among tham. 

Hy brother, this stout Bamaby, was one of them ; my Eathef 
was one of them ; Humphrey was one of them ; and in a littla 
while I was veiy sure (because Robin would feel no peace of mind 
it I was with the insurgents and he was still at home) my lover 
would be with them too. And I pictured to myself a holy and 
Miiona camp, filled with godly, aobra soldiers, listening to Hermons 
and reading the Bible, going forth to battle with hymns upon their 
lips ;andwitlisIsoTa]iJuitthat at their very first onset the battaliona 
of ib» King would be shattered. Alas I anyone may guess the foolish 
thoughts of a girl who had no knowledge of the world, nor any 
experience. Yet all my life I bad been taught that Besistanoe 
was at times a sacred duty, and that the Divine Right of the (so- 
ealled) Lord's Anointed was a vain supemtitiDn. So far, therefore, 
was I better prepared than most women for the work in hand. 

When we rode through Sherborne all the folk were a-bed and - 
the streets were empty. From Sherborne onr way lay through 
Yetmiostor and Evershott to Beaminster, where we watered and 
Mated the horses, and took some of Bamaby's provisions. The 
country throiwh which we rode was full of memories of the last 

Eiat war. The castle of Sherborne was twice besieged ; once by 
td Bedford, when the Marquis of Hertford held it for the King. 
That siege was raised ; but it was afterwards taken by Fairfax, with 
it* garrison of six hundred soldiers, and was then destroyed, so 
that it is now a heap of rmns ; and as for Beaminster, the town 
hath never racoreied bom the great firo when Prince Maurice held 
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U. uid it ia atOl half in rniiu, thongh the irr hath grown ovn 41w 
bUckened walla of the banted hotues. The kat gre&t war, of 
whiah I liad heard ao mnoh I And now, periupa, we were about to 
begin another. 

It was two o'olook In the morning when we diamountod at 
Beanunater. lAj mother aat down upon a bench and fell instantly 
•aleep. My father walked up and down impatiently, aa grudging 
every minute. Bama)^, for hia part, made a leisurely and com- 
fortable meal, eating his bread and meat — of which I had some — 
and drinking hia Canary with reliah, aa if we were on a jottrna; of 
pleasure and there waa i)len^ of time for leisurely feeding. 
Freaently he arose with a aigh (the food and wine being all gone), 
and aaid that, the honea bemg now reated, we might proceed. So 
he lifted my mother intoheraeatandwe went on with the journey, 
the day now breaking. 

The way, I Bay, waa never tediooa to me, for I waa auatained 
\i3 the novelty and the atrangenesa of the thing. Although I had 
a thousand things to ask Eamaby, it muat be confeased that for 
one who had travelled ao fat he had marvelloua little to tell. I 
daresay that the deck and cabins of a ship are much the aame 
whether ahe be on the Sponiih Main or in the Bristol Ohannel, 
ftnd BaUon, even in port, are never an obaervant race, except of 
weather and so forth. It waa atrange, however, only to look upon 
h'"i and to mark how atout a man he waa grown and how strong, 
and yet how he atill apoke like the old Bt^naby, so good-natured 
and BO dull with hia book, who waa daily flogged tor hia latin 
grammar, and bore no malice, bat prepared himself to enjoy the 
present when the flc^cging wai over, and not to anticipate the cer- 
tain repetition of the flogging on the morrow. He spoke in the 
aame alow way, aa if speech were a thing too preeiona to be poured 
out quickly ; and there was always sense in wnat he aud (Bamaby 
waa only stupid in the matter of aynUx), though he gave me not 
■ueh auawera aa I could have wished. However, he confessed, 
little by little, something of hia history and adventure*. When 
he nut away, it waa, as we thought, to the port of Bristol, where 
lie presently found a berth aa cabin-boy on board a West India- 
man. In thii truly enviable poet — everybody on board has a onff 
or a kick or a rope a-end for Uie boy — he continued for aome time. 
' But,' said Bamaby, ' you are not to think that the rope's-end was 
' " * ' " » - ' ■ J t],a captain'a oath ao bad aa 
_,..._ „ work and hard fare ao bad aa 

the Latin ayntax.' Being so strong, and a hearty, willing lad to 
boot, he waa quickly promoted to be an able seaman, when there 
were no more rope^a-endings for him. Then, having an ambition 
above his station, and not liking his rude and ignorant companions 
itf the foVale (which ia the fore-part of a ship, where the common 
■ailon aleep and eat), and being so fortunate as to win the good 
sraoea of the aimercai^ first and of the captain nest, he applied 
hia leisure time (when he had any leisure) to the method of taking 
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obwrrationa, of eal^nl&tiiig longitudeaand 'latittTdM, his know- 
ledge of aiithmetio having, fortunately itnok in hii mind longer- 
tiian that of I«tin. These things, I onaenbnd, are of the greatest 
hm to B tailor and neoenary to an officer. Armed with this know- 
ledge, and the reoonunendation of his miperioia, BaniaW wm pro- 
matiBd.from before the mast and became what theycul'a mate,- 
and so. rose by d^reee nntil he wsa at laat second captain. - But 
l^thia.timahehad made mai^vovagea to the West Indies, to New 
York and ^Baltimore, and to the West Ooast of Africa in the serrioe 
of bis owners, and, I daresBy, had procured much wealth for them, 
though bnt little for himself. And, being at Rotterdam upon his 
owners' business, he was easily persuaded — being always a stout 
Protestant, and demronji to stnke a blow in revenge for the ejec- 
tion of his father^-to enet^e a« sailing Master on board the fri^te 
wbioh broi^ht over the Duke of Monmouth and his company, and 
thento join him on his landing. This was the sum of what he had 
to tell me. Ha had seen many strange people, wonderful things, 
and monsters of the deep : Indians, whom the cruelty and aTariee 
of the Spaniards bare well-nigh destroyed, the siagar plantations in 
the ialanda, n^ro slavea, n^proes free in th^ own oonntiy, 
sharks and calamaries (of whidi I had read and heard) — he had 
seen all these thin^, and still remained (in his mind, I mean) as 
if he had seen nothing. . So wonderfully made are some men that, 
whatever they see, they are in no way moved. 

I tm, then, that Bstnahy answered my questions, as we rode 
■Jons, briefly, and as if such matters troubled him not. When I - 
■akea him, for example, bow the poor miserable slaves liked being 
captured and sold and put on board shifi crowded together for so ' 
long a voyage, Bamaby replied that he did not know, his husineiB 
being to buy them and carry them across the water, and if they ' 
rebeUed on board ship to shoot them down or fl<^ them ; and when ' 
they got to Jamaica to sell them : where, if they, would not work, : 
they would be flexed until.they camo'to a better mind. If a ' 
man was bom a n^ro, what elsei he asked, could he expect? • 

There was one question which I greatly desired to ask him,' bnt . 
dared not. It concerned the welfare of his soul. ' Presently, how- 
ever,Bamaby answered that question, before I put it. ■ 

' Sister,' he sud, * my mother's constant affliction concerning ' 
me, before I ruk away, was as to the salvation of my souL - And > 
tmly, that formerly seemed to me so difficult a thing- to compass 
(like navigation to an unknown port 'over an .unknown sea set '■ 
eveiywhere with hidden rocks and liable to > sudden gustk)that I> 
oould not understand howaplain man could ever succaed'in'it. ' * 
Wherefore.it comforted me m%htily after I got to sea to learu'on ■ 
good authority that there is another way, whieh, cotnpared with 
my father's,. U light and easy. In short. Sister, though 'he knows 
it not, there is one religion for .lands-folk and another :for sailor- 
folk. A sailor (everybody knows) cannot get so much as a aail 
b$nt without cursing and swearing— this, which is desperately 

H 
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wicked uhora, oonati for nothing at ftll •float : and ao wiUi nunj 
oUier thinga ; and the lon^ and the abort of it la that if a stulor 
does hia du^, fighta hia ahip like t, mas, ia true to hii ownen and 
faithful to hia meaimiitwi, it nutten not one straw whether ha 
hi^ dail7 >wom great oatha, dmnk himaelf (whenever he went 
aahtse) aa heltJeaa aa a log, and kiased a pretly gitl whenever hia 
good look gave him Uie ohanoe — which do«a, indeed, aeldom ooma 
to moat a^ora ' — he added thia with a deep aigh — ' I aa^ , Siater, 
that for Bnoh a aailor, when hia ahip goea down with >■'"■, or when 
Le Beta a gmpeahot thron^h hia vitala, ag when he die* of fever, 
M Uffipena tttteu enough in the hot olimatea, there ia no qoeation 
aa to the aafefy of hia aonl, bnt he goea atraight to heaTeo. What 
Le ia ordered to do when ha geta t£ere,' said Bamat^, ' I oaimot 
1*7 ; bnt it will be something, I doubt not, that n aailor will like 
to do. No oateohism or Latin ajntaz. "Wherefore, Siiter, you can 
set ro; nother'a heart — poor aoul 1 — quite at rest on Qiia important 
matter. You can tell her that ;ou IiaTe oonTeraed wiUi me, and 
that I have that Terr ■''■^ inward aaauranee of which ro^ father 
apeaka aO muoh and at anch length. The ver^ aame aaniimnce it 
ia — tell her that. And beg her to aak me no questiona upon the 

' Wdl, Baraabf ; bnt art thou sure'— 

'It ia a heaTimir comfort,' he TOTilied, before I had t^e to 
finish, ' to hare Buoh an aaaoranoe. For why t Amanthathatb 
it doth never more trouble himaelf about what ahall happen to him 
aftec he ia dead. Therefore he goes about hia duty with an eaay 
mind ; and ao, Sister, no more upon thia head, if you love me and 
deure peace of mind for mj mother.' 

So nothing more was aud upon that aubjeot then or afterwards. 
A aailot to be exempted by right of his calling from the rdigion of 
the l^nHainrm I Tia » atiange and dangeroos doctrine. But, if all 
Bail(»a believe it, yet how oau it be ! Thia question, I oonf eaa, is 
too high for me. And aa for my mother, I gave her Barnaby'a 
message, bwgingher at thesame time not to question him further. 
And u^ aiffhed, but obeyed. 

Preaenuy Bamal^ a^ed me if we had any money. 

I had none, and I knew that my mother oould have bnt little. 
Of course, my father never had any. I doubt if he had possessed 
• aimde penn^ since his ejeotioa. 

' WeU,' taid Batnaby, ' I tiiou^t to give my money to mother. 
But I now perceive tut if she has it she inll give it to Dad ; 
and, if he haa it, he wiU give it all to the Duke for the Oanae — 
whccefne. Bister, do yon take it and keep it, not for me, bnt to be 
expended aa seemeth yon beat.' He lugged out of hia pooket a 
heavy bag. ' Here is all the money I have saved in ten yesrs. 
Nay — I am not as some aailors, one that cannot keep a penny in 
purse, bnt) must needs fling all awa^. Here are two hundred and 
fifty gold pieoea. Take them, Alice. Hang the bag round thy 
ne^, and never part with it, day or night. And say nothing 
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ftbont tha mon^ either to mother or to Dad, for he will uraredly 
do with it as I have uid. A time ma; oome when thou wilt 
want it.' 

Two himdied and fifty gold pieoes t Was it poenble that 
Bamaby could be so rich 1 I took the bag and hung it round my 
wtuat — not my neck — by the string which he had tied above th^ 
neck, and, as it was covered Inr my mantle, nobody ever aitspected 
that I had this treaaoze. In the Mid, as you ahall hear, it seemed 
to be useful. 

It was now broad daylight, and the sun was up. Aa wa drew 
near Bridport there stood a man in the road armed wiUi a halbert, 

'WhiULer go ye, good people)* he asked. 'What is yoni 

nneasl' 

' Friend,' sud Bamaby, flourishing his oalcen staff, ' we rida 
upon onz own busineaa. Stand aside, or thou mayest henceforth 
have no moi« busmeaa to do upon this earth t* 

Bide on then— ride on,' ha i«pli«d, standing aside with great 
kness. Hus was one of the guards whom Utey posted every- 
where upon the roads in order to stop the people who were flooldng 
to tbeoamp. In this wa^ maw were tsxX baok, and msny were 
airested on their wi^ to ]oin Monmouth. 

Now, as we drew near to Bridport, 'Qa» time bein^ about four 
o'olodc, we heard the firii^ of guns and a great shoutmg. 

' They have begun the fighting,' said Bamal^. * I knew it 
would not be long a-coming.' 

It was, in fact, the first engagement, when the Dorsetshire 
Militia were driven out of Bridport by the Duke's troops, and 
there would have been a signal victory at the very outset Dut for 
the cowardioe of Lord Grey, who ran away with the Horse. 

Well, it was a atran^ and a wonderful thing to think that close 
at hand were men Vill'"g each other on the Sabbath ; yea, and 
some lying wounded on the roads ; and that civil war had again 
begno. 

' Let us pnah on,' said Humphry, * out of the way of these 
troops. They are but country lads all of thmu. If tJiey retreat, 
they will run ; and if thOT run they will be seized with a panic, 
and will nm all the way back to Ijme, trampling on everything 
that is in the road.' 

This was sound advice, which we fc^owed, taking an upper track 
which brought us into the high road a mile of so nearer Onarmouth. 

I do not think there can be anywhere a finer road than that 
which runs from C!harmoatii to Lyme. It runneth over high hiUa, 
sometimes above the sea, which rolls far below, and sometimes 
above ft great level inland plain, the name of which I have forgotten. 
Tlte highest of the hills is called Golden Cap ; the reason why was 
plainly shown this momii^ when the sky was dear and the sun 
ms ihining from the sonth-east full upon this tall pico. When we 
got into thu road we found it full of yonng fellows, lusty and well- 
ocmditioned, all marching, ranning, walking, shouting, and aitu[ittg 
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<ai tliairway to join Monmontb. Some were adorned irith flowers, 
■Mne wore the Una &Tota: of the Dole, Bomeliad cookade* in their 
lute, voA Miineagainirere Armed witlimiuket or with Bword; Knna 
eanied pikea, loine knive* tied on to long polee, some had nothing 
bat thiok oiu^eU, vhich thmr bnndisHed valiaiitly. At sight of 
these btave kUows m7 father lifted his head and wkvm his 
hwi^ orjing ' A Monmonth 1 » Monmouth I Follow m«, btava 
lads 1' JDst as if he had been > oaptain enooniaging his men to 

^i^ dhniah of I^me stondeth high upon tlw oliff whidi Esoea 
tlie BM ; it is on the easteiii side of the town, and before jon get 
to the dmroh, on the way from Charntontb, Uiete is a broad field 
also on the edge of the oli£ It was this field that was the Snt 
eunp of Monmouth's men. ^lere were no tents for the men to 
lie in, bnt there wen waggons filled, I ■iq>poM, with monitiona of 
wa( ; th«ra ware booths where thin^ were sold, snoh as hot 
Huuwea fried over a oharooal fire, fned fish, lobsteia and peri- 
winkks, oold baoon and pork, bread, cheese, and looh like, and 
barrels of beer and cider on wooden treaties. The men were 
g for the food and drink, and already one or two seMned 
. Some were exercising in the use of aims ; aome were 

J, and seme ainging. And no thought or respect paid at all 

to the Sabbath. Oh I was this the pious and godlj camp whiob I 
had expected 1 

' Kster,' said Bamaby, * this ia a godly and religions plao« to 
which the wisdom of Dad hath broneht thee. Feriiaps he meaneth 
thee to lie in the open like the lads.* 

' Where ia the Duke }' asked my father, looking wrathfoUy at 
these rerelleiB and Babbath-breakera. 

'The Duke Um at the George Inn,' said Bamaby. *Iwill 
show the way.' 

In Uie Une parlour of the Oeotge tb« Duke was at that time 
holding a ooimcir. There were difierent reports as to the Bridport 
aJEur. Alreadv it was said that Lord Orey waa unfit to lead the 
Hone, having Men the fint to run away ; and some said that the 
Wiliti)^ were driven out of the town in a panic, and some that 
they made a stand, and that our men bad fled. I know not what 
waa the truth, and now it matters little, except that the &st 
action of our men brought them little honour. When the council 
waa finished, the Duke sent word that he would reoeiva Dr. Ohallia 
(that waa Hmnphrey) and Dt. Comfort Eykin. 

So they were introduced to the presence of his Grace, and first 
my fatbeil— as Humphrey told me— fell into a kind of eostsqr, 
pniiing God for tiw landing of the Duke, and foratelling such 
■peedy victory as would lay the enemies of the oonntry at his 
feat He then drew forth a roll of paper in which he had set 
down, for the infiKination of the Duke, the estimated number of 
the disafilMtted in every town tA the south and west of En^and, 
with the names of such «b could be busted not only to risk theiz 
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own bodiea and mtatea in the Oanae, but would >Ut np and 
•nconr^e theii Mends. There were so many on the» lull that 
the Dnke'i eye* brightened aa he read them. 

' Sir,' he laid, ' if theoe reporti can be depended upon, we an 
Indeed made men. What ia Tour opinion, Dr. Ohallia V 

* tSj opinion, Sir, is that these are Uie names of friends and 
well-wishers ; if they see your Oraoe well supported at the ontsst 
they will flo<^ in ; if not, many of them will stand aloof.' 

'Will Sir Christopher join me r asked the Duke. 

' No, Sir ; he is now seTenty-five yean of age.' 

The I>uke turned away. Present^ he tetunied to tlie lists and 
asked many more questions. 

' Bir,' said my fatter, at length, ' I have given you the names 
<rf all that I know who are well affect«d to the Protestant Oause ; 
they are those who have remained faithful to the ejected Ministers. 
Many a time have I secretly preached to them. One thing ia 
wanting : the assuranoe that your Grace will bestow upon us 
libera of oonscienoe and freedom of worBhip, Else will not one 
<A them move hand or foot.' 

' Why,' siud the Duke, * for what other purpose am I oome t 
Assure Uiem, good friend, assure them in my name ; make the 
moat solemn pledge that is in your power and in mine.' 

' In that case, Sir,' said my father, ' I will at once write letters 
with my own hand to the brethren everywhere. There are many 
honest country lads who wiU carry the letters by ways where they 
aie not likely to be arrested and searched. And now. Sir, I pray 
your leave to preach to these your soldiers. They are at present 
drinking, swearing, and breaking the Sabbath. The campaign 
which should be began with prayer and hmniliatiDn for the 
•ins of the country hath been b^:un with manv deadly sins, with 
merrimmt, and with fooling. Suffer me, then, to preatJt to 

* Freadh, hj all means,* said the Duke. ' Ton shall have the 
pmsh ohuroh. I fear. Sir, that my busineBs will not suffer me to 
tiave the edification of your sermon, bnt I hope that it will tend to 
the soberness and eamestnets of my men. Forgive them. Sir, tta 
Uieii lightness of heart. They are for the most part young. 
Enoouisge them by promises rather than by rebnke. And so. Sir, 
for this occsaion, farewell 1 ' 

In this way my father obtained the wish of his heart, and 
pnsohed onoe mora in a church before the people who were the 
joung soldiers of Monmouth's army. 

I did not hear that sermon, because I was asleep. It was in 
tones of thunder that my father preached to them. He spoke of 
the old war, and the bnve deeds that their fathers had done under 
Cromwell ; theirs was the victory. Now, as Uien, the victory 
should be theirs, if tbey carried the spirit of faithfulness into 
battle. He warned Uiem of their sins, sparing none ; and, in tha 
wd, Iw oouoluded with such a dennnoiaUon of Uie King as mada 
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all who baud it, ud had 1>Ma tanghttongaid the EiB^albiMt^ 
H ncied, open their moaths and gape npon each otlier ; iai uum, 
foe the first time, tiieytrnljimdentood what it wa* that they wen 

die m7 father waited to aee the Duke, Bamaby went 
about looking fot a lodging. The town ia amall, and the ^tues 
wen all Med, bnt he preeently f otmd a cottage (call it tather a hut) 
on the ahore beside the Oobb, where, on promiaa of an eitxaTagast 
payment, the fiaherman'a wife conaented to give np her bed to w.j 
mother and mjielf. Before the bargain waa conolnded, I had laid 
myaelf down upon it and waa aoimd asleep. 

So I alept the whole day ; though outaide tliere waa lOch a 
trampling on the beach, auch a landing of atorea and creaking of 
chaina, aa might have awakened the Seven Sleepera, But ma 
nothing conld awaken. 

In ue evening I woke up refreahed. My mother waa already 
awake, but for wearineia oonld not more oat of her chair. The 
good woman of the oott^e, a kindly aonl, Inonght me rough food 
of aome kind with a drink of water— the anny hi^ drunk up aQ tb« 
milk, eaten all the eheeae, the butter, the egga, and the pcnk, beef 
and mutton, in the place. And then Humpu^ came and aaked if 
I would go with him into the town to aee uie aoldiera. So I went, 
and^adlwaatoaeetheai^t But Lord! to think that it waa the 
gabUith evening ! For the main atreet of I^me waa full of men, 
Bwaggering with long aworda at their aidea and aome with apnn — 
feaboera in their kata, and piatola atuok in thmr belU— all were talk> 
I of aoldiera. Out- 

. . _ _l,aad vendota and 

dntweia ran UMiut with cana, fetching and carrying the liquor for 
which the men oontiuaalty called. Then at the door of the Oeorge 
there ^)peared the Doke himself with hia following of gentlemen. 
All rose Hid huzzaed while the Duke oame down Uie atepa and 
turned toward* the camp outaide the town. 

I aaw hia faoe very well aa ha passed. Indeed, I aaw him many 
times afterwarda, but I declare that my heart aank when fint I 
gased upon him aa he stood upon the at^ of the Oeotge Inn. For 
on hia uoe, plain to reed, waa the aadnegs of ctaningroin. I aay 
X knew itvsa that moment what would be hia end. Nay, I am no 
prophetesa, nor am I a witch to know befcrehand the oounaela of 



the Almighty ; yet the Lord hath permitted by certain siana tha 
future to become apparent to those who know now to read them. 
In the Duke of IVfonmonth the signa were a reatleaa and unea^ 



eye, an air of preoccupation, a trembling month and a hedtating 
manner. There was in him nothing of Uie confidence of one who 
knows that fortune ia about to smile upon him. This, I aay, 
was my first thought about the Duke, and the drat thonght ia 
prophecy. 

There sat beside the benches a seoretanr, or clK'k, who took down 
tha namea of recruita. The Duke atopped and looked on. A yonng 
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man, In a lobei >tilt of biom, in appeannoe diffraent bxm. th6 
ooiuiti7 Udo, was giving in Ma nune. 

'Daniel Foe, your Qtace,' said the dark, looking np. 'He il 
nom London, 

'From London,' the Duke repeated. 'IhaTB manyfriMidi in 
liondon. I expect them ihortly. l^n art a worthy bd aoi 
aawrrert enoonngement.' SoheEMM»ed<HkhiflWi7, 
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OHAFTEB XVI 



^ dftfbreak, next morning, tlu 

drtuuB began to beat, and 
the tnunpeta began to blow, 
and, after breakfast, tbe 
Ipf newl j-i«iBed army muched 
oot in euoh order as wae 
pouible. I have not to 
write a hiitory of thia te< 
bellion, which hath already 
been done by able hands ; 
I apeak onl^ of what I MW, 
and the things with which 
Z waa conoenied. 
len, it ia true that the whole 
Bwiftly put into a ferment by 
lftnf^^ng ; uid, had those who 
pedition provided a proper 
the army would have quickly 
men, all resolute and capable 
7toe that the King oould have 
. have grown and swelled as it 
re never enough arms from the 
_ _ at fint promised well for Uie 
Duke. But tliere were not armslor tlie half of those who came 
in. The spirit of the Devon and Somerset Militia was lukewarm ; 
tfaey ran at Bridport, at AimiuHter, and at Chard ; nay, some of 
them even deserted to join the Duke. There were thousands scat- 
tered abont the country — those, namely, who still held to the 
doctrines of the peiseouted ministers, and those who abhorred the 
Catholic religion — who wished well and would have joined — 
Humphrey knew weU-wishen by the thousand whose names were 
on the lists in Holland — but how could they join when the army 
was K> ill-found 1 And thia was the principal reason, I have been 
assured, why the country gentlemen, with their following, did not 
coma in at first — becauae Uiere were no arma. How can stddirai 
fight when they have no arms ). How could the Duke have been 
Bufi'eced to begin with BO Kaniy a preparation of aims I Afterwards, 
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wlteaMoiuiioath. proclaimed lumself Eiiig, then were, perlutpe, 
other ^reasoiM'wlij tbeiwaU-wuken liald aloof. Borne of them 
eertainlf, who were known to be friends of the Dnke (ambi^ them 
our old. friend'BtriPiidtoox, of Ford Abb^), were aRWted and 
thrown into piiaon,^ while' mu^tthoiuanda'who were flocking to 
ttKiBtandaidwereieiiher turned baoknponthe road or seized and 
thrown into prison.. ,'•'")'•'• ' ■'-:■.-• 

■ ' (As for (the.qoitlity. of the troop* wM(di formed the army, I know 
nothing, except that at Sedgemoor they continued to fight Taliantly 
after their; leaders luid<fled.'/ Thby'were'raw troops — mere oountiy 
lads— and their officers were, for thamost ^trt, simple tradennen 
who. had no knowledge. of the' art of war. ' Dare the younger was a 
goldsmith ; Oaptain Ferrot was a. dyer ; Oaptain Hncker, a maker 
of serge ; and so' on with all of them. It was.unfortuiato that Hr. 
Andrew Hetcher, oi Saltoun,- should hare killed Mr. Dare the elder 
on| the first , day,', because, as everybody agrees, the former was the 
moet expeiiejioed aoldieriin the whole army. 

•-ISt^rttute I proposed ,'bj the Duke^raalmown to everybody. He 
inte^,edi to-m^i^Ii. through' Taunton,' ^ridgwater,'ahd4 Bristol to 
Gl<iu(ftflt(er, whore. het thought; he wotdd be^ joined I7 a new. arnij 
r|4iw^'^his;fi;iendBrin (iULQahite.; He. also reckoned on receiving 
Mherents ereiywhere on the road, and on easily defeating any force 
thltt^theiKpiKtBhenld' be able to send' agaihst'him. ' How he fared 
btt^rnobsblescheme is. common history.^ . ' 

• Lpng before the aimypwaa ready to march, Humphrey came to 
•dviae with us.r'First.ofialljiherendeavoured.to bavespeeoh with 
my faljier,,butiii vain:(henceforthjmyifa1ier.Beemed to have no 
thoni^t.of ihis.wife and .daughter), r Humphrey, 'therefore, advised 
US tp go home. .- ' Ae for.youi, alleged detention to the Cause,' he 
■aid, * I think, that Jke. h^l^alre^dy forgotten it, seeing that it means 
nothing, and that your presence with us cannot he^. Qo home, 
then. Madam, .and let .Alice-persuade-Bobin' to stay at home in 
order to take, care of, you.', ■ ■ ■ 1 • 

' Nay,' said ' my^ mother ; ' that may we not do. I must obey 
my husband,' who commanded ns to follow him. - Whither, he 
goeth.thither idso I will follow.' •.■■■■ 

lading that .she was resolute upon this point, Kusphreytold 
ns that^t^.e Duke., woold certainly march upon l!annton,^here mot« 
than half-of thetown-were his friends. He therefore, advised that 
we shonld ride to that place — not following the. aiii^,i but going 
MTOM the country, most of which is a very wild uiiLdeatolate part, 
where we should be in no danger except from gipsies and sooh'wild 
people, robbers and rogues, truly, but now mftT""g the. most of the 
disturbed state of the country, and runniog about &e Toads Sunder- 
ing and thieving. But he said he would himself provide ns with a 
guide, one who fnew the way, and a good stoat fellow, turned with 
a cudgel, at leasl. To this my mother agreed, fearing to anger her 
bosbuid if she shonld disturb him at his work. 

Humphrey had little taoaUe in finding the guide tac xm. He 
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WW an bratert Ud from a place colled Holford, fn tlie Qnantook 
Bull, iriio, finiliTig that diere were no arms foi him, vaa going homa 
again. Unhappi^, when we got to Tatmton, he wai peiaiuded— 
parUf \ij me, alM t— 4o lenuin. Ha joined Bomal^B company, 
and wu either killed at Sedgamoor, or was ona of those hanged at 
WeatoD Zealand, at Bridgwater. For he wai no more heard A 

This bnsineaB aettled, we wmt np to the ehnrehyard in order to 
•ee the maroh of the anqy oat of camp. And a InaTa ihov tha 
gallant toldien made. 

Fiiat rode Oolonel Wad« witli the vanguard. After them, witli 
% dne interval, rode the greater part of the Horae, already three 
hnndred rtnmK, ondec Lend Gr OT. of Wa^ Among them was tha 
company »nt bj 'iSx. Spetce, of white Laokington, mty vety atont 
iellowa, well armed, and mounted on oart-bonws. The main army 
vaa ooiuKwed of four r^imenta. The fint was theKne Kegimeni, 
at the 'Dvktit Own, whose Odonel waa the aforesaid Wade. Thcj 
formed the ran, and wore leren hundred atrtmg. The othera were 
the While, commanded hj Oolonel Foukea ; the Oreen, hj Oolonel 
Bohnea ; and the Tellow, hj Oolonel Fox. All these regbnenta 
were f ally armed, the men wearing f aronrs or roaettea in tteir bate 
and on ihxax anoa of the oolonr from whioli th«r regiment wat 
named. 

The Bnke himself, who rode a great whHe horse, waa ninDnnded 
by a small bodyguard of gentlemen (afterwarda they became a oom- 
pa&;r of forty), richly dressed and well moimtod. With him were 
carried Uia colours, embroidered with, the words ' Fro Beligione et 
libertate.' This waa the Beoond time that I had seen the Dole, 
and again I felt at sight of his faoe the foreknowledge of coming 
woe. On anoh an ooobbiod the chief should show a gallant mien 
and a face of cheerful hope. The Duke, howerer, looked gloomy, 
•ad bung bis head. 

Trolf , it seemed t« me as if no force conld dare so mnoh as to 
meet this great and invincible army. And certainly there oonld 



nowhere be gathered together a more stalwart set of aoldien, nearly 
aU yoong men, and full of spirit. Tbey shouted and sang aa the 
marohed. Fresently there paased us my brother Bamaby, witii h: 



company of tbe Oreen B^iment. It waa easy to perceive by tha 
handling of bis arms, and by his bearing, that he wu accustomed 
to aot>nth others, and already he had so begun to instruct his men 
titat Uiey set an example to the rest both in their orderiineea of 
march and the carriage of their weapons. 

After the main army they cairied the ordnance — four small 
cannon — and the ammunition in wagons, with guards and horse- 
men. Lastly, there rode those who do not fight, yet belong to the 
army. These were the Ohaplaiu to the army. Dr. Hooke, a grave 
clergyman cj the Ohnroh of England ; Mr. Ferguson, tha Duke's 

C'vate Chaplain, a fiery person, of whom many hard things have 
in sud, which here concern us not ; and my father, who thna 
vode c^eiuy witb the other two, in order that uie Nouoonf oimiate 
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night be «neoimged I^ hia pieaonoe, as an eqtial with tho two 
ohaplMBS. He was olad in a new caasook, obtwned I know not 
whence. Ha lat upright in the utddle, a Bible in his hand, hii 
long white locka l^ng on his iboulden like a perroqae, bnt mor* 
Tenenbla than any'wi^. His thin face was fluBhed with the J07 of 
•omiag victory, and hu oyes flaohed fire. If all the men had riiown 
■och a spirit, the army woold have overmn the whole countiy. 
The four ini^eons — Dr. Temple, Dr. Gajlard, Dr. Oliver, and 
Hmnphrey— followed, all splendid in black velvet and great peri- 
wigs. Laatl; marcheil the rear-gnard ; and after the army there 
foUowed laoh a motley crew as no one can oonodive. There were 
npsiea, with their black tents and carta, ready to rob and plunder ; 
u^e were tinken who are nothing better than gipsies, and are 
even said to q)eak their language ; there were men with casks on 
wheels filled with beer or cider ; there were carta carrying bread, 
cakes, biscuits, and such things b< one can buy in a booth or at a 
foir ; there were women of bold and impudent looks, singing as 
they walked ; there were, besides, whole troops of oount^ lads, 
some of them mere boys, rtmning and strutting along in hopes to 
receive anna and to t^e a plaoe m the r^^imenta. 

Presents they were all gone, and Lyme was quit of them. What 
became in the end of all the rabble rout which followed the army I 
know not. One thing was certain : the godly disposition, the piona 
singing of pKalma, and the devout exposition of the Word which I 
had looked for in the army were not anywhere apparent. Bather 
there w,u evident a tumultuous joy, as of schoolboys oat for a 
holiday — certainly no schoolboys could have made more noise ot 
showed greater happiness in their faces. Among them, however, 
there were some men of middle age, whose faces showed a different 
temper; bnt these were rare. 

'Lord help them I ' said ottr friendly fisherwcman, who stood 
with us. ' There will be hard knocks before those fine fellows go 
home again.' 

' They fight on the Lord's nde,* sidd n^ mother ; ' theiefoi* 
they may be killed, but they will not wholly perish.' 

As for the hard knocks, they b^;am without any delay, and on 
that very morning. ForstAzminstertheyenoounteredtbeSomenet 
and Devon Uilida, who thou^t to join their forces, but were speedily 
put to flight 1^ the rebels— a Tictcoy which greatly enconiaged 

It hath been malidoosly said, I have heard, that we followed tha 
arm^ — aa if we were two sutler women — on foot, I suppose, faramp- 
ing in the dust, siflging ribald songs like those poor creatures whom 
we saw marching out of Lyme. You have heard how we agreed to 
follow Humphrey's advice. Well, we left Lyme very eai^ the next 
morning (our fiaherwoman having now become very friendly and 
loth to let ns go) and rode out, oar guide (poor lad 1 his deaui Ilea 
heavy on my soul, yet I meant the beet : and, truly, he was on tlia 
■id* of tiie Lord) marchiug beside na armed witli a itont bludgeon. 
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We k«pt th» muii tiMtd (wludt waa ywf qniet kt tliii m^ bntr) 
u fitr •■ Axminiter, whae we left it ; and, after moiung uie river 
yn a ford or wuh, we engaged npon a track, or path, wludi led 
ebmg the bank* of tt little streBin for a mile or two — m for as the 
Tillage of Chardatock. Here we made no halt ; bn^ learine it 
behind, we rtmck into a moat wild and motmtunoDa oounb; fuD of 
(Jdforerte and great bare places. It is called the Forest of Neiocbe, 
and is uid to ahelter munbera of gipoiei and vagabonda, and to 
hare in it some of those wild people who live in the bills and woods 
of Somenet, and do no work except to gather the drf tvoom and 
tie it up and sell it, and so live hard and hoiigt; Uvea, bat know 
not an; master. These are reported to be a humleas people, but 
the gipsies are dangerous becaoBe the? are readj to roo and even 
mni^er. I tbooght of Baniabj''a bag of gold tied about my waist, 
and trembled. Howevo', we met with none of them on oar 
jonrnef , because just then the; were all r unning after Monmouth's 
army. There was no path over the hilla by the way we took ; but 
our guide knew the country so well that he needed none, pointing 
oat ^1 the hills with a kind of pride as if they belonged to him, 
and telling us the name of every one ; but these 1 have long since 
foi^otten. The country, however, I can never forget, because it is 
BO wild and beautiful. One place I remember. It is a very strange 
and wonderful place. The ground here is hi^, and at one plaM 
it rises to a kind of point or hill, falling away, on all sides but one, 
in steep sides, up which a man could cfimb with difficulty. Bound 
the hill have been cut deep trenches, no donbt to fortify and 
strengthen the plaoe, which is by nature a fortress. And on the 
side where the ^und is level there are raised veiy high earth- 
works or walls with trenches beyond, most wonderful to consider. 
Within this double or triple circle of trenches and earthen walla 
there stands a farm-house, solitary among the hilla. Here we 
found an aadentdame who told us that the place had been a castle 
of the Romans : yet it was not like unto the castle at Sherborne, 
which Oliver Cromwell slighted after he took the place, Uowine it 
up with gunpowder -. nor was it like the castle at Taunton which I 
afterwards saw, for there were no stone walls or towers, or any 
appearance of stone work. To be sure, Sherborne Oastte was not 
Inult by the Komans. Then this old dmne showed us bito of pot» 
dug up within the walls, and rusty arrow heads and green coppfv 
things, which she said were buckles to fasten their clothes withal. 
Bhe gave us a cup of cider while we rested and took here our dinner 
t& cold bacon and bread which we had brought witli us. After 
dinner onr guide took us to the hill called the Beacon, and showed 
ns the broad Tale of Taunton, spread out below us like unto % 
map, with its farm-houses, fields, orchards, and churches. * And sU 
for Monmouth,' he said. Surely there cannot be a richer, more 
fertile, or more lovely place in all England than the Tale of 
Taunton. When we bad rested, and enjoyed this enchanting pro- 
spect, we temouuted out nags and descended by a gndnal inclin* 
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hto Uia ^ain belov. Humphrey had pronded us with % letter 
oovamendatoiy. He, who knev the naiiiea of all who were well 
aSboted, aMOred na tW the lady to wlumt the letter WM addraued, 
Uiaa Suaan BUke by name, waa one of the moat fnwafd in the Pro- 
teotaot Oanae. She waa well known and mnoh reapeotod, and ah* 
kept a adiool for yoong gentlewomen, where many diildren of the 
Honoonformut gentry were edooated. He inatntoted na to proceed 
directly to her hona^ and te aak her to procure tor na a decent 
and aue lodging. He coold not hare given ua a letter to any 
better person. 

It waa late in the aHemooB when we rode into Taunton, The 
atoeeta were full of people miming about, talking now in, gronpa 
and now by twoe and threea ; now ihouting and now whiepering ; 
whilo we rode along the atroet, a man ran Mwling — 

* Great newa 1 great news 1 Monmoutli ia upon ua witli twioa 
too thouaand men ! ' 

It leema that they bad only that day learned of the defeat of 
the Militia l^ tiia rebela. A oompany of the Someraet TW'ii'*-'> 
were in the town, under Oolcmel Luttrell, in order to keep down 



lepeople. 
Taunton : 



taunton ia, aa everybody knowi, a most rioh, proaperooi, and 
pqpulouB town. I had never before aaeu ao many houaaa and ao 
maiq' people gathered together. Why, if the men of Taunton 
declared for the Duke, his cause, one felt auie, waa already won. 
For there is nowhere, at I could not fail to know, a greater Btrong- 
hold of Dissent than this town, except London, and none where 
the Nonconformists have more injuries to remember. Only two 
years before this their meeting-bousas had been broken into, and 
their pulpita and pews brought out and burned, and tbey were 
forced, againat their conscience, to worship in the parish church. 

We easily found Miss Blake's house, and, giving our boiaes to 
tbe guide, we presented her with our letter. Bbe waa a young 
woman aomewhat below tbe common stature, quick of apeedi, her 
laoe and eyea full of vivacity, and about thirty years of age. But 
Then ahe bad read the letter, and understood who we were, and 
irtianoe we came, she first made a deep reverence to my mother 
■nd than ahe took my hands and kissed me. 

*MadMP,' she aaid, 'believe me, my poor house will be 
bononred indeed by the presence of the wife and the daughter of 
tbe godly Dr. Comfort EVbin. Praj, pray, go no further . I have 
ft room that it at your diapoaal. Oo thither. Madam, I beg, and 
roat after your journey. The wife of Dr. Comfort Kykin. 'Tis 
indeed an honour.' And so with the kindest words she led ua 
npataiiB, and gave ua a room with a bed in it, and caused water 
fmr washing to be bionght, and presently went out with me to buy 
certain thmn needful for us (wno were indeed aomewhat rustical 
fak aa dreaQ, in order that we mi^t present tbe appearance of 
gentlewomen— tbaoka to Bamaby'a heavy purse, I CooId get them 
without IrouUing my mother's cueful mind about the oott. Bh* 
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then g&re m inpper, and told dj all the newi. The King, ilie ul^ 
WM I^Ttib^ kfnud, and it was numnited that the priecti had all 
bften aent away to France ; the Tatmton people were resolved to 
give the Duke a brave reception ; all over the connti;, there waa 
no donbt, men would rally £7 thonsands ; ihe was in a rapture of 
joy and gratitude. Supper over, ahe took ua to her school-room, 
and here — oh ! the pretty sight 1 — her school-girls were engaged in 
working and embroidering flags for the Duke's army. 

' I know not,' she sai^ * whether his Oiace will condescend to 
receive them. But it is ^ we women can do.' Poor wret«h I she 
afterwards suffered the fuU penalty for her zeaL 

All that evening we heard the noiae of men running abont the 
town, with the olankinfl; of weapons and the commands of officers ; 
but we knew not what had happened. 

Lo 1 in the morning the glad tidings that the KEIitia had left 
the town. Nor was that all : for at daybreak the people began to 
aasemble, and, there being none to stay tbem, broke into the great 
church of St. Mar/s and took poasesaioB of the arma that had been 
deposited for safety in the tower. They also opened the prison and 
■et free a worthy Konconfonnist divine, named Vincent. All the 
morning the mob can about the stceeta, shouting, ' A Monmouth 1 
A Uonmouth ! ' the magistrates and Royalists not daring so much 
M to show their faoea, and there was nothing talked <rf but the 
overthrow of the Kii^; and the triumph of the Protestant religion. 
Kay, there were fiery speakers in the market-ptace and before the 
west porch of the church, who mounted on tuoa and exhorted the 
people. Grave merchants came forth and shook hands with each 
other ; and godly ministers who had been in hiding walked fortli 
bo!d^. It was truly a great day for Taunton. 

The excitement grew greater when Oaptain Hucker, a weU< 
known serge-maker of the town, rode in with a troop of Mon- 
tnonth's Horse. Captain Huoker had been seized by Colonel Phillips 
on the charge of receiving a message from the Duke, but he escaped 
and joined the rebels, to his greater loss, as afterwards appeared. 
However, he now rode in to tell hia fellow townsmen of his own 
wonderful and providential escape, and that the Duke would cer- 
tainly arrive the neit day, and he eihorted them to give him suoh 
a welcome as he had a right to expect at their hands. He also re- 
minded them that they were the sons of the men who, forty yean 
before, defended Taunton under Admiral Blake. There was a 
great shouting and tossing of caps after Captain Hucker'a address, 
and no one could do too much for the horsemen with him, so that I 
fear these brave fellows were soon fain to lie down and sleep till 
the fumes of the strong ale should leave their brains. 

All that day and h^ the night we sat in Miss Blake's sohool- 
xoom fini«hii)g the flagH, in which I was permitted to join. There 
were twenty-seven flags in all presented to the army by the 
Taunton maids : twelve b^ Miss Blake, and fifteen by one Mis. 
Musgrave, also a sohoolmiatress. And now, indeed, weiag that 



,11 ..d by Google 



' Her schoolgirls iscre iii,^agtd in working aitd embroidering flags far 
the Duke's army.' 



Dpi ..d by Google 



„i..dhyGooj^le 



OJr THS MARCH III 

the Militia »t Azminater had fled almost at tlie men aq)eat of on* 
man, and that those of Taunton had also fled away Mcretly bj 
lUKbt, and catching the zeal of our kind entertainer, and con- 
mdering the ooniage and spirit of these pfood people, I began to 
feel confident again, and mj heart, whioh h&d f allea verjr Tow at 
the auht of the Dnke'a hangup; head and gloom; looks, rose again, 
and all dangers seemed to Toniah. And so, in a mere fool's para- 
dise, I contumed happj indeed, ontd the fatal news of Sedgenioor 
fight BToke na all from ovir f(»id dteami. 
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ft wBMy im t.hinlring of the g*Mry aaJ h^pinwt 
of those four dsTS at Taunton among the reb^a. 
There waa no more donbt in any of our hearts : we 
were all confident of viotonr — and that eair and, 
perhaps, bloodleaa. Aa was the rejoicing at Taunton, 
■o it would be in ever^ town of the country. One 
onlf had to look ont of window in order to feel aasurance of that 
rio tonr, ao joUv, ao happy, ao confident looked every face, 

' Why,' aaid Aliai Blake, * in future agfin even we women, who 
have on^ worked the flaga, will be envied for our ahare in the 
gl<nioairdeliverance. Great writer* will apeak of ua aa they apeak 
<d the Roman women.' Then all oui eyea sparkled, and the 
noodlea flew faater and the fiagi grew nearer to completion. 

If hiatory ahould condeaoend to remember the poor lAaida of 
Tannton at all, it will be, at best, with pity for the affliotiona which 
afterwards fell upon them : none, oert^nfy, will envy them ; but 
we shall be foivotten. yfhj should we be remembered t Women, 
it is certain, have no buuneas with afEaJrs of State, and espe- 
cially none with rebelliona and civil wan. Our hearts and passions 
oarr^ us away. . The leaders in the Cause whioh we have joined 
appear to us to be more than human ; we cannot restrsin our- 
seWes, we fall down and worship our leaders, especially in the 
cause of religion and liberty. 

Now behold ] On the veirnwrningafterwearrivedat Tannton 
I was abroad in the streets with Miaa Blake, looking at the town, 
which hath shops full of the most beautiful and precious things, 
and wondering at the great concourse of people (for the looms nets 
all deserted, and the workmen were in the sb'eets filled with a 
martial spirit), when I sawridinginto the townnootherth&nRobin 
himself. Oh I how my heart leapt up to see him I , He was most 
gallantly dreaaed in a purple coat, with a crimson saHh over his 
ahoulden to carry his sword; he.had-pistols in his holsters, and 
wore great riding-boota, and with, him' rode a company of a dozen 
young men, mounted on good strong nigs : why, they were men of 
oar own vill^ie, and I Hiew them, every one. Thc^ were armed 
with mn^ets koA pikes— I knew, where those came from— and 
when tiiey saw me IJia feUowi aU b^iin to grin, and to square theif 
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■hoaldsn to ii to look more nmrthl. Bat Bobin Iwpt from hii 

"Tia Alios 1' he oiled. 'Dear heutl Tlum «t then nf e, n 
far? M"'"^*'", your Hrrsnt.' Here he took off him hat to Uih 
Blake. ' LwiU, ride on to the White Hut and cell for what jon 
want, and take care of the nagi. This is a joyfnl meeting, Sweet- 
heart.' Here he kiwed me. 'The Duke, they ea^, diavn Uuiiuanda 
daily. I thought to find him in Taunton by thia time. Why, wa 
are as good as victorious already. Humphrey, I take it, is with 
hia Grue, My dear, even had the Cause of Freedom failed to 
KOTe me I had been dragged by the silken ropea of Lore. Truly, 
I could not chooBe but come. There was the thought of these brave 
fellows marching to battle, and I all the time skulking at home, 
who had ever been so loud upon their side. And there was th* 
thought of Humphrey, braving the dangers of the field, tendei 
though he be, and I, strong and luity, sitting hj the fire, and 
sleeping on a feather bed ; and always there was the thou^t lA 
thee, my dear, among these rude soldiers — like MUton'a laify among 
the rabble rout, because well I know that even Ohristian warriwn 
(w-c^led) are not lambs ; and, again, there wa* my graodfather, 
who conld find no reat, but continually walked to and fro, with 
looks that at one time said, " Qo, my son," and at others, " Hay, 
leit thou receive a hurt " ; and the white face of my mother, which 
•aid as plain as eyes could apeak : " He ought to go, he ooght to 
go ; and yet he mvv be killed." ' 

' Oh, Bobin I Pray Qod there ^rove to be no more fighting.' 

*Wul, my dear, if I am not tedious to Madam here' 

' Oh, Sir I ' said Miss Blake, ' it is a joy to hear thia talk.' She 
told me afterwards that it was also a joy to look upon so gtdlant » 
gentleman, and snch a pair of loveia. She, poor oreatnie, had no 
sweetheart, 

'ThenonMondM,'Bol:dnomitinaed, 'the di^ before yesterdsj, 
I could regain no longer^ but laid the matter before my grand- 
father. Sweetheart! thweis,IsweBr,nobettermaninalltheworld.* 

* Of that I am well aanired, Robin.' 

' First, he said that if any^iing befell ms he ehonld go down In 
■onow to his grave ; yet that, as to his own end, an ^d man eo 
near the grave shonld not be oonoamed about the nunner^ hia 
and, BO long as be should kero to hononrand duty. Next, that in 
" ' ' J himself go ' ' * 



hia own youth he had himself gone forth wiUii^^ to fight in tho 
cause of Idberty, without coimting the risk. ^Qurdly, that if mj 
consolenoe did tru^ urge me to follow the Dnke, I on^t to obey 
that voice in the name of Gkd. And this with tean m his erei, 
and yet a lively and visible satisfaction thaL as he himself had 
ebosen, so his grandson would choose. " Sir," I said, "that voioa 
of consdence speaks out veiy loudly and deariy. I oannot etifie it. 
Therefore, by your good leave, I wul go." Then he bade me tako 
the best horse in the stable, and gave me a pnise of gold, ud so I 
■tad* leadf.' 
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Bfiu ^Blake, at thii point, nid that b1i« ma raminded of David. 
It wu, lauppoM, beoauM Robin wu ao goodly a lad to look upon; 
otherwiie, Itevid, tiiongh an ezQe, did nerer endeavoot to pnll 
EingSaul from hb throne. 

'Ilieii,* Eobin continued, ' I went to tttj motlier. Sho wept, 
becanae war bath many dangers and diancea ; but ahe would not 
aay ma *' Nay." And in the evening when the men came home I 
went into the village and asked who would go with me. A dozen 
■tout tellows — you know them all, Sweetiieait — stepped forth at 
once ; another dozen would have come, but theii wivei prevented 
them. And so, mountiiig them on good cait-liones, I bode farewell 
and rode away.' 

* Sir,' said Miss Blalce, ' yon have chosen the better part. Ton 
will be rewarded by so splendid a victory that it will lurpriBe all 
the world ; and for the reat of your life — yes, and for generetiona 
atterwarda — yon will bo ranted among the deliyerera of your 
country. It is a great privilege, Sir, to take part in the nofaleat 
peaaage of English history. Oh ! ' she clasped her hauda, ' I am 
sorry that I am not a man, only because I would strike a blow in 
this sacred Cause. But we are women, and we can but pray— and 
make flags. We cannot die for the Cause.' 

The event proved that women can sometimes die for the Qtnae, 
because she herself, if any woman ever did, died for her Canaa. 

Then Bobin left ui in order to take ateps about his men and 
himself. Captskin Hucker received them in the name of the Duke. 
They joined Uie cavalry, and Bobin waa told that he should be made 
a Captain. This done, he rode out with the rest to meet tiie Duke. 

Now, when his approach was known, everybody who had a 
hone rode forth to meet him, so that there followed him, when h« 
entered tbe town, not counting hia army, to great it oompany that 
they almost made another army. 

As socm as it was reported Uiat the Doke waa within a mil« 
fthey had that day marched sixteen mUes, from Dminster) tlw 
church bells were set a-ringing ; children came out with baskets of 
flowers in readiness to strew them at hia feet as he should pasa — 
there were rosea and liliee and all kinds of summer flowers, so that 
his horse had a most delicate carpet to walk upon ; the oommon 
people crowded the aides of the streets ; the windows were filled 
with ladies, who waved their handkerchiefs and called aloud on 
Heaven to bless the good Duke, the brave Duke, the sweet and 
lovely Duke. It there- were any malcontents in the town they kept 
mug ; It would have cost them dear even to have been seen m tn« 
•treeta that day. The Duke showed on this occasion a face full of 
hope and happiness ; indeed, if he had not shown a cheerful coou- 
tenance on such a day, be would have been something leaa, or 
something greater, than human. I mean that he would have been 
wther inaenaible and blockish not to be moved by such a welcome, 
ffc else he would have been a [otiphet, aa foreaeaing what would 
follow. He rode bareheaded, carrying hia hat in hii band ; Iwwu 
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dnued in a glimiiig oonilet with a blue iQk Ktxt vaA * pm^Jeorat ; 
his long brown hair hnng in onrli upon his ahonlden ; iia iweet 
lip* were parted with a graoionB smiJa ; hi« beautiful brown erei — 
neret had any Prinoe more lovely eyea — looked pleaaed and be- 
nignant ; truly theis waa never made aaf man more comely than 
the Doke of Monmouth. The face of hia fatliei, and that of fail 
uncle, King James, were dork and ^iloon^, but the Duke'i faoe 
waa uaturaUy bright and cheerful ; KmgChulea'a long note in him 
waa aoftenea and reduced to the proportions of nuui^ beauty ; in 
ahort, there was no featore that m his father waa huah and un- 
pleaaing bntwaa in bim aweetand beautifuL If I had thou^^t him 
cranely and like a Eii^a aon when four yean before he made hia 
Progreei, I thought ^irn now ten times aa gradona and aa beautiful. 
Be was thinner in the face, which ^ve hia appearance the greater 
digni^ ; he had ever the most gracioua smile and the moat chaim- 
in^ eyes ; and at auch a momeat aa this who could believe the 
thmga which the^aaid about hia wife and Lady Wentworth) No — 
they were inv^itiona of his enemies ; they must be baae liee — ao 
noUe a Presence could not conceal a guilty heart ; he moat be aa 
good and virtaons as he was brave and lovely. Thua we talked, 
sitting in the window, and tltus we cheered our aonla. Even now, 
to think how great and good he looked on that day, it ia difficult 
to believe that he waa in some matt«ra ao vile. I am not of those 
who expect one kind of moral conduct from one man and a diSerent 
kind from another ; there is but one aet of commandmenta for rich 
and poor, for prince and peasant. But the pity id it— (^ t the pity 
irf it, with sncn a prince I 

Never, in short, did one see such a tumult of joy ; it ia impos- 
aible to apeak otherwise : the people had lost their wits with exceaa 
of joy. Nor did they show their welcome in shouting onl;^) fo' 
all dooTB wore thrown wide open, and supplies and necessaries ol 
all kinds were sent to the aoldiera in the camp outside the town, 
so that the country lads declared they had never fared more lump- 
tuoualy. There now rode after the Duke aeTeral Nonoonformiat 
ministers, beside my fa,''her. Thua there was the pious Mr. I^ike, 
of Lyme : he was an aged Baptist preacher, who thought it so 
ohame to hia profession to gird on a aword and to command a troop 
of Horse ; and otherstheie were, whose names I forget, who had 
oome forth to join the deUverer. 

Lord Qr^ rode on one side of him, and Colonel Speke on tha 
other ; Dr. Hooke, the Chaplin, and my father rode behind. My 
heart swelled with joy to hear how the people, when they had 
shouted themaelvea hoarse, cried out for my father, becauae bis 
presence showed that they would have once more that libertrrot 
worship for want of which they had so long languished. The 
Duke's own Chaplain, Mr. Ferguson, had got a naked sword in his 
hand, and waa marching on foot, crying out, in a moat vaingloriooa 
manner, ' I am Fetguaon, the famous Ferguaon, that Ferguson for 
whose head so many hundred pounds were offered. I am that 
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man ! I am th&t man ! ' Be wore a great gown and a uUcan aw 
■ook, whioh consorted ill with the sword in his hand, and in tha 
erening he preached in the gre»t ohnrch, while mj father preached 
in the old mMting-hoDae to a much larger congregation, and, I 
venture to think, with a much more edifying diacourae. 

The army marched through the town in much the same order 
as it had marched out of Lyma, and it seemed not much bigger, 
but tiie men marched more orderly, and there was leu Unhung 
and shouting. But the streets were to thronged that the men 
could hardly make their way. 

In the market-place the Duke halted, while hii DeclaraUoit 
was read aloud. One thing I could not approve. They dragged 
forth three of the Justices — High Churchmen and standing stoutly 
for King James — and forced tiiem to listen, bareheaded, to the 
Declaration : a thing which came neat afterwards to their de- 
struction. Yet they looked sour and nnwilliux, as anyone would 
have testified. The Declaration was a long oocoment, and tha 
reading of it took half an hour at least ; bat the people oheeted 
all the time. 

After this, they read a I^oclamation, warning Uie soldien 
against taking aught without payment. But Bobin laughed, say- 
ing that this was the way with armies, where the Graenl waa 
always on the side of virtue, yet the soldjers were always yielding 
to temptation in the matter of sheep and poulti; ; that human 
nature must not be too much tempted, and that camp rations are 
sometimes scanty. But it was a noble Proclamation, and I cannot 
but believe that the robberies afterwards complained of were com- 
mitted by the tattered crew who followed the camp, rather than 
by the brave fellows themselves. 

The Duke lay at Captain Hucker** house, over agunst tha 
Three Oups Inn. This was a great honour for Mr. Hacker, a plain 
■erge-maker, and there were many who were envious, t.hinlring thai 
the Duke should not have gone to the house of so humble a person. 
It was also said that for his services Mr, Hucker boasted that he 
should expect nothing less than a coronet and the title of Peer, 
once the business was safely dispatched. A Peer to be made out 
of a Master Seige-maker 1 But we must charitably refuse to be- 
lieve all that IB reported, and, indeed (I say it with sorrow of that 
most unfortunate lady, Miss Blake), much idle tattle concerning 
neighbours was carried on in her house, and I was told that it was 
the same in every house of Taunton, so that the women spent sU 
their time in talkW of their neighbours' af^tirs, and what might 
be going on in the nouses of their friends. This is a Mud of ^Ik 
which m^ father would never permit, as testifjing to idle ouriosity 
and leadmg to undue importance concerning things whioh are fleet* 
ing and trivial. 

However, the Duke was bestowed in Captain Huoket's beet 
bed— of that there was no doubt ; and the belts rang and boafire* 
biased, and the people sang and idiouted in tha itreeti^ 
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CHAPTER XTIIL 

IHl MAIDS Of utntToir. 

'next day wm made ra- 
; matk&ble in our eyen tnj 
j an event whicli, though 
doubtlesB of leu import- 
anco *^*" the enliatiQcnt 
of a dozen recruita, seemed 
to lu avei; great tiling in- 
deed — namely, the pro- 
aentation to the Duke of 
ITS embroidered For him by 
ilake's Hchool-girU. I waa 
ermittod to walk with the 
this occasion, m if I had 
I of them, thouffh a strangec 
B, and but neiSy arrived — 
e kindness of Susan Blaka 
tSpect for the name of the 
. pious Dr. Comfort Eykin. 
of the clock the girls vrha 
jtheflfAsbegan to gather is 
room. There were twenty* 
[ ; but twelve only were the 
le others were the pupils of 
ichool-mistress in the town. 
I remember not the names of all the giils, but some of 
them I can still write down. One was Katharine Bovet, daughter 
of Colonel Bovet ; she it was who walked first and named to the 
Duke those who followed ; there naa also Mary Blalie, cousin of 
Susan, who waa afterwards thrown into prison with her cousin, 
but presently was pardoned. Miss Hucker, daughter of Captain 
Huoker, the IVIaster-Sei^e-maker who enter^ined the Duke, was 
another ; there were three daughters of Captain Herring ; two 
dau^ters of Mr. Thomas Baker, one of Monmouth's Privy Coun- 
(dllors ; there waa Mary Meade, the girl who carried the famous 
Golden Flag ; and others whom I have forgotten. When we were 
assembled, being dressed all in white, and each maid wearing the 
Monmouth colours, we took our flags and sallied forth. In the 
street there was almost as great a crowd to look on aa the day 
before, when the Duke rode in; Bnd,certiunly, itwas avery pretty 
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ri^Ttt to Ma. Fint muohed a man plajing on the crowd very 
bnskly ; after him, one who beat % tabor, voA. one who played 
a fife ; ao that we had music on our march. WLen the miuio 
■topped, we lifted our Toices and ung a Psalm all together ; that 
done the crowder began again. 

Aa for the procession, no one mirelf had ever wen the like <^ 
It I After the mosio walked six-and-twen^ maids, the voongeat 
^ght and the eldest not more than twelve. They marched two b7 
two, very orderly, all dressed in white with blue favours, and 
everygirl canviog in her hands a flag of silk embroidered by her- 
Hlf, assisted bjr Miss Blake or some other older person, with 
devioee appropriate to the nature of the enterprise in lumd. For 
one flag Had upon it, truly figured in scarlet silk, an open Bible, 
because it was for liberty to read and expound that book that the 
men were going forth to fight. Upon another was embroidered • 
sreat cross ; upon a third were the arms of the Duke ; a fourth 
bore upon it, to show the zeal of the people, the arms of the town 
of Taunton ; and a fifth had both a Bible and a drawn sword ; and 
■o forth, every one with a legend embroidered upon it plain for sU 
to read. The flags were affixed to stout white staves, and as ttie 
maids walked apart from each other and at a due distanoe, the flags 
all flying in the wind mode o, pretty sight indeed ; so that some of 
the women who looked on shed tears. Among the flags was one 
whidi I need£ must mention, because, unless the device was oom- 
mnnicated by some person deep in the Duke's counsels, it most 
■tnuigely jumped with the event of the following day. Mai; 
Ueade, poor child I carried it. We called it the Golden Dog, 
because it had a crown worked in gold thread upon it and the 
letters ' J.B.' A fringe of lace was sewn round it, so that it was the 
richest flag of all. What could the Crown with the lettem ' J.R.' 
mean, but that James, Duke of Monmonth, would shortly assume 
Uifi C^wn of these three kingdoms % 

lAst of all walked Miss Susan Blake, and I by her side. Bha 
bore in one hand a Bible bound in red luther, stamped with gold, 
and in the other a naked sword. 

The Duke came forth to meet ns, standing bareheaded before 
the porch. There were standing beside and behind him, the Lord 
Grey, his two Chaplains, Dr. Hooke and Mr. Ferguson, my father, 
Kb. Larke, the Baptist minister of Lyme Regis ^e wore a corslet 
»nd carried a sword), and the Colonels of his regiments. His 
bodyguard were drawn up across the street, looking brave and 

Slendid in their new favours. The varlets waited beyond with 
e hotaea for the Duke's party. Who, to look upon the martial 
■nay, the bravei; of the Ouurd, the gallant beuing of all, the 
oonfidenoe in their looks, and the presence, which £ouId surely 
\rm% a Messing, of the ministers of religion, would think that 
alluia pomp and promise could be shattered at a single blow t 

As ea^ girl advanced in her turn, she knelt on one knee and 
oflTered her fli^, bowing her head (we had practised this ceiemonj 
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Hvenl times ai the achool until we were all quite perfect in our 
puts). TtiBD the Ihike stopped forward and raiaed her, tenderly 
kiadng her. Then she atm>d aside holding her flag still in her 
hands. 

My tarn — heoanae I had no flag — came last bat one, Miss Bnaaa 
Blake being the lost. Now — I hope it was not folly, or a niia- 
slorions desiie to be digtioguiahed by any particular notice of his 
Grace— I could not refrain from lianinng the ring, which the Dak« 
had given me at IlcbeHter five years ago, outaide my dress by » 
blue ribbon. Miss Blake, to whom I had told the story of the 
ring, advised me to do so, partly to show my loyalty to the Duke, 
and partly because it was a pretty thing and one which some 
women would much desire to possess. 

Miss Katharine Bovet informed the Dnke that I was the 
daughter of the learned preacher. Dr. Comfort Eykin. When I 
knelt he raised me. Then, as he was about to salute me, his eyes 
fell upon tiie ting, and he looked first at me and then at the 
ting. 

'Madani,*he said, 'this ring longht to know. If I miitaktt 
not, there are the initials of "J. S." upon it.' 

* Sir,' I replied, ' the ring waa your own. Yonr Grace was so 
good as to bestow it upon me in your pn^jreaa through the town of 
Xlchester five years ago.' 

'Gad sol' he said, langhins; *I remember now. Twaa a 
sweet and lovely child whom I kissed — and now thou art a sweet 
and lovely maiden. Art thou truly the daughter of Dr. Oomfort 
Eykin 1 '—-he looked behind him ; but 1^ father neither heard nor 
attended, being wrapped in thoueht. ' 'Tis atiauge : his daughter f 

Tis indeed wonde^ul that such a child ahould ' Here he 

stopped. ' Fair Rose of Somerset IcaUed thee then. Fair Kose of 
Somerset I call thee again. Why, if I could place thee at the head 
of my army all England would certainly follow, as if Helen of Troy 
or Queen Venus herself did lead.' So he kissed me on the cheek 
with much warmth — more, indeed, than was necessary to show a 
gradoua and friendly goodwill ; and suffered me to step aside, 
' Dr. Bykin's daughter I ' he repeated, with a kind of wonder. 
* How could Dr. Eykin have such a daughter I' 

When I told Bobin of this gracious salutation, he first turned 
very red and then he laughed. Then he said that everybody 
knew the Duke, but he must not attempt any Court freedoms in 
the Protestant camp ; and if he were to try — Then be broke off 
short, changed colour again, and then he kissed me, saying that, 
of ooime, the Duke meant nothing but kindliness, bat that, for his 
own ^art, be desired not bis sweetheart to be kissed bv anybody 
bat himself. So I suppoae my boy was jealous. But me folly of 
beii^ jealous of so great a Prince, who could not possiblv have the 
least regard for a simple country maiden, and who had known the 
^eat and beautiful Court ladies ! It made me laugh to think that 
Bobin could be so foolish as to be jealous of the Duke. 
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Than h was Miw Snaaii Blake't tnm. Slie stepped forwud 
my briskly, and knelt down, and pUoed the BiUe in the Duke's 
left hand and the sword in his li^t. 

■ Sir,' she said (apetking the woida we had made np and aha 
had learned), *it ia in the name (rf the women of Taunton — uot, of 
the women M all England— that I give jou the Book of the Word 
of Qod, the most precdona treasnie vouchsafed to man, to that all 
may learn that yon are oome for no other pnrpoae than to maintwn 
the right of the Xn^diah people to search the Scriptures for them- 
edyea. I give ^n also, Sir, a sword with which to defend thoee 
nghts. In addition. Sir, the women can only give yonr Gnoe the 



<^riiia of their contaaoal prayers in behalf of the Cause, and for 
"^ 1 nMj and prosperity u your Highness and your army.' 

' M"^"^' said the I)uke, mnoh moved by this spectacle of 



deroticai, ' I am come, believe me, for no other pnrpoae than to 
defmd the fanthe oontained in this book, and to aeal my defence 
with my blood, if that need be.' 

Then the Ehike mounted, and we marched behind him in single 
£le, each girl led by a soldier, till we came to the camp, when our 
flags were taken from ns, and we retomed home and took off our 
white dresses. I oonfess that I Md mine down with a sigh. 
White becomes every maiden, and my only wear till then had been 
ef russet brown. And all that day we acted over again^ — in our 
talk and in our thoughts — our beautiful procession, and we repeated 
the condescending words of the Duke, and admired the gracionft- 
ness of his kisMs, and praised each other for onr admirable 
hehavionr, and listened, with pleasure unspeakable while Susan 
Blake prophesied that we should become imnuntel by tlie oeremooy 
«<thatd^. 
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OEAPTER TTT, 

snro WHwouTH auts his ommt, 

^EXT d»7, the tows being throngsd with people, ud 
the joung men pressing in from all quartan to eniol 
tiiemaelves (over four tlouBand joined the colours at 
Tannton atone), another Proclamation was read — 
that, namel]', by which the Duke claimed the thron& 
Many opinions have been given aa to thia step. For 
the Ddke*! euemiea maintain — first, that hie mother was never 
married to W'"g Charles the Second (indeed, there is no doubt that 
the EinKalirajB denied the marriage) ; next, that an illegitimate 
■on could never be permitted to sit upon the ancient throne of Ibis 
realm ; and, thirdly, that in usurping the Crown the Duke broke 
faith with his friends, to whom ue bad solemnly given hia word 
that he would not put forward any such pretensiona. Kay, soma 
have gone so for as to allege that he was not the son of Oharlea at 
all, but of some other whom they even name ; and they have 
pointed to bis faoe as showing no resemblance at i^ to that swarthy 
and gloomy-looking King, On the other hand, the Duke's friende 
aay tiiat there were in hu himds clear pioofa of the marrif^ ; that 
the promise given to his friends was conditional, and one which 
oould be Bet aside by ciroumstancea ; that the country gentry, to 
whom a Bepublio was most distasteful, were abaid that he de- 
■jgned to re-establish that form of government ; and, further, that 
hu friends were all fully aware, from the beginning, of hia 
intentitm*. 

On fheae pointi I know nothinj^ ; but, when t, thing luw been 
done, it ia idle to spend time in argmng that it waa well or ill done. 
Jamea, Duke of Monmouth, waa now James, King of Qreat 
Britain and Ireland ; and if we were all rebels before, who had 
taen in the name of religion and liberty, I suppose we were all ten 
times aamuoh rebels now, when we had, in addition, set up another 
King, uid declared King Jamea to be an uaun>er, and no more 
tiian the Ihike of York. Nay, that there mi^t be wanting no 
■InMa dicumatance of aggravation, it was in thia Proehunataon 
dedared that the Duke of fork had oauaed his brother, the Ute 
King, to be secretly poisoned. I know not what foundation exists 
for this ttoousation ; out I have been told that it gave ofienoe unto 
BiaiQ', and that it waa an ill-advised thing to say. 

The PfDoUmatiaa was read aloud at the hurket Cross b; Hr. 
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l^ler, of Tannton, on the SattudsT morning, befoie a gnat oaa- 
OODTW of people. It ended with tne words, * We, thetefoie, the 
noblemen, gentlemen, utd Oommona At present auembled, in the 
namea of ouiselvee and of all the lojtX and Proteatant noblemen, 
gentlemtti, and Oommona of WngT^nri, jn pnratuuice of oar duty 
ftnd alb^ianoe, and for the ddivenng of the Kingdom from Popeiy, 
^rranny, uid oppewion, do recognise, publish, and proclaim the 
■aid high and mighty Piuioe Jamea, Duu <rf Monmouth, aa lawful' 
and ri^tful Sovereign and King, by the name of Jamea II., hj 
Uie giaioe of Gtod, 'King of "RngiMiii, Scotland, Fiance, and Iio- 
land, Defender of the Faith. God utb thi Einq I ' 

After this tha Duke was olwaya a^tad aa King, prayed fur as 
King, and atyled ' Elis Majesty,' He also touched some (as only 
the King oaa do) for the kiug's-evil, and, it is said, wrought many 
mimoles cA healing— a thing which, being noised abroad, shoula 
hare atcengthened the faith of the people in him. But Ulb 
tnalignity of our enemiea caused these caaea of >in«.li'ig to be 
denied, or viae explained aa fables and invuitiona <rf the I>ake'a 
faienda. 

Anuaig Che aooeniona of this day was one which I eannot for< 
bear to mention. It waa that of aa old ooldiez who had been one 
<A Otomwell'a captains, Oolonel Basset by name. He rode in— 
buiu a man adTutoed in years, yet atiU stoong and hale — at the 
head of ft oonaidenble company raised by himself. 'Twas hoped 
that his ftzample would be followed by the adhesion of many mora 
of Cromwell's men, but the eTent proved otherwise. Peihapa, 
being old Republicans, they were deterred by the Proclamation of 
Mmimonth aa King. Pertiaps they had grown slothful with, age, 
r unwilling to face once more the dangen and fatiguea 
Another recruit was the onoe-famons Colonel 
engaged with Colonel Blood in tjie robbety 
of the ^wn Jewels — though the addition of a robber to our army 



mpaign. 
who had 



waa not a matter of pride. He came, it was afterwards said, be- 
cause he was desperate, his fortunes broken, and with no other 
hope than to follow the fortunes of the Duke, 

It became known in the course of the day that the army waa to 
march on the Sunday. Therefore, everybody on Saturday evening 
repaired to the camp : some to bid farewell and Godspeed to their 
fnenda, and others to witness the humours of a camp. I waa for- 
tunate in having Bobiu for a companion and protector — the place 
bung tough and the behaviour aud language of the men coarse even 
beyond what one expects at a country fair. The recruits atiU kept 
pouting in from aU parts ; but, as I have already said, many were 
oisheartened when they found that there were no aniis, and went 
home agiun. They were not all riotous and disorderly. Soma 
of the men, those, namely, who ware older and more sober- 
minded, we found gathered together in groups, eameatly engaged 
fat oonvemation. 

* They ate considering the Proclunaticsi,' aaid Bobin. * Truly, 
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m did not «xpwt that our Duke would m soon become King. 
They caj he is illegitimate. What then) Let him mount the 
throne by tight of Buns, as Oliver Cromwell conld have done had 
be pleased — who aaka whether Oliver was illegitimate or no t The 
country will not have another Oonunonwettlth — and it will no 
longer endure a Catholio King. Let tu have Kii^ Monmouth^ 
then : who ia there better 1 ' 

In all the camp there was nose who apoke with greater oheer- 
fnlneeB and confidence than Bobin: Tet he did not diaguiae from 
himself that there might he warm work. 

* The King's troops,' he said, 'are cloung is idl round na. That 
Is certain. Yet, even if they all join we are still more numerons 
and in much better heart ; of that I am assured. At Wellington, 
the Ihike of Albemarle commands the Devonshire Militia ; Lord 
Ohnrchill is at Chard with the Somerset B«giment ; Lord Bath is 
nported to be marching upon us with the Comiahmen ; the Duke of 
Beanfort hath the OloacPster Militia at Bristol ; Lord Pembroke is 
at Chippenham with the Wiltshire Trainbands ; Lord Feversham ia 
on the march with the Sing's standing army. What then? are 
these men Ptotestanta or are they Papists f Answer me that. 
Sweetheart.' 

Alas ! had they been true Protestants there wonld have been 
■noh aa answer as would have driven King James across th« w»t«r 
three years sooner. 

The camp was now like a fair, only much finer and bigger tluui 
any fair I have ever seen. That of Lyme Regis could not be com- 
pared with it. There were booths where they sold gingerbread, 
cakes, ale, and cider ; Monmooth favours for the recruits to sew 
upon their hats or sleeves ; shoes and stockings were sold in some, 
•nd even chap-books were displayed. There was a puppet show 
with Patient Grizzle ; and a stand where a monkey duiced. Men 
and women carried about in baskets laat year's withered apples, 
with Kentish cobs and walnuts ; there were booths where they 
fried sausages and roasted pork all day long ; tnmblers and clowns 
were performing in others ; painted and dressed-np girls danced in 
others ; there was a bull-baiting ; a man was making a fiery oration 
on the Duke's Proclamation ; but I saw no one preaching a sermon. 
There were here and there companies of country lads exercising 
with pike and halbert ; and others, more advanced, with the load- 
ing and firing of their muskets. There were tables at which sat 
men with cards and dice, gambling : shouting when they won and 
cursing when they lost ; others, of mote thrifty mind, sat on the 
ground practising their trade of tailor or cobbler — thus losing no 
money, though they did go soldiering ; some polished weapons and 
sharpened swords, pikes, and scythes ; nowhere did we find any 
readmg the Bible, or singing of hymns, or listening to sermons. 
Save for a few groups of sober men of whom I have spoken, tha 
love of amusement csnied all away ; and the officers of the army, 
who might have turned them back to sober thought, were not 



Dpi ..d by Google 



■S4 FOR FAITH AND PRE&DOU 

visible. EreiTwhere noise leverywlierfl beating of dromi, playing of 
pipes, aingiug of aongs, bowling and laughi^. Among Uie men 
there ran about a number of saticf gipaj giila, tkeir brown faoM 
■bowing nnder red kerchiefs, their bl^^ eyes twinkling (truly tbay 
•re pretty oreatore* to look upon when they are young ; bat they 
have no religioD, and lay of tnemaelvea that they have no lonla). 
Theae girls talked with each other in their own laugnage, whion 
none oot of their own nation — except the tinker-folk, who are aaid 
to be their cotuins — nnderatand. But English they talk very wcdl, 
and they are ao clever that, it ia said, they will talk to a Someraet- 
•hire man in good broad Somerset, and to a man of Norfolk in hii 
own speeoh, though he of Norfolk would not nndantand him of 
Somerset. 

'TheyaretIieTultatea,'saidBobia,'wliofoUowforpt6y. Bafora 
the battle theae women cajole the acddiers out of their money, and 
after the battle their men rob Mid area murder the wounded and 
plunder the dead.' 

Then one of Uiam tan and stood before us. 

' Let me tell thy fortune, handsome gentleman I Let me tall 
thine, &irlady1 A sixpence or a groat to oroa* my palm. Obtain, 
axulyon ahallknow all that is to happen.' 

Bobin laughed, but gave her sixpence. 

'Look me in the face, fair lady' — she spoke good, plain English, 
this black-eyed wenoh, though but a moment before she had oeen 
*f"r"g broad Somerset to a young recruit — 'look me in the face ; 
yea. All is not smooth. He loves yon ; hut there will be separa- 
tion and trouble. One oomes between, a big man with a red face; 
he parts yon. There ia a wedding, I see your ladyship plain. Why, 
you are erying at it, you oiy all the time ; but I do not see this 
gentleman. Then thet« is another wedding— yes, anothei^-and I 
•ea yon at both. Ton will be twioe mamed. Yet, be of good 
heart, fair lady.' 

She turned away and ran after another couple, no doubt with 
much the some tale. 

< How should there be a wedding,' I asked, ' if I am there and 
yon not there, Bobin — and I to be oryingl And how oould I — ohl 
Sobin — how coold I be married tirice ! ' 

' Nay, Sweetheart, she could not tell what wadding it was. She 
only uttered the gibberish of her trade ; I am sonj that I wasted a 
■ixpenoe upon her.' 

' Botnn, is it msgio that they practise — these gipsiea I Do th^ 
ttafBo with the Derilt We ought not to loffer witcbea to live 
■raongst us.' 

' Most are of opinloa that they have no other magic than the art 
of guessing, which they learn to do ver^ qniokly, putting Uiinei 
together, &om their appearance ; so that if orodier and sisterwalk 
out together they aie taken to be loven, and promised a happy 
marriage and many children.' 

That may be io, and perhapa the fortune told by this gip^ wm 
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only gnew-wotlc. But I oumot believ* it ; for the event proved 
ttiat UM h&d in raality possesied an ez&ot knowledge of whit waa 
abunt to happen. 

Bomaof uie gipay women — bnttlieflewere theolderwomen,irlio 
hod lost their gm>d. looka, thonglt not their unpudenoe — ware ling- 
ing RongB, and those, u Robin told me, «on^ not fit to be long ; 
and one dd crone, Bitting before her tent beside a roaring wood fin 
over which hung a great sauoepaa, sold charms againat shot and 
■teel. The lads bought these greedily, giving sixpence apieoe for 
them ; so that the old witch must have made a sackfnl of money. 
ThOT came and looked on shyly. Then one would say to the other, 
* What thinkest, lad } Is there aught in it 1 ' And the other would 
■ay, ' Truly, I know not ; but she is a proper wiUh, and 111 buy 
one. We may have to fleht. Best m^e sure of a whole skin,' 
And so he bought one, and then aU booght. The husbands of the 
gipsy women were engaged, meantime, ve understood, in roblong 
the farm-yards in the neighbourhood, the blame being afterwards 
laid upon our honest soldiers. 

Then there was a ballad-monger singing a song about a mui 
and a broom, and selling it (fa those who would buy) printed on ft 
long slip of paper. The first lines wer»^ 



trat I heard no more, because Bobin hurried me away. Then thers 
were some who had drunk too much cider or beer, and were now 
reeling about with stupid faces and glaa^ eyes ; there were soma 
who were lying speechless or asleep upon the grass ; and some wer« 
cooking supper over fires after the manner of the gipsies. 

' I have seen enough, Bobin,' I sud. ' Alaa for sacred Religion 
U these are her defenders 1 ' 

"Tisalwaysao,'saidBobin, 'intimeof war. We must eneoumge 
oar men to keep up their hearts. Should we be constantly remind* 
ing them that to-moirow half of them may be lying dead on the 
battle-field t Then thev would mope and hang their beada, and 
would presently desert.' 

' One need not preach of death, but one should preach of godli- 
ness and of sober joy. Look bnt at those gipsy wenches and those 
Jads rolling about diiuik. Are these things decent 1 If they escape 
the dangers of war, will it make them happy to look back upon t£e 
memory of this camp 1 Is it fit preparation to meet their Maker ) ' 

* In times of peace, sweet Saint, these lads remember easUy 
ijhat in the midst of life we are in death, and thej govern them- 
■elvea aocordingly. In times of war, every man hopes for his own 
part to escape with a whole skin, though his neighbour faU. That 
u wh^ we are all so blithe and jolly. Let us now go home — before 
^ night foils and the mirth beoomea riotous and unseem^.' 

We passed a la^ booth, wkenoe tliere issued loimdi of singiDg. 
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ItirasfttDoflenmoloanreof canvaa. Seme ale-honm nun of Tanntoa 
had Mt it dp. Bobin cbvw aside the canvaa door. 

* Look in,* lu uud. * See thobnvedefenden of Beliglon keep- 
ing np their IiMTta.' 

It waa fumiahed with benohea and roi^h tablea : at one end 
wero oadn. The benohea were crowded with aoldiera, everymr- 



p^iM of tobaooo, and they were eingiiig a Bong which seemed to have 
no end. One bawled the limea, and when it came to the ' Let the 
haatboT* pUy I ' uid the ' Huzza t ' ^ey all roared out together ;— 

Now, now, the Dnke'i health, 
And let tba haatboTB pUy, 
miile the taoopa on theii march ib*U rou 

Hut* I hntcal hwnl 
Now, DOW, tba DnkB'B health, 
And let the bantbove plaj , 
iniile the dnuu and tbe tiumpeta Mund from the ehon 
Buaal hncut hnaal 

Thv HDg tbia rerw aereral times over. Then another begaa— 
Now, now, Lori Grey'a health, 

hL . 
Hiuaal honal hnnal 
How, now, Lotd Orey'a healUi, 

And let the haatbora play. 
While the drams and the trumpet* loiuid bom the dion 
HoEut hniMt hoiMt 
Next a third voice took it n^— 

Now, now, the Coloael'g health, 
Aud let the hautboya play, 

■nd then a fourth and a fifth, and the last verse wsa bawled as 
luatily and with so mnch joy that one would have thought the 
mere singing would have gotten them the victory. Men are so 
made, I suppose, that they cannot work together without singing 
and muiio to keep up their hearts. SaOora sing when they weigh 
anchor ; men who unlade ships sing as they cany out the bales ; 
even OromweU's Ironside* oould not marob in ulence, bat aang 
Psalms as they marchad. 

The Btin was set and the twilight faUing when we left the camp ; 
and there was no abatement of t^ roaring and singing, but rather 



' They will go on,' said Robin, ' until the drink or their money 
gives ont ; then they will lie down and aleep. Yon have now aeen 
our camp, Sweetheart, It is not, truth to say, as decorous as a 
conventide, nor is the talk so godly aa in Sir Christopher's hall. 
For rough fellows there must be rough phiy ; in a month these lada 
will be veterans ; the ainguig will have grown stale to them ; the 
Uadc-eyed gipe^-women will have no more power ta oharm away 
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their moi)<7 ; the;| will onddistaud tha meuiing <d wu ; the OM19 
will ba sober if it u not religioiu.' 

So we walked hontewards, I, for 1117 part, nddened to think in 
wliat a qiirit of riot thoBs young men, woom I had pictured ao full 
of godl7 zeaL wei« preparing to meet the chanoe of immediate 
death and jnagmeat. 

* Sweet,' uid Robin, 'I read thy thoughts in thy troubled eyea. 
Pray for ua. Some w^ fight none the woroe for knowing that 
there are good women who pray for them.* 

We were now back in tne town ; the atxeela were stall f oU of 
people, and no one seemed to think of bed. Presently we passed 
Uie Castle Inn ; the windows were open, and we could see a great 
oompu^ of gentlemen sitting ronnd a table on which were candles 
lit uid bowls full of strong drink ; nearly every man had his pipe 
ftt bis lips and his glass before him, and one of them was singing 
to the accompaniment of a guitar. Their faces were red uid 
swollen, as if they had taken too much. At one end of the table 
•at Hnmphray. What I oonld Humphrey, too, be a reveller with 
Urn rest I Hu fsce, which was gloomy, uid his eyes, which were 
■ad, showed that he was not. 

' The officers have supped together,' said Bobin. 'It m^ be 
long before we get snch good quarters again. A cup of hipey and 
ft song in good fellowship, thou wilt not grudge so much 1 ' 

'Kay, I said, "tis all of a piece. Like man, like master. 
Officers and men alike—all drinkingand singiDg. Isthere not one 
good muk in all the army % ' 

As I spoke cme finished a song at which all lauded, ^uept 
Htiraphrey, and dmnuued the table with their fists and shouted. 

Than one who seemed to be tlie [oesideiit of the table turned to 
Humphrey. 

'Doctor,' he said, 'thon wilt not drink, then dost not laugh, 
and thou hast not sung. Thou must be tried by eonrtr-marlial, and 
the sentence of the court is a brimming glass erf punch or » song.' 

'Then, gentlemen,' said Humphrey, smiling, 'I will give yon 
ft song. But blame me not if you mishke it : I made the song in 
praise of the sweetest woman in theworld.' He took the gmtar 
and struck the stiii^. When he b^an to sing, my cheeks flamed 
and my breath came and went, for I knew the song ; he had given 
it to ma four years agone. Who was the sweetest woman in the 
worlds Oh I he made this song for me !— he made this song for 
me, and none but me 1 But these rude revellers would not know 
that — and 1 never guessed that the song was for me. How oonld 
I think that he would write these extravagaucee for met But 
poets eannot mean what they say — 

Ai rides the moon In azure akSea, 

The twlnUiDg stsn beside t 
As whsu in splfndotir ebe dotb dsa, 
Their leaaerllehU they bids. 

So berida CelU, when her face we ne, 
*" '')d other usldeiu be. 
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ilr bayoad all thong 

ibcAdhaiiru aJoT 

Bt 4Mtb too poMl? bonght 
"-— •■infcnCiu*''' — 



C*liad«i0ii Uit I«wii to grHiL 
An UA^ aUJ.^, dvelb in bn lorelj Cw*. 

Ai th* (mat d*w fioweth In* 

It it^eQi Dot for piayei or ilgli, 
Not uinrantb If in nil. 
So CalU hMds not tbonRb Lore erf mdireepi 
She hevranwud wendetti while we oirthward oMp. 

Tbe mubM 8^L to cold ud pore) 

Hind* nao^t of euthl^ wavi t 
Nor can mufe guidi entice ot Inn 
That flxM huTcnlj gaia. 
So. Cdia, thongh thon Qnem and EmpnN ta%, 
To huTMifto hMTea alone, belonna th; baart. 

Now, whil« Hnmpliref uag this song, a hiub f«Il tipon tlu 
reTellen ; tliM[ bad espeoted nothing but a commoD driuking-ioDa, 
Af tet the bawling and the soiae and tlie ribaldiy 'twaa like a breath 
of fieih air after the oloaoneM of a priaon ; or tike a drink of yon 
water to one half-dead with thirat. 

' Bobin,' I laid, ' there ia one good man In tiw oamp.' 1 1^ 
that while Humphrey lang Uiia aong — which, to be anre, waa 
neither a drinking-Mng, nor a party aong, nor a aong of wiokad- 
new and fol^— the company looked at oMh other in ailenoe, utd 
neither bnghed nor (d'ered to intermpt. Nay, there were ligni dL 
moe in aome of their faoea, which became grave and thon^tfnL 
Whra Humphrey finished it he laid down the guitar and roaa up 
with a bow, laying, ' I have aong my aong, gentlemen all— and ao, 

and walked out of the room. 

I aaid again, ' thank Ood there ia one good man fat 
the camp I I bad forgotten Humphrey,' 

. ' Yea,' Robin relied ; ' Humphrey ia a good man, if ever theca 
waa one. But he la glum. Somethuig cqtprewea hun. Hia ^ea 
are troubled, and he lunga hia head ; or, if he laugha at all, it ia aa 
if he would rather cry. Yet all the way home Rom Holland h» 
was joyful, uve when hia head waa held over the aide of the ahip. 
Be tang and laughed ; he apoke of great things about to happen. 
I have never known him more happy. And now hia face ia gloomy, 
and he sighs when he thinks no one watcheth him. Perhapa, like 
thee, Sweet, he cannot abide the noiae and riot ot the camp. Ha 
would fain aee every man Bible in hand. To-day he spent two 
houTB with the Duke before the Council, and waa wiUi thv father 
afterwards. 'Tis certain that the Duke hath great oonfidenoe in 
him. Why ia he so gloomy t He bitterly reprcoohed me for leav- 
ing Sir Christopher, as if ha alone had a conioience to obey oi 
honour to remember 1' 

Hnmphrcgr came forth at thif nvtmoLt and stood fU k nonunt 
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oatlieate^ Then he heaved a grakt ugh uul walked aw^yalowl; 
with hanpng head, not leeiiiK as. 

'What is the matter with himl* said Bolnn. 'Ferhapsthej 
flout him for being a phjuoiaii. Theaa fellows have no reepect 
for learning or for anyone who is not a countiy gentlenuu). Well, 

Srhaps when we are on the march he will agam pick up hia spirits, 
ley are going to sing again. Shall wa go, Oluldl' 
Bnt the president called a name which made m« ttop a little 
kn^er. 

'Bamaby!' he oiled; 'jolly Captun Batnaby! Now that 
Doctor QraTeain hath left us we will be^ the ni^t, Bamaby, 
my hero, thy song. Fill np, gentlemen ! The night is young, and 
to-monow we march. Captain Bamaby, tip ns a aea^wng. Silence, 
gentlemen, for the Captam's song.' 

It was my brother that they i^ed upon— no other. He got up 
from his place at the sommoni and rose to hia feet. Heavens f 
what a broad man he ^med compared with those who sat beside 
him I His face was red and his cheeks swollen because of tha 
otrong drinlc he had taken. In hia hand he held a full glass of it. 
Bobin called it hi^;r~&nd it is a miztore of wine, brandy, and 
water with lemon juice and sngai — very heady and strong. 

Said not Bamaby that there was one religion for a landamaa 
and another for a sailor 1 I thought of that as ha stood looking 
round him. If it were so, it would be truly a happy oiroumstance 
for moat sailors ; but I know not on what assunmce this belief can 
be argued. Then Bamaby waved his hand. 

' Yoho I my lads I ' he shouted. ' The ship's in port and the 
crew has gone ashore ! ' 

Then ha began to sing in « deep voice vbich mads the ^assei 
ling— 

Sint tlie door — lock the door— 
Oat of iriadmr fling tha \xj. 
HMten ; bring me motcv bring km moni 

rmitop. FiU il np Alt me. 
Tba daylight which yon tUnk, 
Tha dq-ligbt which yon think, 
Tha dnUght which 70a thinl^ 
*na but the uandla'a flicker : 
The moning rtu Kill nerar wink, 
Tha moning atai wiU nevat whik, ' 

Tin than oometh stint of UqiKir. 
For 'ti* (ipidf^ tipple, tipde sft araond the worlcl, my lad^ 
And tha ran Id di&ik U nightly Iqiped and curled, my lads, 
And to-night tat OS drink, and to-niaiTow wall towat 
For 'tl> tipple, tipple, tipple— y««^ 'tl» tlppla, tipple, tipple- 
Hakes the world ud ua to Jee. 

' Take me home, Bobin,' I said, * I have seen and heard enough. 
Alaa ! we have need of all the prayen that we can utter from tho 
depths of OUT heart, and more 1 ' - 
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CHAPTER XZ. 

A I have ao mncli to t«ll, be- 
|f fora long, of Benjamin's evil 
t conduct, it mtut in jiutiee 
be recorded of liiin Out at 
tliis juncture he endeavoared, 
knowing more of the world 
than we of Somerset, to warn 
and dimnade his cousins from 
taking part in any attempt 
which should be made in the 
Weat. And this be did by 
means of s letter written to 
his father. I know not how 
) letter mieht have snoceeded, 
nfortunat^y, it anired two 
da^ too late — when our boya 
jomed the insuigenU. 
«d Sir,' he wrote, *I write this 
K mnoh concerned in spirit lest 
ther, whose opinions ore well 
only in his own oountf, but 
^rt, should be drawn into, or 
lisant of, some attempt to raiso 
untry against their lawful King. 

_. je news to you that the Earl of 

Aigyle hath landed in Scotland, where he will meet with such t, 
reception which will doubtless cause him to repent of his rashness. 
It is also ourrentlv reported, and everywhere believed, that Uie 
Duke of Monmouth intends immediately to embark and cross the 
sea, with the deeign of raiaing the countiy in rebellion. The Dia- 
■enten, who hare been going about with sour looks for five-aad- 
twenty years, venture now to smite and look pleased in anticipation 
of another civil war. This may follow, but its termination, I think, 
will not be what they expect. 

* I have also heard that my ooosin Hnmphiey, Br. !E^kin'a 
favoorite pupil, who hath never concealed bis opinions, hath lately 
returned from Holland (where the exiles are gathered), and passed 
throogh London Moompaiiied by Bobia. I We further leuned 
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thst while is London he visited (but alone, without EoUn'i know- 
ledge) man; of those who are known to be friends of the Dake ai^ 
i«d-hot FrotestontB. Wherefore, I greatly fear that he hath been 
in ootreapondence with the exiles, and is cognisant of their designs, 
and may «Ten be their messenger to umounoe the intentions of his 
Protestuit champion. Certain I am that shoold any chance occur 
of sinking a blow for freedom of worship, my cousin, though he is 
weak and of slender frame, will join tiia attempt. He will also 
«ndeaTour to draw after him everyone in his power. Therefore, 
my dear father, nse all yoor influence to withstand him, and, if he 
must for his own part plunge into ruin, persuade my grani^ther 
and my cousin Robin to stay quiet at home. 

' I near it on the best authority that the temper of the country, 
and especially in your part of it, hath beea carefully studied by 
the Oovemment, and is perfectly well known. Those who would 
risk life and lands for the Duke of Monmouth are few indeed. He 
may, pwrhaps, draw a rabble after him, but no more. The fat 
tradesmen, who meet long for the conventicle, will not fight, 
thon^ they may pray for him. The country gentlemen may be 
Protestants, but thay are mostly for Church and King. It is quite 
true that his Majesty is a Roman Catholic, nor hath ne ever con- 
cealed or denied his religion, being one who scorns deeeption. It 
is also true that his profeaaion of faith is a stumbling-block to 
many who find it hard to reconcile tbeir teaching of Son-Besiat- 
ance and Divine Bight with the introduction of ihe Mass and the 
Bomiah Priest, But the country had not yet forgotten the sour 
rule of the Independent ; and, rather than suffer him to return, 
the people will endure a vast deal of Royal Prerc«atiTe. 

' It IS absolately certain— assure my grandfather on this pohlt, 
whatever he may learn from Humphrey — that the better sort will 
never join Monmouth, whether he comes as another Cromwell to 
restore the Commonwealth, or whether he as^rea to the Crown 
and dares to mnini-Aiii — a thing which King Charles did always 
stoutly deny — that his mother was married. Is it credible that the 
ancient throne of these Kingdoms should be usurped by the ba«e- 
bcffn son of Lucy Waters 1 

' I had last night the honour of drinking a bottle of wine with 
that great lawyer, Sir Qeorge Jefireys. The conversation turned 
upon this subject. We were assured by the Judge that the affec- 
tiona of the people are wholly with the King ; that the liberty of 
worship which he demands for himself he wfll also willingly extend 
to the conntty, so that the last pretence of reason for disaffection 
■hall be removed. Why should the people run after Monmoath, 
when, if he were Bnocesaful, he could give no more than the King is 
rsady to give t I was also privately warned by Sir George toat 
my grandfather's name is unfavourably noted, and his actions and 
■peechea will be watched. Therefore, Sir, I humbly beg that yon 
will represent to him and to my cousins, and to Dr. Eykin himself, 
fint the htyelessaess of auy sucb enterprise and the certainty of 
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defeat ; and next the pnnuhment Thich will fall apon the rebell 
and apon those who lend Uiem any countenance. Hen of onoh » 
temper as Dr. Oomfort Ey kin will, doabtleu, go to the scaffold 
willingly with their mouths full of the texts which they apply to 
UtenuelTes on all oooaNons. For audi I have no ^ity, yet foi ths 
sake of his wife and daughter I would willingly, if I could, laTS 
him from the fate which will be his if Monmouth lands in the 
W«at. And as for my gnndfa,ther, tia tetrible to think of hia 
white hain blown l^ the breeze while the hangman adjusts the 
knot ; and I should uiuddec to see the blackened limbs of Bobin 
■tuck upon poles tor all the world to tea. 

' It IS my present intention, if my affairs permit, to follow my 
fortunes on the Western Circuit in Qie autumn, when I shaU 
endeavour to ride from Taunton or Exeter to Bradford Orcas. My 

Sractioe grows apace. Daily I am heard in the Oourta. The 
udges a&eady know me and Usten to me. The juries b^in to 
feet the weight of my arguments. The attorneys beside my 
chamben. For a junior I am in great demand. It is my prayer 
that you. Sir, may Uve to see your ton Clianoellor and a Peer of the 
realm. Leu than Lord Chancellor will not content me. As for 
marriage, that might hinder my rise ; I shall not marry yet, Ther* 
is in your parish, Sir, one who knows my mind upon this matter. 
I shut be pleased to think that you will assure her — you know 
very weU whom 1 mean — that my mind is unaltered, and that my 
way is now plain before me. 80, 1 remain, with dutiful respect, 
your obedient son, R B.' 

This letter arrived, I tay, aft«r the departure of SoI»n with hii 
oomrany of Tillage lads. 

When Mi. BMOorel had read it slowly and twice over, so aa to 
loee no point of the contents, he sat and pondered awhile. Then 
he arose, and with troubled face he sought Sir Christopher, to 
whom he read it through. Then he waited for Sir Christopher to 
speak. 

' The boywtitet,' said his Honour, aftor a while, ' according to 
his lights. He repeats the things he hears said t^ his bo<m com- 
panions. Nay, more, he believes them. Why, it is easy for them 
to swear loyalty and to declare in their caps wneie the aJTeotiona ot 
the people are placed.' 

' Sir Christopher, what is done oannot be undone. The boys 
are gone— alas !— but yon still remain. Take heed for a ipaoe what 



r should they know the tempej of the ooontiyl' Sit 



)u s^ as well as what you do.' 

'How should they know the temper . 

Christopher went on, regardless. ' What doth the fonl-i 
profligat* Sir George Jefireys know concerning sober and god^ 
people t These are not noisy Templars ; they are not profligatiM dt 
the Court ; their are not haunters of taTon and pot^nsa ; th^ 
are not those who frequent the plav-house. Judge Je&eys knows 
none suoh. Xh^y are loven of toe Word <tf God ; th^ ir'dk to 
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wonhip ftfter thair fikaliion ; tha; hate the Pope and all hia work*. 
Xjet DjB near what the&a men mj opoD the matter.' 

'Naj.'said Mr. BoBcorel ; 'I care not greatly what theyaaj. 
But woold to Ood the boys were a&fe letnmed.' 

' Beniamm meaiu well,' Sir Christopher went on. * I take thia 
warning kindly ; he means well. It pleBsaB me that in the midst 
of the work and the feasting, which ne loves, he think* upon as. 
Tell him, son-in-law, that I thank him foi his letter. It shows 
that he hath preserved a good heart.' 

' As toi hia good heart ' — Mr. Boacoiel stroked his nose with bis 
forefinger—' so long aa Benjamin gets what he wants — which is 
Benjamin's mess, and five times the mess of any other— there is no 
doubt of his good heart.' 

' Worao thii^ than these,' said Sir Ohristopher, ' were said of 
ns wnen the civil wars began. The King's troops would ride ns 
down ; the country would not join us ; those of ns who were not 
shot or oat down in the field would be afterwards hanged, drawn, 
and quartered. Tet we drove the Tfing from his throne.' 

'And then another King came back again. So we go up, and so 
we go down. But about this expedition and about these boys my 
roind misgives me.' 

* Son-in-law,' Sir Christopher said solemnly, ' I am now old, 
and the eyes of my mind are dim, so that I no longer discern th« 
signs of the times, or follow the current of the stream ; moreover, 
we hear but littie news, so that 1 cannot even see any of those 
signs. Yet to men in old age, before they pass away to the rest 
provided by the Lord, there cometh sometimeB a vision by which 
they are enabled to see clearly when younger men are stUl groping 
their way in a kind of twilight. MonmouUi hath landed ; my boys 
are with him ; they are rebels ; should the rising fail, their lives 
are forfeit ; and that of my dear friend Dr. Comfort Eykin's — 
yea, and my life as well bel&e, because I have been a consenting 
party. Buin and death will in that event fall upon all of us. 
Whether it will so happen I know not, nor do I weigh the chance 
of that event against the voice of consoienoe, duty, and honour. 
My boys have obeyed that voice ; they have gone forth to conquer 
or to £e. My vision doth not tell me what will happen to them. 
But it shows mo the priest flying from the country, the King flying 
from the throne, and that fair angel, whom we call Freedom of 
Conscience, returning to bless the land. To know that the laws of 
Ood will txiumph— ought not that to reconcile a man, alreac^ 
•eventy-five years of age, to death, even a de^th upon the gallows 1 
"What matter for this eartMy body M that It be spent until the en d 
in the wrrloa ol tbeLordr 
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OHAPTEB XXL 

WX WAIT FOB THB XNS, 

\ W^ Vh; laid that m; father from tlie beginning nsto 
the end of tliifl bvuineu wm u one beside himBelf, 
being in an ecst&ay or T^ture of mind insomiiah 
that he heeded nothing, ^e letters he sent out to 
hia friends, the Nonconformists, either brought no 
answer or else they heaped loads of trouble, being 
Interoepted and read, upon those to whom they were addressed. 
But he waa not moved. l%e defection of his friends and of the 
gentry caoied him no uneasiness. Naj, he even closed hia e^e> 
and ears to the drinkii^, tiie profane .oaths, and the riotous living 
in the camp. Other* there were, like-minded with hiniBelf, who 
saw Uie huid of the Lord in this enteiprise, and thought that it 
would succeed by a miraole. The desertions of the men, which 
afterwards fallowed, and the defection of those who shoold hava 
joined — these things were but &e weeding of the host, which 
should be still further weeded — as in a well-known chapt«; in th« 
Book of Judges — until none but the righteous should be left be- 
hind. These things he preached daily, and with mighty ferrour, 
to all who would listen ; but these were few in numb^. 

As regards his wife and daughter he took no thought (or them 
at all, being wholly enwrapped in his work ; he did not so much 
as ask if we had money — to do sure, for fiye-and-twenty years h« 
had never asked that question — or if we were safely bestowed ; or 
if we were well. Never have I seen any man so careless of all 
earthly affections when he considered the work of the Lord. Bnt 
when the time came for the army to inarch, what were we to do t 
Where should we be bestowed I 

'As to followingthe army,' saidBobin, 'that isahsurd. Wfl 
know not whither we may murch or what the oourse of events may 
Older. Yon cannot go home withont an armed escort, for tha 
oountry is np ; the dubmen are out everywhere to protect theis 
cattle and horses, a rough and rude folk they would be to meet ; 
and the gipsies are robbing and plundering. Can you stay herv 
until we come book, or until tiie country hath settled down 

Uiss Blake generously promised that we should stay with hei 
as loi^ *■ we chose, adding many kind things about myself, out of 
biendahip and a good heart; and so it iru resolved that w« 
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■hould roDuin in Taimtoii, where no harm could befall oi, while 
my father still accompanied the army to Bihoit the nldien. 

' I will take oaie of him,' uid Bamabj. ' He iball not preoob 
ol a momisg till he hath taken brealcfast, nor shall he go to b«d 
until he haUi had his supper. So long aa the pronsions last oat 
he shall have his ration. After that I oaonot uy. Maybe we 
■hall all go on short comnums, as hath happened to ma already ; 
ftnd, truUi to tell, I love it not. All these things belong to uie 
vc^age, and are part of onr luck. Farewdl, therefore, mother. 
Heart up I — all will go well 1 Kias me. Sis ; we shall all ooma 
back again. Never fear. King Monmootb ohall be crowned in 
Westminster. Sad shall be Archbiihop of Oanterbury, and I 
■hall be Oaptain of a Eing's ship. All our fortunes shall be made, 
and you. Sis, shall have a great estate, and shall marry whom yoa 
please — Bobin or another. As for the gentry who have not corns 
forwud, hang 'em, we'll divide their estates between us and so 
change places, and they will be so astonished at not being shot for 
cowardice that they will rejoioe and be glad to olaan om boots. 
Thus shall we all be happy.' 

So they marched away, Monmouth being now at the head of 
an army seven thousand strong, and all in such spirits that you 
would have thought nothing could withstand them. And when I 
consider, and remember how that army marched away, with ths 
cheers of the men and the laughter and jokes of the young re- 
cruits, the tears run down my cheeks for thinkii^ how their {(^ 
was turned to mourning, and life was exchanged for death. Tha 
last I saw of Bobin was that he was turning in his saddle to wave 
his hand, his face full of confidence and joy. The only gloomy 
&ce in the whole army that morning was tiie face of Humphrey. 
Afterwards I learned that almost from the beginning he foresaw 
oarttun diaaster. In the first place, none of those on whom the 
ezileB of Holland had relied came into oamp. These were the 
backbone of the Protestant party— the sturdy blood that had been 
freely shed against Charles L This was a bitter disappointment. 
Kext, he saw in the army nothing but a rabble of country lads, 
with sudi officers aa Oaptain Hucker, the Setge-maker, instead of 
the country gentlemen, with their troops, as had been expected ; 
and from ue beginning ha distrusted the leaders — even the Duka 
himself. So he hmig hia head and laughed not with the rest. 
Sut his doubts ha kept locked up in his awn heart Bobin buv 
nana of them. 

It was a pretty ught to see the Taunton maids walking oat for a 
mile and more with Uieir loven who had joined Monmouth. Th^ 
walked hand-in-hand with the men ; they wore the Uonmouui 
bvouTB i they had no mora doubt or fear of the event than their 
sweethearts. Those who visit Taunton now may see these women 
(now ^wn old) creeping about the streets lonely and sorrow- 
ful, mmdfnl still of tWt Sunday morning when they law their 
kmn for the last time. 
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Whea I ootiBider the hiatory of thii expedition I am unased 
that it did not Baoceed. It vas. Barely, hj a special jndgmeat of 
God that tha viotoiy waa withheld from Alonmoath and reoerred 
foe William. I lay not (pTesumptnonaly) that the juc^fment wa> 
pionoimoed against the Duke on account of his ainful life, hut I 
tiiink it WM the will of Heaven that the oountiy ahoold endure 
for thiM yean the presence of a Prince who waa continually seek- 
ing to advance the Catholic religion. The people were not yet 
ripe, perhapi, tor that luuvenal disgust which caused them with- 
out bloodahed (in thii island at least) to pull down King James 
from his throne. When, I sa^, I eonsider the temper and the 
oouTsge of that great army which left Tanutoo, greater than anj 
which the King could bring against it ; when I oonaider the mnlb- 
todes who flocked to the •taiidatd at Bridgwater, I am lost in 
wonder at the event. 

From Sunday, the 21st, when the army marched out of Taunton, 
till the news came of their lout on Sedgemoor, we heard nothing 
certain about them. On Tuesday Uie Duke of Albemarle, hearing 
that the army had gone, occupied Taunton with the Militia, uid 
there were some who expected severities on account of the weleome 
given to the Duke and tiie reoruita whom he obtained here. But 
there were no acta of revenge that I heard of — and, indeed, he did 
not stay long in the town. As for us, we remained under the 
■heltor of Miss Blake's roof, and daily expected newa of some great 
and signal viotoiy. But none came, save one letter. Every day 
we lotted for thu news, and every day we planned and laid down 
the notorious nuKvh for oar army. 

* They will fint ooonpy Bristol,' said Miss Blake. ' That is cer- 
tun, because there are many stout Protestants in Bristol, and the 
place is important. Oncte master of that great city, onr King will 
get possession of ships, and so will have a fleet. There ore, no 
doubt, plenty of amis in the town, with which he will be able to 

Suip an army ten times greater than that which he now has. 
len with— flay, thirty thousand men — he will march on London. 
The Wilifia will, of course, lay down their omu or desert at the 
^proach ot this great and rcBolnte axmy. The King's regimenta 
wiU prove, I expect, to be Protestants, every man. Oxford will 
open her gates, London will send out her train-bands to welcome 
the Deliverer, and so our King will enter in triumph and be 
crowned at Westminster Abbey, one King James soeoeeding 
Another. Then there shall be restored to this distracted oountry ' — 
bemg a schoolmistresa. Miss Blake could use language worthy of 
the digni^of histoty — 'the blessings of rdigious fiieedom; and 
the pore Word of Ood, striOTied of superBtitious additions made 
\y man, shall be pteoohed throae^ the length and breadth of the 
land.' 

' What shall be done,' I asked, ' with the Bishops 1 ' 
' They shall be suffered to remain,' she said, speaking with a 
▼oloe of authority, ' for those congregations which desire a prdaoy. 
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but stripped of their titles Knd of their vtut reTenuea. We Trill 
not penecute, but we will aever Mifier one Oburch to lord it ovei 
another. Oh 1 when will the news come } Where iji ilu umy 
now!' 

The letter of which I have spoken nsa from Bobin. 

' Sweetheart,' he said, ' all goes well so far. At BridgwatoF 
we have received s welcome only second to that of Taunton. The 
Bfayor and Aldermen proclaimed our King at the High Cross, and 
the people hare sent to the camp great store of provifdons and 
arms of all kinds. We are now six regiments of foot with a 
thoDsand cavalry, besides the King's own body-guard. We have 
many good friends at Bridgwater, especially one, Mr. Boger Hoar, 
who is a rich merchant of the place, and is very zealous in tho 
Cause. Tour father preached on Sunday evening from the text 
(Deuteronomy vii. 6), " Ye shall destroy their altars, and break down 
their images, and out down their groves, and bum their graven 
images with fire." It was a most moving discourse, which fired the 
hearts of all who heard it. 

* They say that our chief is' downhearted because tiie nobility 
and gentoy have not come in. They only wait for the first victory, 
after whi^ they will come in by hundreds. But some of onr men 
look forward to depriving them of their estates, and dividing them 
among themselves ; and already the Colonels and Majors are be- 
ginning to reckon up the great rewards which await them. As for 
me, there is but one reward for which I pray— namely, to return 
onto Bradford Orcas and to the arms of my sweet saint. Lord 
Churchill is reported to be at Chard ; there hu been a brush in the 
Forest of Neroche between the scouts, and it is said that all the 
roads are guarded so that recruito shaU be arrested or at least 
driven back. Perhaps this is the reason why the gentiy sit down. 
Baroaby says that so far there have been provision^ enough and to 
■pare ; and he hopes the present plenty may continue. No ship's 
crew can fight, he says, on half rations. Our march will be on 
BristoL I nope and believe that when we have gotten that great 
town our end is sure. Humphrey continueth glum-' 

Many women there were who passed that time in prayer, oon- 
tinually ofieiing up aupplioations on behalf of husband, brother, 
lover or son. But at Taunton the Vicar, one Walter Harte, a 
eealous High Churchman, came forth from hiding, and, with the 
magistrates, said prayers daily for King James U. 

To tell what follows is to renew a time of agony unspeakable. 
Yet must it be told. Parewell, happy days of hope and confidence ! 
Farewell, the sweet exchange of (freams 1 Farewell to our lovely 
heio, the gracious Duke 1 All the troubles that man's mind can 
conceive were permitted to be rained upon -our heads — defeat, 
wounds, death, prison — nay, for me such a thing as no one could 
have expeoted or even feared— such a fate as never entered the 
mind of man to invent. 

When the Dake marched out ot Bridgwatet, acrrat S«dgemooi 
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to Qlaatraibiiiy, tba wetrth^ whioh had been hot and fine, beouna 
cold and rainy, wliich made the men nnoomfortable. At GlaatoO' 
bu; they camped in theraina of the old abbey. Thenoe they 
irent to Shepton BfaUet, the spirits of the men still being high. 
From Shepton Mallet they marched to a place called Penafcwd, 
only five miles from Briattd. Here they heard that the bridge 
orar the Avon at Keynsham waa broken down. This being pr*- 
■«ntly repaired, the army marohed across. They were then within 
easy reach of BristoL 

And now began the disasters of the enterprise. Up to thia 



matteiB, but from others' wisdom — he would have encountered no 
more than twenty oompanies or thereabouts of Militia, and a regi- 
ment of two hundred and fifty horse. Moreover, Bristol was full 
of Dissenters, who wanted nouiing but encouragement to join th« 
Protestant champion. Not only the Dulce's friends, but also hia 
enemies, agree in declaring that it wanted nothing but couraee to 
take that great, rich, and populous ci^, where he would nave 
fonnd eTerything that he wanted — men and money, arms and 
ammunition. I cannot but think that for his sine, or for the sina 
of the nation, a judicial blindness was caused to fall upon the 
Pnke, to that he chose, of two ways open to him, that wuioh led 
to his destruction. In short, he turned away from Bristol, uid 
drew np his forces against Batii. When he summoned that city to 
vnaer, tl ■■.■■■ ■■' ■■ ■.-...■ -r, ... 



they shot his herald, and scoffed at him. Then, instead 
the town, the Duke retired to Philip's Norton, where, 

. ._ .., _e expected some great reinforcements. But none came ; 

and ha now grew greatly dejeoted, showing his dejection in his 
^Ke, which oould conceal nothing. Yet he fought an action with 
his half-biother, the Duke of Grafton, in which he was victorious, 



f taking t 
WKud,he 



» thing which ought to have helped him. In this action lieutenant 
Kake, Miss Bh^e's cousin, was killed. From Philip's Korton 
the army marched to Frame, and here such was the general 



despondency that two thouiand men — a third of the whole army- 
deserted in the night and returned to their own homes. I think, 
also, it was at Frmae that they learned the newa of Loid Argyle'a 
discomfiture. 

Then a council was held, at which it was proposed that the 
army should be disbanded and ordered to return, seeing that tlie 
King had proclaimed a pardon to all who would peacefully lay 
down their aims and return home ; and that the Duke, with Lora 
Grey, and those who would be certainly exempted from that 
pardon, should make the beat of their way out of the country, 

Alas t here was a way open to the safety of all those poor men ; 
bnt again was the Duke permitted to choose the other way — that, 
namely, which led to the destruction of his army and himaelf . Tet 
they say that he himself recommended the safer couise. He must 
have known that he wanted arms and ammunition ; that his men 
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were dsBerting; and th&t no mota teomita cams in. 'Colonel 
Vennar, one of hu principal men, waa at this iuaoture sent away 
to Holland in order to get assistaiice in arms and money. And th* 
King's prodlamation at pardon wm csrefnlly kept from the knoW' 
ledge of the soldien. 

On Jnly the 4th tha nrmj rvfauned to Bridgwater, >ad cow Dr. 
HookO) chaplain to the army, and some of the officers were sent 
ftwaj aecret^ in or4er to raise an inmneotioa in London and elce- 
whera ; the only hope being that tudngB in Tarioas parta wotild call 
away some of the King's forces from the West. Bome of tha 
Tannton men in the army rode from Bridgwater to see their friends. 
But we women (who, for the most part, remajnad at home) learned 
no news save that as yet there had been no signal victory : we did 
not hear of the lar^ desertions nor of the Soke's despondency. 
Therefore, we continued in one fool's paradise and looked every 
day for some great and orowning mercy. Those who are on th« 
aide of the Lord are always expecting some special interference ; 
whereas, they ought to be satisfied with bei]^ on the right side, 
whether victoir or defeat be intended for them. In this enterprise 
I doubt not utat those godly men (there were, I dare say, soma 
godly men) who fell in battle, orwere afterwards executed, received 
their rewud, and that a far, far greater reward than their conduct 
deserved — for who can measure t£a short agony of death besida the 
everlasting life of glory and joy anspeakable } ' 

The last day of this fatal expedition was Sundajr, the fifth day 
of July : so that it took no more than three weeks in all between 
ita fiist b^inuing and its failure. Only three weeks 1 Bub how 
much longer was it before tha punishment and the expiation were 
concluded ) Nay, are they even yet conclnded when thousands of 
innocent women and chil^en stiU go in poverty and mourning for 
the loss of those who should have worked for them 1 

In the morning my father preached to the soldiers on the test 

goahna xziL 22), ' The Lord God of gods, the Lord God of gods, 
e knoweth, and Israel he shall know ; if it be in rebellion, or if ill 
transgression against the Lord, save na not this day.' 

And now ^a time was oome when the last battle was to b<; 

fODf^t. 

Tha Earl of Fevenham, who had been at Somerton, marched 
tliis day across Sedgemoor and encamped at Weston Zoylimd, which 
i« but five or six nules from Bridgwater. 

Now it chanced that one William Sparke, of Ohedzoy, hearing 
of this advance, climbed the church tower, and, by aid of a spying- 
glass, such aa sailors use at sea, he discerned clearly the approadi 
of the aimy and its halt at Weston. Beii^ a well-wisher to the 
Duke, he sent ime of his men, Bichard Godfrey by name, with 
orders to spy into and learn the position and numbers of the Eari'i 
army, and to carry his information straightway to Bridgwater, 
This duly the fellow promised, and most faithfully performed. 

The bnke bad aueady learned the approach of Lord Fern 
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■hsjn, knd, being now welluigh daaperate with hia continued loaaM, 
»nd ieeing his arm; gi&dually wasting away, with no freth recruits, 
he had rMolved upon not waiting to be atWcked, bat on a retreat 
northwards, hoping to get across the bridge at Keynsham, and ao 
munh into Shronhire and Cheshire, where still he hoped to raise 
■Dother txai^. Bot (uys he who hath helped me with this brief 
Mxwunt of the expedition} the retreat, which wotild have been 
IiarMced by Lord FeTersham's horse, would have turned into 
flight ; the men wonld have deaerted in all directions ; and when 
the remains of the army arrived at Ke^isham Bridge they would 
eertainly hare found it oocuined by the bnlce of Beaufort. 

The carriages were already loaded in readiness for this march ; 
it was to begin at nightfall ; when the arrival of the man Godfrey, 
and the news that he brought, caused the Duke to change every- 
thing. For he now perceived that such a chance was offered him 
as had never before occurred since his landing : viz. , a night sur- 
prise, and, if he were fortunate, the rout of the King's best troops. 

It is said that had tlie Duke shown the same boldness in the 
matter of Bristol that he showed in this night attack, he would 
have gained that city first uid his own cause next. Nor did it 
appear at all a desperate attempt. For, though Lord Feversham 
lud 2,500 men with him, horse and foot, with sixteen field-pieoes, 
tJte Duke had nearly 3,000 foot (counting those armed with pikes 
and scythes) and 600 horse with four field-pieces, and though the 
King's troops included many oompanies of Grenadiers, with a 
battalion of that famous regiment the Coldstream Quajrds, and 
some hundred horse of the King's regiment and dragoons, the Duke 
lud with him at least 2,000 men wdl armed and resolute, as the 
event showed. Besides this, he had the advantage of the surprise 
and confusion of a night attack. And in addition, the camp was 
not entrenched, the troopers had all gone to bed, the foot-sotdiers 
were drinking ddei, and the officers were reported to be all drunk. 

Therefore, it was resolved that the intenided flight into Shrop- 
shire should be abandoned, and that the whole matter should be 
thought to an issue that very night. 

^td Uie attack succeeded, iJl might yet have gone well with 
the Duke. His enemies boasted that his taw country lads would 
be routed at the first charge of regular soldiers ; if he proved the 
contrarv, those who had deserted him would have returned ; those 
who held aloof would join. It was not the Cause which found men 
lukewarm ; it was the doubt — and nothing but the doubt — whether 
the Duke's enterprise would be supported. And I never heard 
Uiat any found ai^^t but oonunendation of the boldneu and spirit 
irtuoh teought ns to the battle of Sedgemoor. 

All that day we spent in quiet meditation, In prayer, in the 
rwding of the Kble, and in godly disoouraes, and herein I must 
oommend the modesty as well as the piety ctf Miss Susan Blake, in 
that she invited my mother, as her elaer and the wife of an eminent 
niniiter, to oondnct the religious exetdMe, though as the hosteai 
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■be m^t lUiTo denuutded that privilege. We atiired not abrokd 
atallthilt day. The meetrng-honsM, which had been opened when 
the Duke niArched in, were now closed f^ain. 

In the eveniiig, while we sat together diaoonndiiK upon the 
ipecial mercies vouchoafed to the people of the Lord, a strange 
tiling happened. Nay, I do not vxj that news may not hav« 
rea(£ed Taunton already of the Dnke'e intentions, and of the pou- 
tion of the King's forces. Bat this seems incredible, sinoe it was 
not known — except to the council by whom it was decided— till 
late in th« altemoon, and it was not to be thought that these would 
hnrn to spread the news abroad, and so ruin the whole a&ii. The 
window being open, then, we could hear the voices of those who 
talked in the street below. Now, there passed two men, and thej 
were talking u fhey went. Said one— and these were the words 
ve heard — 

' I tell thee Qiat the Doke wilt Have no more to do than to look 
Ihe stable doors, and so seize the troopers in their beds.' 

We all started and listened. The voice below repeated — 

*I say, Sir, and I have it first hand, that he hath but to loch 
the stable doors and so seize aU the troi^pen in their beds.' 

Then they passed on their way. 

Said my mother : ' My husband hath told me that not only may 
the conscience be awakened by a word which seemeth chance, but 
the future may be revealed by words which were perhaps meant in 
another sense. What we have heard this evening may be a fora- 
telling of victoij. My childreo, let as pray, and m to bed.' 
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OHAWEB XXH. 

IHM DAZ AITSR THl FIOHT. 

waa £ve o'clock when 

I awoke next motning. 

Though the honr waa eo 

early. I heard a great 

trampling and running 

about ue streets, and, 

looking out of window, I 

■aw a concourse of the 

mapeople gathered together, 

l«ning to one who spoke to 

jin. Sut in the middle of 

I speech thej broke away 

>m him and ran to another 

wker, and ao distractedly, 

1 with such gestures, that 

ly were clearly much moved 

, the nature of which I oould 

or in some faces there waa 

iward show of triumph and 

iiers there lay plainly visible 

mazement or stup^action ; 

eet I saw some women weep 

ig. What had happened! 

I happened 1 Then, while I 

waa still dressing, there burst into the room Susan Blake, herself 

but half dressed, her hair flying all abroad, the comb in her hand. 

' Bejoice I ' she cried. ' Oh J rejoice, and give thanks unto the 

Lord ! What did we hear last night ) That tiie Duke had but to 

shut the stable doors and seize the troopers in their beds. Look 

out of window. See the people running and listening eagerly. 

Oh I 'tis the crowning mercy that we have looked for : the Lord 

hath blown and Hia enemies are scattered. Bemember the strange 

words we heard last sight. What said the unknown man I — nay; 

he said it twice : " The Dnke had but to lock the stable doora." 

Nay, and yesterday I saw, and last night I heard, the ocreech-ow] 
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tiiTic»— wUdi waa meant for tlie ruin of our eaemiea. Oh 1 Alios, 
Alioe, this is a joffoldayl' 

'But look,' I said, 'tiieyhave adovnoast look ; thernmabont 
u if distracted, and iome are wringing their hands 

' "Tis with eioess of joy,' she replied, looking ont of the window 
with me, though her hair waa flying in the wind, 'They are ao 
surprised and so rejoiced that they cannot speak or move.' 

' But there are women weeping and wailing ; why do tliey 
weepi* 

' It is for those who are killed. Needs must in every great 
victoTT that some are killed — poor brave fellows I — and some are 
wounded. Kay, my dear, thou hast three at least at the camp, 
who are dear to thee ; and God knows I have many. Let us pray 
that we do not have tiD weep like those poor women,' 

She was so earnest in her looks and words, and I myself SO 
willing to beJieve, that I doubted no longer. 

' Usten ! oh .' listen ! ' she cried ; ' never, never before have 
bells rung a mnsio ao joyful to my heart,' 

For now the bells of the great tower of St. ISx^a began to 
ring. Clash, clash, clash, all together, as if they were cracking 
their throats with joy, and at the sound of the bells those men in 
the street, who seemed to me stupefied as by a heavy blow, put up 
their hands to their ears and fled as if they could not bear the 
noise, and the women who wept wrung their hands, and shrieked 
aloud in anguish, as if the joy of the chimes mocked the sorrow of 
their hearts. 

' Poor creatures 1 ' said Sosan. ' From my heart I pity them. 
But the victory is ours, and now it only remains to offer up oul 
humble prayers and praises to the Throne of all mercy.' 

So we knelt and thanked Qod, 

' O Lord ! we thank and bless Thee \ O Lord I we thank and 
bless Thee ! ' cried Susan, the. tears of joy and gratitude running 
down her cheeks. 

Outside, the noise of hurrying feet and voices increased, and 
more women shrieked, and still the joy-bells clashed and clanged. 

'OLord! we thank Thee! OLordl we bless Thee!' Susan 
repeated on her knees, her voice broken withher joy and trium[^ 
^Twas all that she could say. 

I declare that at that moment I had no more doubt of the tjo-- 
tory than I had of the sunshine. There could be no donbc. The 
joy-bells were ringing : how should we know that the fiev, Mr. 
Harte, the Vicar, caused them to be rung, and not our friends t 
There could be no manner of doubt. The people running to and 
fro in the street had heard the news, and were rushing to tell each 
other and to hear more — the women who wept were mothera 01 
wivea of the slain. Ag^, we had euoouraged eaoh other with 
usuvances of our success, so that we were already fully prepared 
to believe that it had come. Bad we not seen a splendid army, 
Mv«n thouaand ationg, march out of lauaton town, led by the 
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bnrwt nutn uid mcMt aooompluhed sddiet in the BnglialiiiAtioiit 
Was not the anuj on Uie linrd's aide! Were we not in » Pro- 
teetanteonnfay! Were not the very legimenti of t}ie EingPro- 
teatanta T Why go on 1 And yet — oh I sad to think I — eTen while 
we knelt and prayed, the army was scattered like a dond of 
■ommer fifiiata by a Bhower and a breeze, and hundreds lay dead 
upon the field, and a thonaond men were prisoners ; and many 
were alraady hanging in gemmaces upon the gibbeta, where they 
remained till King William'v coming vnfiered tliem to be taken 
down; and the rest were flying in oTety direction lu^ong to 
eaispe. 

' Lord ! we thank Thee I O Lord ! we bleu Thee I * 

While thua we prayed we heard the door below burst open, and 
a trampling of a man's boota ; and Susan, hastily rolling up her hair, 
ran downstairs, followed by mother and myself. 

There stood Bamaby. Thank God 1 one of our lads was safe 
out of the fight. His face and hands were black witli powder; 
his red ooat, which had been ao fine, was now smirched with mod 
and stained with I know not what— marks of weather, of dust, 
and of gunpowder ; the right-hand side was torn away ; he 
had no hat upon his head, and a bloody olout was tied abont hii 
forehead. 

' Bamaby ! ' I cried. 

* Captain BamaW I ' cried Susan, clasping her hands. 

* My son t ' cried mother, ' Oh 1 thou ut wounded I Qoiok, 
Alioe, child — a basin of wat«r, quick 1 ' 

' "Skj — *Us but a Miratah,' he sud ; * and Uiere is no time for 
mining/ 

' When — where — how I ' we all cried together, ' was the victory 
wont Is the enemy est \a pieces} Is the war finished 1' 

'Victory)' he repeated, in his slow way — 'what viotoiyt 
Give me a drink of cider, and if there ia a morael of viotnal in uie 

I hurried to bring him both cold meat and bread and a cup full 
of cider. He be^an to eat and drink. 

' Wh^,' he said, talking between his mouthf uls, ' if the worst 

comes 'tis better to face it with a Your health, Hadam' : he 

finished the cider. 'Another cnp, Sister, if yon love me : I have 
neither eaten nor drunk since yeaterdav at seven o'clock, or there- 
aboQta.' He said no more until he had cleared the dish of the 
gammon and left nothing but the bone. This he dropped into hia 
pockeL ' When the provisions are out,' he said wisely, * there is 
good gnawing in the shankbone of a ham.' Then he dnnk np the 
rest of Uie cider and loolied nroimd. ' Victoiy I Did aomeona 
■peak ti victory ) ' 

'Yes — where was itt Tell na quick 1' 

'Well, there was in some sort a victoij. Bat the King 
bad it.' 

'What mean you, Bamal^t The King had itt— what King t' 
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Not King Monmonth. That KinE u liding vmj to find Bome 
and get »om« ahip, I tak« it, vnioli will atiry him back to 

' Barnal^, what is it } Ohlwhatisitl Tell lu alL' 

' All there is to tell, Sister, is that our army is clean out to 
pieces, and that those who are not killed or piisoneni are making 
off with what speed they may. As for me, I should have thrown 
away my ooat and pioksd np some old duds and got off to Bristol 
and so aboard ship and away, but for Dad.' 

' Bamal^,' oned wy mother, ' what bath happened to him t 
Where is her 

' I said, moHier,' he replied very sl^wljr, and looking in har 
face strangely, ' that I would look after him, didn't 11 Well, 
when we marched out at Bridgwater at nightfall nothing would 
serve but he must go too. I think he compared himself with 
Moses who stood afar off and held np his arms. Never was thers 
any man more eager to get at the enemy than Dad. If he had not 
been a minister, what a soldier he would hare made t * 

'Go on — qoick, Barnaby.' 

' I can go. Sister, no quicker than I can. That is quite sure.' 

' Where is he, my son i ' asked my mother. 

Barnaby jerked his thumb over his left shoulder. 

*He u over there, and he is safe enough for the present. 
Well, aft«r the battle was over, and it was no use going on any 
longer, Monmouth and Lord Grey having already run away ' 

' Bun away ! Run away ! ' 

' Bun away, Sistei. Aboard Bhip the Captfdn stands by the 
crew to the last, and, if they strike, he is prisoner with them. 
Ashore, the General nins away and leaves hia men to find out 
when they will give over fighting. We fought until there was no 
more ammunition, and then we ran with the rest. Now, I had 
not gone far before I saw lying on the moor at my very feet the 
poor old Dad.' 

'Ohl' 

' He was quite pale, and I thought he was dead. So I was 
about to leave him when he opened his eyes. " What cheer, 
Dad % " He said nothing ; so I felt his pulse and found him Ureath- 
ing. "But what cheer, Dadi" I asked him again. "Get up if 
thou canst, and come with me." He looked as if he understood 
ma not, and he shut his eyes again. Now, when you run away, 
the best thing is to run as fast and to run as far as you can. Tet 
I could not run with Dad lying in the road half dead. So while I 
tried to think what to do, because the murdering Dragoons were 
cutting us down in all directions, there came galloping past a pony 
harnessed to a kind of go-cart, where, I suppose, uiere nad been a 
barrel or two of eider for the soldiers. The creature was mad with 
the noise of the guns, and I had muoh ado to catch him and hc^ 
the reins while Ilifted Dad into the cart When I had done that, 
I ran by the dde of the horve and drove him off the road acrosi 
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the moor, vliiali wu rongh going, but for dear lite one mnit wdnia 
mnob, to TScafOi TSax\aa, vhsre I Btrook the load to Tannttm, and 
tnonsdit him Mfe, to f«.* 

'Take me to him, Bamal^,* uid mj mother. * Take me to 

*yntj, mother,' he uid kindly, ' I knov not if 'tia wise. Vex, 
look yoD — if they catch na, me thOT will hang or ahoot, though 
Dad they may let ro, for he ia a^ed already — and for a tender heut 
like thine 'twonld De a piteona sight to «ee thy aon hanging from a 
branoh with a tight n>pe round hu neck and thy hnabuid dead ob 
a hand-cart.' 

" t -_ - . 

; true 1 I> it trae ! Oh I Oaptun Bamal^, ia it 
nal^ traet Then, why are the bells a-ringing1' 

Olaili 1 Olaah ! CUoh 1 The bella rang oat loader and loader. 
One would have thought the whole town was rejoioing. Tet there 
vers a thooaand lads in the army belonging to l^unton town 
alcme, and I know not how many ever came home again. 

' 111^ H« rinffli^;,' said Bamaby, ' because King Monmouth's 
anny is tcatteiM and the rebellion is all over. Well : we have 
had OUT chanoe and we are undone. Now must «a ung small 
agmn. Madam,' he said earnestly, addressing Susan, ' if I remem- 
' cht, they were yonr hands tuat carried the naked sword and 
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* Sir, they were my hands. I am proad of that day.' 

'And th^ were yonr scholats who worked the flags and nTe 
them to the Duke that day when you walked in a procession I " 

' They were my soholsn,' she said proudly. 

' Then, Madam, seeing that we have, if all reporta be true, A 
damned unforginng kind of King, m^ advioe to yon is to ft^ow 
my example and ran. Hoist all sail, Ma^ajn, uid fly to smne port 
— any port. Fly false ocdonia. When banging, floegmg, lavnding, 
and the like amoaementa set in, I think the? will remember tiie 
UJuds of Taonton. That ia my advioe, Madam.' 

' Sir,' said Susan bravely, though her ebeek grewwde when he 
spoke of floffiings and brandings, 'I thank yon. Whither ahould 
r fly t NeMa matt I stay here and bear whatever affliction the 
Lord may la^ upon me. And, since our Froteatant hero ia de- 
feated, methmks it matters little what becomes of any of na.' 

* Why,' Bamaby shook hia head, ' King Monmouth is defeated, 
that ia most tane ; out we who survive have got outeelve* to look 
■ftor. SisteTi getabasketand put intoitproviaionB,' 

' What will yon have, Bama^ ? ' 

' Everytlung that yon can £nd. Cold bacon for choice, and 
bread, ana a bottle of drink if you have any, and — all you can lay 
bands upon. With your good leave. Madam.' 

* Oh ! Sir, take all— take alL I would to God that evetything 
I have in the world oould be used for the suooonr of these my 
friends t ' Ind with that she began to v^p and to e^. 
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I filled • great basket with all that there was in the lunue, and 
he took it upon hia arm. And then we went aww with nuuiT 
tean and fond fuewells from this kind soul who had done' so mnoli 
for the CKise, and was now abont to p^ so heavy a penalty for 
her zeal. 

Ontaide in the street the people recognised Bamaby for one Of 
Monmouth's Captuns, and pressed rotmd him and asked him a 
thousand qoestions, but he answered shortly. 

' We were drubbed, I tell yon. King Motunonth hatlt ran 
ftwav. We have ^ run away. How should I know how maxf 
ue killed t Erery man who doth not wish to be hanged had best 
ran away and hide. The game is up — friend, we are sped. What 
more can I sayt How do I know, in the Doril's name, whose 
fonlt it was I How can J tell, Madam, if your son is safe I If he 
Is safe, make him creep into a hiding-place ' — and so on to a hun- 
dred who orowded after \\\tt\ and questioned him as to the nature 
and meaning of the defeat. Seeing that no more news oonld be 
got from him, the people left oS following us, and we got ont of 
the town on Uka east aide, where the road leads to Uminstei ; but 
it is a bad rood and little frequented. 

Here Bomal^ looked about him caiefolly to moke sure thai no 
tsoA was obsemng ns, and then, finding that no one was within 
Hght, he tnmed to the li^it down a mtxy lane between het^es. 

"Tis this way that I bdfoughthim.'^he said. ' Poor old Dad 1 lia 
oan now more neither hand nor foot ; and his legs wiU no more be 
any nae to him. Tet he seemed in no pain, though the jolting of 
the oort must have shaken him more than a bit.' 

The lane led into a field, and that field into another and a 
■mailer one, with % plantation of larches on two sides and a brook 
■haded with olden on « thud ude. In one oomer was a linney, 
with a thatohed roof supported on wooden pillon in front and 
closed in at bock and sides. It was such a meadow as is used for 
the pasture of cattle and the keeping of a bull. 

At the entrance of this meadow Bamaby stopped and looked 
■hoot him with approbation. 

'Hare,' he said slowly, 'isahidlng-plaoe fit for EingMonmooth 
himself. A rood unfrequented ; the rustics all gone off to the ware 
— though now, I donbt not, having had their b^Iyfull of fighting. 
I suppose there were once cattle in the meadow, but they are eitliep 
driven away by the clubmen for safety, or they KaTe been stolen 
1^ the gipaies. No troopers will this day ooma prying along this 
road, or if they do search the wood, whioh is unlikely, they will 
not look in the linney ; here can we be snug until we make up oni 
minds what oonrsa is best* 

* BamaW,' I said, ' take us to my father without more speech.' 

* I have lud him,' he went on, ' upon the bare ground in the 
Hnney ; but it is soft and dry lyii^ond the ur is wum, tHoudi 
hat m^t it rained and was oold. He looks hapOT, mother, audi 
doubt if he hath any feeling left in his limbs, (taoa I saw » mui 
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■hot m ttie backbone and nOTsr mors aftenrudi, but ha lived tea 
ft bit. Here be ii.' 

AIm I lying motionleu on his back, hii hettd bare, Iiis irhite 
hwr lying over hii face, bit eye* doaed, hi^ cheek white, and no 
■ign of ^e in him except that hia breast gently heared, waa my 
father. Then oertain worda which he had ottered came back to 
my memory, ' What matters the end,' were the worda ho (aid, * if 
I have freedom of speech for a single day ? ' 

He had enjoyed that freedom for three weeka. 

M7 mother threw betwlf on her kneea beaide him and raiaed 
hiahud. 

' Ah 1 my heart,' she cried, ' my dear heart, my hoaband, hare 
th(7 killed thee ) Speak, my dear— apeak if thou camt ! Art 
thon in pain t Can we do auwt to relieTe thee ! Oh 1 is this the 
end of iHV 

But my father made no reply. He opened hia eyee, bnt Uiey 
did not move : he looked straight before tiim , but he saw nothing. 

And this, ontil the end, was the burden tA alL He apoke no 
word to show that he knew anyone, 01 that he was in pain, or that 
he deaired anything. He neither ate nor dntak, yet for duuit 
weeka longer he oontinned to liv^ 
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lark Rang in the ikf. But we sat in silence, not 
daring so mnoh as to aak each other if those thij^a 
were real or if we were dreamiiiK a dreadful dream. 
Still and motionless la; my father's body, as if the body of a dead 
man. He felt no pain — of that I am aaanred ; it makes roe sick 
«Ten to think that he might have suffered piun from his wound ; 
he had no sense at all of what was going on. Yet once or twice, 
during tha long trance or paralvsis into which he had fallen, h« 
open^ his lips as if to sDeali. And ha breathed gentl; — so that 
he mm not dead. Bamaoy, for his part, threw himself npon his 
face, and, laying his head upon his arm, fell asleep instantly. The 
place waa very quiet ; at the end of the meadow was a brock, and 
there was a wood upon Uie other side ; we could hear the prattling 
of the water over the pebbles ; ontaide the linney, a great dm-tree 
■tretched out its bcanoheB ; presently I saw a squurd sitting upon 
one and peering curiously at us, not at all afraid, so still and 
motionless we wefe. I remember that I envied the squirrel. He 
took no thought ereu for his daily bread. He went not forth to 
fight. And Uke hedge-sparrows, no more afraid than if the linney 
was emp^, hopped into the place and began picking about among 
the stnw. Ana so the hours slowly passed away, and by d^reea 
I began to understand a little better what had happened to us, tor 
at the first shook one could not perceive the extent of tha disaster, 
and we were aa in a dream when we followed Bamaby out of the 
town. The great and splendid army was destroyed ; that gallant 
hero, the Doke, was in flight ; those of the soldiers who were not 
killed or taken prisoners were running hither and thither tiyii^ to 
escqie ; my father was wounded, striken to death, as it seemed, 
and deprived of power to move, to feel, or to tbink. While I oon- 
aidered this, I remembered again how he had turned his eye* from 
guiug into tiie sky, and asked me what it mattered even if th» 
end would be deatii to him and ruin unto all of ns. And I do 
firmly believe that at that moment he had an actual vision of tbe end, 
and really saw before his evr- the very things tbat were to cams 
to pus, aod that ha knew f^. along what the end would bs. Tei 
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be h»d delivered his soul — why, Uiea he had obtained hia pnyw— 
and by daily exhortation had oonbtleaa done mncli to keep np tha 
^irit of thoee in the wmy who were eobw and godly men. Did 
be alio, bke Sir Obiiatoplie^ have another Tinon which ehoold 
oonaoleandenoooraaebimt Did he see the time to follow when k 
greater than the Duke sboold come and brin^witb bim the deliver- 
anoeof theoonnliTl There are certain graoiona words with which 
that viaion closea (the last which be did expound to na), the viiion, 
I mean, of the Basket of Snmmer Fmit. Did thoae words nng ia 
his mind and comfort him even in the prospect of his own endf 
Then my thoughts, which were swift and yet beyond my control, 
left bim and considered the case of Bamal^. He had been » 
Captain in tiie Oreen Regiment ; be would be hanged, for certain, 
if he were caught. My sweetheart, my Bobin, had also been % 
Captain in the Dnke's army. All the Doke's officers would be 
hanged if they were caught. But perhaps Robin was already dead 
—dead on the battlefield — his face white, his hands Btiff, blood 
npon him somewhere, and a crael wound npon bis dear body 1 Oh, 
Kobin 1 Yet I shed no tears. Humphrey, who had been one of 
the Duke's chyrurgeons, he would also be surety hanged if he were 
caught. Why — since all would be banged — why not bang mother 
and me asweU, and so an end ! 



About noon Bamaby began te stir ; then he grunted and went 
lently he moved once more, then he rolled otot 
d went te sleep again. It was not ontil tba 



to sleep again : presenUj 
on his DrMd back and w 



aim was quite low that be awoke, sitting up enddenly, and looking 
about bim with quick suspicion, as one who hatb been sleeping in 
tbe oonnby of an enemy, or where wUd beaate are fonnd. 

Then an sprang te hu feet and shook himself like a dog. 

' Sister,' be said, * tbou ibouldst have awakened me earlier, 1 
have slept all the day. Wall, we are safe, so far.' Here he looked 
eautioualyout of the linney towards the wood and the road. * So 
far, I aay, we are safe. I take it we had best not wait until 
to-morrow, but budge to-night. For not only will the troopen 
aoonr the country, but they will offer rewards ; and the gi^es— ay, 
and even the oonntiy-folk — will hasten to give information out ol 
their greedy hearts. Wa must budge this very night,' 

' Whither shall we go, Bamaby 1' 

He went on as if he had not heard my question. 

' We shall certainly be safe here for to-night ; but for to-morrow 
Idonbt. Best not run the chance. Forto-day theirhands arefiJl: 
tbey will be hanging the priHoners. Some they will bang first and 
tiy afterwards, some the; will try first and hai^ aiterwaras. What 
odds if thOT are to be hanged in the end \ The cider OTchards never 
had such unit as they will show this autumn, if the King prov« 
revengeful— OS, to judge by hia sour face, he will be.' 

Here he cursed the King, his sour face, his works and wws, hia 

Kt, his preeent, and his future, in ronnd langoage, which I bops 
womwed father did not beai> 

D,o,i..dhyGoo';le 
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'We mnat lie snng for a month or two aomewhen, nntil the 
nnluol^ Moomoutli men will be suSeied to return home in peace. 
A7 1 'ttrill be k month and more, I take it, before the ooimt^ will 
be left quiet. A month and more— and Ihid not able to otawl I ' 

' Where shall we lie anug, Bamaby I ' 

'That, Sister, is what I am trying to find out. How to lie muB 
iritb a coaple of women and a wounded man who cannot morel 
Twas madneaa of the pool old Dad to bring thee to the camp, Ohild. 
For now we cannot — any of lu — part company, and if we stay 
together 'twill majbe bring our necks to the halter.' 

' Leave ue, Eamaby,' Z said. ' Oh 1 leave us to do what w« 
can tor the poor sufferer, and save Uijself.' 

' Ta, ta, ta. Suiter — knowest not what thou aajest. Let me 
ooander. ^ere may be some way of safety. As for provisions, 
BOW ; we have the basket full— enough for two days say— what the 
plague did Dad, the poor old man, want with women when fighting 
was on hand ? When the Bghtiug is done, I grant you, women, 
with the tobacco and punch, are much in place. Those are piet^ 
■ongs, now, that I used to sing about women and drink.' 

Bamabv, is this a time to be talking of snob things as diink 
Kod tinging)' 

• All times are good. Nevertheless, all company is not fitting. 
Wherefore, Sis, I say no more.* 

' Bamaby, knowest thou aught of Bobin % Or of Hnmphiey 1 ' 

' I know nothing. They may be dead ; the^ nu^ be wonnded 

and prisoners ; mucdi X fear, knowim the spint of the lads, that 

both are killed. Nay, I saw Humphrey before the fight, and ha 

■poke to me ' 

* What did Hnmphrey say t ' 

' 1 asked why he hung his head and locked so glnm, seeing tiiat 
w« were at laat going foiih to meet the King's army. This I said 
because I knew Humphrey to be a lad of mettle, though his arm is 
thin and his body is crooked. "I go heavy, Bamaby," he said, 
speaking low leat otHen should hear, " because I see plainly that, 
nnleas some signal succau come to ns, this our business will end 
badly." Then he began to talk about the thousands who were to have 
been raised all over the country ; how he himself had brought to 
the Doko promiass of simiort ^tth«nd all the way from London to 
Bradford Orcas, and how his fnends in Holland even promised both 
men and arms ; bat none of these promises had been kept ; how 
Dad had btooght promises of support from all the Nonoo^ormista 
of the West, but hardly any, save at Taunton, had come forward ; 
and how the army was melting away, and no more recruits coming 
in. And then he said that he had been the means of bringing »a 
many to the Duke that if they died their deaths would lie upon his 
oonsdenoe. And he spoke lovingly of Bobin and of thee. Sister. 
And so we parted, audi saw him no more. As for what he said, I 
minded it not a sbaw. Many a croaker turns out in thelcmgnuk to 
be brave in the fight. Doubuesa be is dead ; and Bobin, loo. Both 
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«ra dead. I tak« it, Sii, thon haat lost thy iireetiieut. Oiy a 
little, nvr dear,* he added kindly ; * twill ease the pain at wj 
heut. 'Tianatnnlforairoman too;.' 

' I cannot 017, Barnaby : I wish I oonld. The teua liae to n^ 
vjt», bnt my tluvat is dry.' 

' T17 a prayer or two, Sitter. Twat wont to oomfort the heart 
(4 mj mother when she was in trouble.' 

* A prayer! Brother, I have done nothing but pray since tbi« 
unfortunate rebellion beRan. A prayer t On, loannotpray I If 
I were to pray now it would be aa U my words were echoed bock 
from a wall of aolid rock. We were pwing all yesterday; va 
made the Sabbath into a day of prayer withont ceoitng ; and tMa 
moming, when you opened the door, we were praising &nd thank- 
ing Ood for the mercy of the great victory bestowed upon us. And 
at that time the poor brave men ' 

' They were brave enough to the end,' said Bamaby. 

* The poor brave men lying cold and dead npon the field (among 
Ihem, maybe, Bobin 1), and uie prisonera hnddled together some- 
where, and men hanging already upon the gibbets. We 

S raising God— and my father 1 ~ ■"■- ■■ -*-:-'- 
eath, and thou a fugitive, and a 
could I pray from such a pit of w 

' Child ' — my mother lifted her pale face — ' in the darkest 
hour pray without ceasing. Even it uiere happen a darker hour 
than this, in everything, by prayer and supplioitiou with thanki- 

S' 'ing, let yont requests be made known— with thanksgiving, my 
ughter,' 

Alas ! I could not obey the apostolic order. Twas too mnoh for 
me. So we fell into silence. When the sun had quite gone down 
Bamaby went forth cautiously. Presently he came back. 

* There is no one on the road,' he said. ' We may now go on 
onr way. The air of Taunton is dangerous to us. It oreeds swift 
and fatal diseases. I have now resolved what to do. I will lift 

Four or five 
is a No-3Ian's- 

Land. Thither will we ^,o and hide in the oomba, where no one 
aver comes, except the gipsies.' 
' How ualt we live Bornaby ) ' 

* That,' he said, ' we shall mid out when we oome to look about 
ns. There is provision for two daya. The nights are warm. 
We shall find cover or make it with branches. There is water in 
the brooks and dry wood to bum. There we may, perhaps, be 
safe. When the country is quiet, we will make our way across the 
hills to Bradford Orcas, where no one vrill molest you, and I can go 
off to Bristol or Lyme, or wherever there are shipK to be found. 
When sailors are shipwrecked, they do not begin by asking what 
tiiejr shall do on dry land : they ask only to feel the stones beneath 
their feeb We most think <u nothing now bat oi a place of 
•afety.' 
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*Baniab7, U« the open hills % proper pla<» tor ■ wonnded 

' Why, Ohnd, for a ohcuce between the hills &nd what elie nuj 
lUipp^ if we ataj here, give me the hilla, eTsn for k wounded man. 
But, indeed' — he whispered, bo that my mother ehould not hear 
him^' he will die. Death is written on his face. I know not how 
long he will live. But he must die. Never did any man reoover 
from such evil plight.' 

He hamesaed the pony to the oart, wliich waa little more than 
% oonple of plauka laid side by side, and laid father upon them, just 
u he nad brought him from Taunton. ATy mother made a kind of 
pillow for him, with grass tied up in her kerchief, and so we hoped 
that he would not feel the joking of the cart. 

' The stream,' said Bamaby, ' oomes down from the bills. Iiot 
US follow it« course npwards.' 

It was a broad stream with a shallow bed, for the most part flat 
and pehblv, and on either side of the stream lay a strip of soft 
turf, broad enough for the cart to run upon. Bo that, as long m 
that lasted, we h^d very easy going, my mother and I walking one 
on each side, so as to steady the pillow and keep the poor head 
upon it from pain. Bnt whether we went easy, or whether we 
went rough, that head made no sign of feeling at^t, and lay, just 
«s in the linney, aa if dead. 

I cannot tell how long we went on beside that stream. TwBa 
in a wild, oncnltivated country ; the ground ascended ; the stream 
beoame narrower and swifter ; presently the friendly strip of turf 
failed altogether, and then we had trouble to keep the cart from 
upsetting. I went \a the pony's head, and Bamaby, going behind 
the oart, lifted it over the rough places, and sometimes carried hii 
&iA of it. The night was chilly ; my feet were wet with splaahing 
in the brook, and I was growing faint with hanger, when Bamal:^ 
oalledahalt. 

' We are now,' he said, ' at tlie head of the stream. In half an 
hour, orthraeabouts, itwillbebreakof day. Let ua rest Mother, 
yoa most eat something. Come, sister, tis late for snpper, ana 
full early for 1:veakfast. Take some meat and bread and hkU a 
«np of cider.' 

It b fill I remember ol that night. 
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OHAFTEB XXIT. 

TBI OAip IN IHB OOia, 

B m *tho monung, 

found b) b« mw the head 
of % mott beftntifal oomb 
. tst trUot unoDg the Black 
' Down Hilla. I knew it 
not at the time, but it waa 
not for from that old 
^ Bom&D itioughold which 
we had paued on our way 
to Taonton, called Caatla 
Bat4!h. The hills on the 
Somenet aide are ol a 
gentle or gradujj slope, 
md the Talle; was not 
deep, but yet, where ws 
I^, BO grown over with 
tree* m to afford a com- 
plete shelter and hiding- 
plaoe, while at ourfoet tho 
DnxA took its rise in » 
green quagmire and began 
to make iti wav down- 
„„ua .u„„.^ Awuo luiu bushes, and through a wild, 
imonltivat«d ootmb^, beyond which the Uxsaa and fields began. 
The birds were singmg, ^e son was alceadj high, and the ur was 
varm, thongh there was a freah breeia blowing. The warmth and 
sweetness filled my loul when I awoke, and I lat np with joy, 
until suddenly I remembered why we were here, and who were 
here with roe. Then my heart tank like a lump of lead in water. 
I looked around. My father lay just oa he had been lying all the 
day before, motionless, white of cheek, and as one dead, save for 
the slight motion of his cheat and the twitching of his noatriL Aa 
I looked at him in the dear rooming light, it woa borne in upon 
me Tery strongly that he was indeed d^id, inaamach aa his soni 
seemed to have fled. He saw nothing, he felt nothing. If the 
flies crawled over his eyelida he roade no sign of disturbance; yet 
he breathed, aad from lime to time he mnifflared— but m one that 



vGoo*;le 



THE CAMP m THS COMB iJS 

AvMiietli. Beaida him lay my motliev tleepuig, worn onb bj tha 
fstiguM of the night. Baiiiat^ had iprecMl his coat to oorer her ra 
that she should not take oold, and ha had piled a tittle heap of dead 
leaTea to make her a pillow. He vaa lymg at hex feet, head on 
uAt, ateeping heavily. What ahonld be done, I wondered, when 
next ha woke I 

First I went down Qia oomb a little way till the stream was 
deep enough, and there I bathed my feet, wtuch were swollen and 
bniiaed by the long walk up the oomb. Though it na in ths 
midst of so much misery there waa a pleasure of dabbling my feeb 
in the cool water and afterwards of walking about barefoot in the 
graas. I distuibed an adder which was sleepins on a flat stone in 
the son, and it lifted its vanomoiu head and hisaed, bat did not 
apring upon me. Then I washed cay_ face and hands and made my 
hair aa smooth a« without a oomb it waa possible. When I had 
done this I remembered that perhaps my famer might be thirsty or 
at least able to drink, though he seemed no more to fed hungac 
or thirst. So I filled the tin pannikin— it was Bamaby's — inth 
water and tried to pomr a little into his month. Ha seemed to 
swallow it, and 1 Kave him a little more until he woold swallow no 
m<«e. Obserre that he took no other nourishment than a littla 
water, wine, or milk, or a few drops of broth tmtil the end. So I 



be more than enough for Bamaby's breakfast, nnleM his appetita 
■hoold fail him by reason of fear ; though, in truth, he had no fear 
being captured, or of anything else. There was in it a pieoa of 
baoon, a lai^ loaf of bread, a lump of oheeae, a bottle of dder ; 
nothing more. When these provisions were gone, what aeitt 
Oould we venture into the nearest village and buy food, or to the 
first hrm-housel Then we might fall straight into the jaws of tliA 
enemy, who were probably running over the whole OQuntry in 
■eatch of the fugitives. Could we buy without moneyt Oould w* 
beg without aronsiog snapidons T If the people were well-inclined 
to the I^otestant cause we might trust them. But how oould w* 
tell tiiat 1 So in my mind I turned over everjthiDg except the tma 
thing which might nave proved our salvatioii, and that you shall 
hear directly. Also, which waa a very itrouge thing, I quite f oigot 
that I had upon me, tied by a string round my waist and well con- 
cealed, Bainaby'a bag of gold—two hundred and fifty pieoea. 
Urns these was money enough and to spare. I discovered, next, 
that our pony had run away in the night. The cart was th^, bat 
Ao pony to drag it. WeU, it waa not much ; bat it aeemed an 
additional burden to bear, I ventured a little way up the valley, 
following a aheep-traok which mounted higher and higher. I saw 
no sign anywhere of man's preaenoe ; that, I take it, is marked in 
woods by oltoles of bomt oindeta, by trees felled, by bundles di 
broom or fem tied op, or by shephenls' huts. Here there waa 
Bothing at all ; yon voold hare laid that the plaoa had nsvu been 
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vuit«d l:^ mui. PreMndy I earn* to » place where the wooot 
ceaaed, the lut of the tnw being much shmted and blown orer 
from, the Teat ; and then the top t& the hill began, not a ahani 
[Hoo or point, but a Ereat inwn plun, flat, <st awelling out here and 
there with manf of the little kulockt which people say are ancient 
tomb*> And no tieea at all, bnt only bare turf, so mat one conid 
■ee a great way o£ Bot thtt« was no aign of man anywhere : no 
■moke in the oomb at my feet ; no Bhepberd on the Iml. At this 
juncture of our fortunes any stranger might be an enemy ; there< 
fore I retumed, but so far well pleased. 

Bamaby wm now awake, and was inspecting the basket of pr»- 

' Sister,* he said, ' we most go tq>on half rations for breakfast ; 
bat I hope, nulen my skill fails, to bring yon something better for 
■upper. The bread you shall have, and mother. The bacon may 
keep till to-morrow. The cider yon bad better keep against suon 
time* as yon feel worn out and want a cordial, though a glass tA 
Nantc were bett«r, if Nautz grew in the woods.' He looked around 
if to see whether a miracle would not proride him with a flask <A 

drink, but, seeing none, shook his bead. 

B for me,' he went on, ' I am a sailor, and I nnderstand how 
to fora(^ Therefore, yesterday, foreMeing that the provisions 
might give oat, I dripped the shank of the ham Into my pocket. 
Mow yoQ shsll see.' 

He produced this delicate morsel, and, sitting down, bMan to 
gnaw and to bite into the bone with his strong teeth, ezacuy like 
a Af%. This he continued, with every sign of satisfaction, for a 
[uarter of an hour or so, when he deusted, and replaced the bone in 

* We throw away the bones,' he said. ' ^Hie dogs gnaw them 
and devour them. Think you that it is for their amusement) Not 
■0 ; bnt for the juices and the nourishment that are in and around 
the bone ; for the marrow and for the meat that atill will stick in 
odd comeiB.' He went down to the stream with the pannikin and 
drank a cup or two of water to finish what they called a horse** 
meal — namely, the food first and the water afterwards. 

'And now,' he added, 'I have breakfast«d. It is true that I 
am still hungry, but I have eaten enough to carry me on for a while. 
Many a poor lad cast away on a desert shore would find a shank tA 
a ham a meal fit for a kii^ ; aye, and a meal or two after that. I 
■hall make a dinner presently off this bone ; and I shall still keep 
it against a time when there may be no provision left.' 

Then he looked about him, shading his eyes with his hand. 
*Let us consider,' he said. ' The troopers, I take it, are riding 
along the roads. Whether they will ride over these hills, I know 
not ; bnt I think they will not, because their horses cannot w^ 
get up these combs. Certainly, if they do, it will not be by the 
iray we came. We are here, therefcwe, hidden away snug. Why 
•hoDld we badge 1 Bowhen is then a more deserted part of the 
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eoiiiiii7 thftn Black Down, on vlioce ride we an. And I do not 
think, further, that we ahonld find ftn^where a ufer place to hide 
onnwIveainUutiitluaoomb, where, Idaietota^, noonecomei, on- 
huit be thegipcdeaorthebioom-aquiies, all tiie year round. And 
now thc^ are all laden witti the spoil of the army — for, after a 
liattlA, thia gentry awoop down upon the field like tbe great biida 
wMoh I have seen abroad upon the oarcaaes of drowned beaata, and 
jjunder the dead. Next they rayat go into town iu order to sell 
their booty ; then they will be fain to diink about till all is spent ; 
•o they wul leave us ondiiturbed. Therefore, ws will stay here. 
Sister. First, I will go and try the old tricks by which I did often 
in iJte old time improve the fare at home. Next, I will devise soma 
way of TiftT""g a more comfortable resting-place. Thank Uie Lord 
for fine weather, so far.' 

Ho was gone a couple of hours. During that time my mother 
ftwoke. Her mind was broken by the anddienness of this trouble, 
and (^ oared no more to iQ>eak, sitting still by the aide of her 
husband, and watching for any change in him. But I persuaded 
her to take a little bread and a cup of cider. 

When Bamaby came back, be iKODgbt with him a blackbird, a 
thmatij and two wood-pigeons. Ho had not forgotten tho tricka of 
his bo7hood, when he would often bring home a rabbit, a hare, or 
ft basket of trout. Sothatmycbief terror, that we might be fwoed 
to abandon onr hiding-place through sheer hunger, was removed. 
But Bamaby was full of all kinds of devices. 

Ha then set to work with bis great knife, outting down a 
quantity of green branches, which he laid out ride by side, with 
tneir leavea on, and then bound them together, cleverly inteilaoing 
the smaller shoots and biaaobes with eaolk other, so that he made a 
long kind of hurdle, about six feet bigb. This, which by reason of 
the leaves was almost impervious to the wind, he disposed round 
the tmnkB of three young trees growing near each other. Thus he 
made a small tbre^^mmered incloaore, Agtun, he cut other and 
ttkicker branches, and laid them over and aoroaa this hurdle, and 
out torf which he placed upon the branches, so that herewas now 
ft hut with a roof and walla complete. Said I not that Bamaby 
was full of devices t 
* ' There,' he said, when all was ready, ' is a bomu for yon. It 
will have to rain hard and long before the water begins to drop 
through the branches which inake the roof and the sUkba of turf. 
Well, 'tis a shelter. Not so comfortable as the old oottage, perhaps, 
but nearly as commodious. II it is not a palace, it will serve ui to 
keep off the ann by day and the dew by night.' 

Next be gathered a great quantity of d^ fern, dead leaves, and 
bentlm, and these he msposed within the hut, so that &ey made a 
thick and warm carpet or covering. Nay, at night they even formed 
ft ooveiing for the feet and prevented one from feeling cold. When 
■Q was done, he lifted my father gently and laid lum with great 
tandemeaa upon thia carpet within the rude shelter. 
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•Thifiballbom waimer night fortliM than the l«t,Dftd,>h» 
nid. * There ihaD be no joltiiig of thf poor honca. Wh&i motheif 
We can lire hen till the eold weather oomea. The vind will per- 
Iiapi blow a bit throngh the leavea to-night, but not much, and 
(o-tooirow I will aee to that. Be easf in yonr mind aboat tha 



in what we have ii gone, and aafor strong drink and tobacco' 
~he dghed beaviljr — ' they will come again when better time* ai« 
■erved out.' 

In tbeae laboora I helped aa much aal wsaaUe, tmd partionlarlv 
in twiating the biauchea together. Andthoa Uie whole day pasaed, 
not tedioiuly, and without an; alarma, the labour being cheered \sj 
the hopefnlneH of Barnal^B honeat face. Ko one, to look at that 
faoa, eonld believe that he waa flying for hia life, and woold b« 
hanged if he was caught. After sunset we lit a fire, but a small ona 
only, and wdl hidden by the woods, so that ita light might not ba 
aeen from bekrw. Then Bamaby daxterona^ pln&ed and tmoaed 
the birds and roasted them in tlie embers, ao that had my liMwt 
been at teat I ahonld have had a moat ddidons nipper. And I 
oonfeas tiiat I did begin to pluck npa litUe oonnge, and to hop* 
that we might vet escftpe, wd that Itobin mig^t 1m liTing. AnW 
anpper my momer prayed, and I could join with mc»e of resigns 
tion and something of faith. Alas I in times <^ trial how easily 
doth the Ohristian fall from faith r The day before, prayer aaemed 
to me a mocketr ; it waa as if all prayer were addrwsed to a de* 
God, or to one who will not bear ; for our prayers had all been for 
safe^ and viotoiy, and we were suddenly answered with disaster 
and defeat. 

After supper, Bamatiy sat beaida the emben and began to talk 
in a low Toioe. 

■ Twill be a sorrowful barley-mow song this year,' he said ; * a 
dosen brave lads from Bradford alone will M dead.' 

'Not aU dead, Bamaby I Ohinotalll' 

' I know not. Some are prisoners, some are dead, some are 
~~~g away.' Than ba began to sing in a low voioe, 
' Hue's a health io tha bsrley-mow— 

I remember, giater, when I would run a mile to hear that song, 

though my father flogged me for it in the morning. Tis the best 

•ong ever written.' He went on au^;ing in a kind of vl^per — 

'WVU dnnk it vat cf tha Dippwkln, beys— 

Bobia — poor Bobin t he is dead t-— was a fomons hand at singing 
It ; but Humphrey found the words too rusttoaL HumphrOT — 
who is now dead, tool— waa ever for fina wtods, like Ux. 
BoaOOTel. 

< WsH dilnk it oat of the Jolly brcwn b<n4- 
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'lUunlcInehim now— pooi Robin t Well; lioian 
ttted to Uugh in all oar facet while he rang it : — 



Pottle, the qnut. Hie piol^ the balf-pint, the quartai- 
Fln^ the nipperkln, tba Jnl? broim bowl, 107 haj% 
Here'i > Mtlth to tba tHUley-Diow I ' 

He trolled out the song in a melodiooi vliiiper. Oh I Buiuiby, 
bow didit thon lore good obrnpanioiuihip with "'"ging «nd 



* 'Tinll be lonely for thee, Sister, at K«dfonl when thoa dort 
retnm ; Sir Chtiitopher, I t^e it, will not long hold up hii heed, 
and Madam will pma awaj for the lose of Bobin, and mother 
looks w if she would follow ^tor, so white and wan ii she. II 
■he would speak or complain or cry it would comfort her, poot 
aonl I TwM a sad day for her when ike nuuried the poor old Dad. 
PoTer^ and hard work, and now a cruel end— poor mother I ' 

' BamaW, tou tear my heart ! ' 

'Kay, Cnilo, tia better to talk than to keep silenoe. Bettw 
liare your heart torn than be choked with your pain. Thoa art 
like unto a man who hath a wounded leg, and if be doth not con- 
tent to have it cut off, though the anguish be sharp, he will pre- 
sently bleed to death. Say to thyself therefore, plaui and dear, 
** BoDin is dead ; I have lost my sweetheart" ' 

' No — no — Bamaby — I cannot »ay those cmel words 1 Oh I 1 
cannot say them ; I cannot feel that Bolnn is truly dead 1 ' 

' Put [he case tiiat he is living. Then he is either a prisoner 
<v he is in hiding. If a prisoner, he is as good as dead ; beoansa 
the Duke's officers and the gentlemen who joined him, they will 
never fo^ve — that is ^uite certain. U I were a prisoner I wonld 
feel my neck already tightened. If he is not a prisoner, where is 
he to lude t — whither betake himself Y I can gefsailora' duds and 
go abroad before the mast ; and ten to one nobody will find me 
out, because, d'ye see, 1 can talk the aaOoTs' language, and I know 
their manners and customs. But Bobin — what ia Bobin to do, if 
he is ahve t And this, I say, is doubtful. Best aay to thyself, 
" I have lost my sweetheart." 80 wilt thou all the sooner reoorer 
Uiy cheerfulness.' 

'Bamaby, yon know not what you aay 1 Alas 1 if my Bobin 
ia dead — if my boy ia truly dead-— then I ask for nothing more 
Ihan swift death — speedy death — to join him and be with hun ! ' 

' If he escape he will make for Bradford Orcas and hide in the 
Corton woods. That is quite certain. They always make for 
home. I woold that we wete in that friendly place, so that yon 
oonid go Uve in the cottage and bring provisions, with tobMOO 
and drmk, to as nnauspeeted and unseen. 'When we have nated 
hwe a while we wUl puah mion the hiUs and tiy to get thet« by 
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night : bat it ii a WM17 wa^ to dng that vonoded man. How- 
•rei' — hs broke off ud said eamestlf — 'make np thj mind. 
Child, to the wont. "T^ aa if a lUpwreckod man ahonld hope 
that enough of the ihlp would float to cany him home withal. 
Uake np thj mind. We are all rained and lo«t— all— all— alL 
Thy father a dying— thy lover ia dead-~thoD art thyself in great 
danger by reason of that affiur at Tannton. Ereiything being 
gone, turn round therefore and nuke thyself u comfortable aa 
poaaible. What will happen we know not. Therefore oount every 
Oi^ of lafety^ for gain, and every meal for a respite.' 

He waa ailent for a while, leaving me to think over what ha 
had Mid. Here, indeed, ws« a phiJoaopher. Things being all 
loet, and onr affitirs in a desperate condition, we were to turn round' 
uid make onnelves aa comiortable as we conld 1 This, I mtppose, 
it wkat sailors are wont to do ; certainly they are a folk more 
expoaed to nuafortune than others, and uierefore, perhaps, more 
nsdy to make the beet of whatever happens. 

' Bamaby,' I said preaently, * how can I turn round and make 
myself comnniable ? ' 

' The evening is still,' he said, without replying. 
k a ba^ and tnere another. If it were not for the 
there ' — he pointed to the hut—' I should be easv in my mind and 
contented. I oould willing^ live here a twelvemonth. Why, 
otnnpsfed with the lot of Uie poor devils who must now be in 
prismi, what is onn 1 They get tlie foul and stinking clink, with 
bad food, in the midst of wonnded men whose hurts are pntrefy* 
tng, with jail fever, and with the whipping-post or the gulows to 
come. W« breathe svreet air, we find sumcient food— to-morrow, 
if I know any of Uie signs, tJiou shalt taste a roasted hedgehog, 
dish fit for a king t I found at tiie bottom of the comb a pot 1^ 
by aome gipsiee : thon shalt have boiled sorrel and mushrooms to 
tny su^»w. If we stay here long enough there will be nuts and 
blackberriea and whortleberries. Pity, a thousand pities, there is 
not a drop ti drink I I dream of pnnoh and hip^. Tlunk upon 
what remaina, even if thou canst not bear to think of what is 
lost. Hast ctver seen a tall ship founder in the waves t Iher 
close over her as she sinks, and, m an instant, it is se if that tail 
siup with all her crew had never been in existence at alL The 
an^ of Monmonth is soattered and rained. Well; it is, with us, 
amidst these woods, just as if tiiere had been no army. It has 
been a diesm perb^«. Who can tdl ? Sometimes all the past 
■eems to have been a dieam. It is all a dmam— past and future. 
There ia no past and there ia no future ; all is a oream. But the 
present we have. Let ui be content therewith.' 

He spoke slowly end with measured accents as one enchanted. 
Sometimee Bama^ waa but a zongh and rude eailor. At other 
times, as these, he betrayed signs of his early ednostion and spoke 
as one who Uiought, 

' It is ten yean and mom slnoa last X breathed the ^ of the 
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bin*. 1 knew not that I loved so mndi the voodi and vall^ and 
the Btreams. Some d&jr, if I mtvive this adventure, I will build 
me a hut and live here uone in the wooda. Whj, if I were alone 
Z ahonld h&ve an eaa^ heart. If I were driven oat of one place I 
oonld find another. I am in no hurry to get down among mea 
and towns. Let ub all atay here and be nappy. But there ia 
Dad — who Uvea not, yet it not dead. Sistor, be thankful for thy 
tafety in the woods, and think not too much npon the dead.' 

We lived in this manner, the weather being for the moat port 
fine and warm, but with showers now and then, for a fortnight or 
thereabouts, no one coming up the comb and mere being still no 
■ign of man's presence in the hills. Our daily fare consisted of 
the wild birds snared by Bamaby, such creatures as rabbits, hedge- 
hogs, and the like, which he caught by ingenious ways, and trout 
&om the brook which he oaught with a twisted pin or by tickling 
them with his hand. There were also mushrooms and edible 
leaves, such as the nettle, wild sorrel, and the like of which he 
knew. These we boiled and ate. He also plncked the half-ripe 
Uackberries uid boOed them to make a sour drink, and one which, 
like the cider loved by our people, would grip his throat because he 
could not endure plam cold water. And he made out of the bones 
t& the birds a kind of thin broth for my father, of which he daily 
■wallowed a teaspoonful or so. So tbat we fared well, if not 
■nmptuonsly. The bread, to be sure, which Bamaby left for 
mother and me, was coming to the last crust, and I know not how 
we should have gotmorewithoutventuringinto the nearest village. 

Now, as I talked every night with my brother, I found out 
what a brave and simple soul it was— always cheerfnl and hopeful, 
talking always as if we were the most fortunate people in the 
world, instead of the most miserable, and yet by ke«iing the truth 
before me, p^venting me from getting into another FooFs Paradise 
as to out safe^ and Bobin's escape, such aa that into which I had 
fallen after the army marched out of Taunton. I tmderstand now, 
that he waa always tiiinVing how to smooth and soften things for 
na, t/a that we might not go distracted with anxiety and grief ; finding 
work for me, tallong about other things — in short, the most thoaght- 
fnl and affeotionatel>ro^ier in aU the world. As for my mother, he 
oonld do notiiing to move her. She still sat beside her wounded hus- 
band, watching all day long for any sign of consciousness or change. 

Seeing that Bamaby was so good and gentle a creature, I could 
not understand bow it was that in the old days he used to get a 
flogging most days for some ofience or other, so that I had grown 
np to believe him a very wicked boy indeed. I put this question 
to him one night. 

He put it aside for a whOe, replying in his own fashion. 

'I remember Dad,' he said, 'before thou canst, SistM^. He 
was always thin and tall, and he always stooped as he walked. But 
bis hair, which now is white, was brown, ana fell in onrls which he 
eonld not straighten. He was always mighty grave ; no one, I am 
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■ore, erer ttw him Ungb ; I ItiTa never oeoi him so mnoh u amik^ 
except aometimea when he dandled thee upon hie knee, knd Uion 
WOQldBt amme him with innocent pmttle. All his life he hath 
■pent in finding ont the vay to Heaven. He did find the wa^— I 
■nppoie he hAth trnlf discovered it — and aniigJitrthon^BnddiS- 
eiut mj it ie, BO that I know not how any can nioceed in reaching 
port by each navigation. The devil of It is that he believei there 
u no other way ; and he seemed never so hap|7 as wheu he had 
fonnd another trap or pitfall to catch the unwary, and send them 
■traidbt to hell. 

'For my part,' Bamaby went m iloiriy, ' I could never love 
anoh a life. Let others, if they will, find oat rongh and craggy 
wayi that lead to heaven. For my pajrt, I am oontent to jog along 
the plain and smooth high rood wiUt the rest of maukina, thon^ 
it brings as in the end to a lower place, inhabited by tiie bsMT 
■Oct. Well, I dare say I shall find mates there, and we will oer- 
tainly make oonetvea aa comfortable as the place allows. Let my 
£atli», therefore, find out what awaita him in the other wtnld ; 
let me take what comes in this. Some of it a sweet and some is 
bitter ; some of it makes us laugh and eing and dance ; and some 
make* vs onrse and swear and bellow oat, aa when one ii lashed to 
the hatehes and the cat falls on his naked back. Sometimes, 
Sist«r, I think the naked negroes of the Guiney Coast the happiest 
people in the world. Do they trouble their heads about the way 
to heaven ! Not they. What oomes thay take, and they ask no 
more. Has it made Dad the happier to find out how few are those 
who will sit beside him when he hath his harp and crown I Hot 
so. He would have been happier if he had been a jolly plough- 
boy whistling to his team, or a jol^ sailor singing over his pannikin 
of drink of a Saturday night. He tried to make me follow in hia 
footsteps ; he flogged me dail^ in the hope of making mo take, like 
hiniself, to the trade of proving out of the Holy Bible that most 
people are surely damned. The more he flogged, the less I yearned 
after Uiat tnde ; till at last I resolved that, come what would, I 
would never thump a pulpit like him in conventicle or churoh. 
Then, if yoa wiU believe me. Sister, I grew tired of fiogpng, which, 
when it comes every day, wearies a boy at fourteen ornfteen more 
than you would think. Now, one day, while I was dancing to the 
pipe and tabor with some of the village girls, as bad luck would 
fiave it, Dad came by. " Ofaild of Satan I " he roared, seiMi^me 
by the ear, which I verilythonght hewonld have pulled ofL Then 
to the girls, "Your laughter shall be turned into mourning," and 
so lugged me home and sent me suppetleaa to bed, with the pro- 
mise of such a flogging in the morning as should make all previous 
flc^^gings seem mere fleabites or joyous ticklings in comparison. 
This decided me. So in the dead of nisht I crept softly down th* 
■tain, cut myself a great hunch of bread and cbeeM, and ran away 
■nd went to sea.' 

' Bamaby, was it well don»— to ran away t * 
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* Well, Slater, 'tii done ; and if It wu ill done, til bj tfaia 
time, DO doubt, forgotten. Nov, remember, I blame not m^ 
bther. Before all thingH he would uve mj «onl ative. That «aa 
•mhj he fli^ed me. He kneir bat one way, and along that way ha 
would drive me. So he floKged me the harder. I blame him not. 
Yet had I renuuned he wonM donbtleu be flogging me itilL Now, 
remember again, that ever ainee I nudentood anything I have 
always been enraged to think nponthe monstrouB oppresBion vhich 
■ilenoed him and brought a« all to poverty, and made my mother, 
a gentiewoman bom, work her fingen to the bone, and oauaed me 
to choose between being a beggarly scholar, driven to teach brats 
and endure flouts and poverty, or to put on an apron and learn a 
trade. Wherefore when I found that Monmouth was going to hoist 
hia Sag, I oame with him in order to strike a blow, and I hoped a 
good blow, too, at the oppresson.' 

' You have struck that blow, Barnaby, and where are we 1 * 

He laughed. 

' We are in hiding. Some of &e King's troopers did I make to 
bite the dust. They may hang me for iC if th^ wilL They will 

not toing those troopera back to life. WeU Sister, I am sleepy. 

Qood ni^t I' 

We might have continued thia kind of life I know not how 
much longer. Oertainly, till the cold nighta came. The weather 
continued fine and warm ; the hut kept off dews at night ; we lay 
warm among the heather and the ferns ; Bamaby found a sufficiency 
of food ; my father gtew no worse, to outward leeming ; and w« 
seemed in safety. 

Then an ill chance and my own foolishness marred all. 

One day, in the afternoon, Bamabj being away looking after 
his snares and gins, I heard, lower down the comb, voices as of boys 
talking. This aSHghted me terribly. The voices seemed to be 
drawing nearer. Now if the children came up as high as our en- 
campment, they could not faU to see the signs of habitation. 
There was the hut among the trees and the iron pot standing 
among the grey emben of last night's fire. The cart stood on one 
side. We could not possibly remain hidden. If they should corns 
up so far and find us, they would certainly carry the report of ns 
down to the village. 

I considered, therefore, what to do, and then ran qui<Uydowii 
the comb, keeping among the trees so as not to be seen. 

After a little I discovered, a little way off, a couple of boya 
about nine yeaiB of age. The^ were common village boys, rosy 
faced and wholesome; they carried a basket, and they were uowly 
making their way up the stream, stopping now to throw a stone at 
a squirrel, and now to dam the running water, and now to find a 
nut or filbert ripe enough to be eaten. By the basket which they 
carried I knew that they were come in search of whortleberries, for 
which purpose they would hav« to get quite to the end of the comb 
and the top of the hilL 

■ft 
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Thenfore, I ■tapped oat of tha wood uid uk«d them whenM 
theyoMiie And whimei ttier weie gomg, 

Iluj told me in plain SomeneUhiie (the Unf^iugeirluolillove, 
and wonld willing^ luTe written ^ua book in it, but lot th« on- 
f ortnute people who oannot nndanUnd it) that ^ibisy were aent b j 
Ih^ pannta to get whortiebemea, and tut they came from the 
little Tillage of wd^, two milea down the Tall^. Thia wu all 
they bad to aajr, utd they itared at me aa ah^ aa if they had 
never before encountered a atran^. I clearly peneiTe now that 
I oiwht to have engaged them in oouTaraation and drawn them 
gent^ down tJie T&llef in the direction of Uieir Tillage nntil we 
reached the fiiat appearance <A a road, when I coold have bidden 
them farewell or aent them np the hiU \if another comb. But I 
waa io ^ft TJ*^"' that ther should not oome up uiy higher that 1 
committed a great miitake, and warned them agaonat going m. 



hen they trembled, though they had not a penny in the world. 



Tt» boya were Tery mnch frightened, partly at the wpannon 
of a atran^er where they (^>ected to find no raie, and partly at tha 
newa of wild and mmderou* men in a place wbw» th^ bad never 
DMt with anycma at all, nnleaa it might hare been a gip^ camp. 
After ganng at me ati^idly for a litue while they tmni«a and nut 
awM, aa taat aa thar lega oould carry them, down tha comb. 

1 watched them running, and wlian they wera out of ai^it I 
went back i^ain, (till diai^aieted, becauie they might ratum. 

When I told Bamafay m the evening, he, too, waa uneai?. For, 
he aaid, the boya would apread abroad the repMt that thraa were 
people in the Talle^. iniat people oould there be but fugitiTea} 

'Siater,' he laid, 'to-morrow mranine muit we change onz 
quartera. On the other aide of tJie hiUa looking aouth, or ta the 
eaet in Neroohe Foreat, we may make another camp, and be atill 
more aeoluded. For to-nig^t I think we are in Mfe^.' 

What hapnened waa exactly aa Barnaby thought. For the lada 
tan home and told OTeiybody that up in the comb Uiera were wild 
mm who robbed and murdi^ed people : that a lady had oome not 
of the wood and warned Uiem to go no farther, leatthey should be 
robbed and murdered. They were certain it was a lai^, and not a 
oonntry-woman ; nor was it a witch ; nor a faiiy or elf, cf whom 
thera are many on Black Down. No ; it was a lady. 

Thia atrange oircunwtanco tet the Tillagera a-taUdng ; they 
talked about it at the inn, whither they nighUy repaired. 

In ordinary timea they might haTe talked about it to th^ 
heart'a content, and no harm done ; but in tluaa timea talk waa 
dangaroua. In emy little Tillage there are one or twe whose wita 
an ahatper than the rest, and, therefore, th^ do instigate what- 
vrer miaehief ia dona In that Tillage. At Oorfe. the eobhler It waa 
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who did Uw miichief. Tor he ut tlunkiiigwlul« the othan talked, 
Knd he preaent^ began to nndentand thftt there wh mon in thia 
than hia feUowa im^^ed. He knev Uie hilli ; there were no wild 
men upon them who would rob and morder two iimple Tillage boya. 
Gipaieg there wete, and broom-squires aometimeR, and hedge- 
taarera : but murderera of boja — none. And who waa Uiia genua* 
wonuml Then he gneued the whole tmth : there were people 
^ring hidden in the comb ; if people hidden^ they wereSfonmonUi'i 
ieb«u. A reward would be given for their capture. FireJ with 
thia thought he grasped his cudgel and walked off to the village of 
Orohard Portmtui, where, ob he had heard, there was l^ug a com- 
pany of Grenadiera sent out to scour the countiy. He IiUd hia 
information, and received the promiae of reward. He got tlut 
reward, in ^ort ; but nothing prospered with him afterwarda. 
His neighbouia, who were all for Monmouth, learned what he bad 
done, and shunned him. He grew moody ; he fell into poverty, 
who had been a thriving tradesman ; and he died in a dihih. The 
judgments of the Lord are sometimes swift and sometimes alow, 
yet they are alwajn sure. Who can forget the dreadful end of Tom 
Boilman, as he was called, the only wretch who could be found to 
out up Hie limba of the hanged men and dip them in the cauldrons 
of pitch I For he waa atruc^ dead by lightning — an awful inatanoe 
of the wrath of Ood t 

Early next morning, about five of the dock, I sat before the hut 
in the ihade. Bamaby was up and had gone to look at his snares. 
Budden^ I heard steps below, and the sound as of weapona clash- 
ing against each other. Then a man came into eight — a fellow ha 
waa with a leathern apron, who stood gadng about him. There 
was no time for me to hide, because he immediately saw me ^A, 
ahouted to them behind to come on quickly. Then a doaen aoldiera, 
all armed, ran out of the wood and made for the hot, 

'GknUemen,' I cried, running to meet them, 'whom seek 
your 

* Who are you t ' aaked one, who seemed to be a Sergeant over 
Hiem. * Why are you in hiding t ' 

Then a thought struck me. I know not if I waa wise or fooliah. 

' Sir,' I replied, ' my father, it is true, was with the Duke of 
Honmoutli, But he waa wounded, uid now lies dead in thia hnt. 
You will suffer na to buiy our dead in peace.' 

'Dead is hel That will we soon see.' 

So saying, he entered the hut and looked at tlie proatrata fonnv 
He lifted one hand and let it drop. It fell like tne hand of one 
who ia recently dead. He bent over the body and laid his hand 
upon Uie forehead. It waa cc^ aa death. The lifM were pale as 
wax, and the eheeks were white. He opened an eye : there waa 
no expresaion of light in it. 

• Hnmpb 1 ' ha aaid ; ' he seems dead. How did he oome here 1' 
' My mother and I drove him here for Mfetf in yonder out. 

Tha fiay hath ran t,in^.' 
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•Tlutm^bow; tlutt iiuj b» m. HeiidieaHdlBfttawotA: 
vihat ia hii namat' 

* He wag Dr. Comfort Bykiii, mn ejeoted mlDuter uid preaclLei 
Id the Duke's uwy,' 

' A prize, if he h*d bean alive ! ' Then » tndden nwj^on 
seized him. He hsd in his hand a di«wik sword. He pointed it 
»t ths broaat of the dead man. * If he be tinlj dead/he said, 
' another wound will do him no haim. Wherefore ' — he made as if 
he would drive the (word through my fathsr'a breast, and m; 
mother shrieked and threw herself across the body. 

' So I ' he uid, with a horrid fpn, ' I find that he is not dead, 
but onl^ wounded. Sf v lads, here is one of Monmouth's preaohen ; 
but he u sore woundeo.* 

*Ohl' I cried, ' for the love of Ood suffer him to die in peaoe t ' 

' Ay, ay, he shall die in peaoe, I promise yon so much. Mean- 
while, Madami we will take better care of him in Ihniuster Jail 
than you can do here. The air is raw upon these hills.' Th« 
fellow had a glib tongue and a mocking manner. ' You have none 
of the oomfotti which a wounded man requires. They are all to be 
found in Bminster prison, whither we shall cany him. There will 
he have nothing to think about, wiUi everything found for him. 
Madam, your father will be well bestowed with ns.' 

At that moment I heard the footsteps of Bamaby omnolung 
among the brushwood. 

' f^ 1 Bamaby, fly t ' 1 shrieked. ' The enemy is upon ns 1 ' 

He did not fly. He came running. He rushed upon the 
soldiers, and hurled this man one way and that man another, swing- 
ing his long arms like a pair of cu(u;els. Had ha had a ondgel I 
believe he would have sent them all flying. But he had nothing 
except his arms and Tiia fls(j ; *^A vc \ 4 minute ixt two the soldiers 
had surrounded him, each with a bayonet pointed, imd such a look 
in ever; man's eve as meant murder had Bainat^ moved. 

' Surrender I said the Sergeant. 

Bamaby looked aroond leisurely. 

'Well,' he said, 'I suppose I must As for my name, it Ii 
Bamaby Eyldn; and, for my rank, I was Captain in the GretfiBegi- 
ment of the Duke's valiant army. * 

' Stop I ' said the Sergeant, drawing a paper from his pocket. 
'"Captain Eykin,"' he began to rMd, '"has been a sailor. 
Bolls in his walk ; height, about five foot fire ; very broftd in the 
shoulders ; long in the arms ; of great itrength." ' 

'That is so, said Bamaby, complacently. 

'"Legs short and figure stumpy."' 

* What ) ' cried Bamal^, ' stumpy 1 ' 

*" Legs short andfigurestnmOT,"' repeated the Seiseant reading. 

'That is so set down is it) jnien,' said Bamaby, looking down 
at bis limbs, ' 'twas a pity that, with such legs m these^ I did no) 
deny my name. Call thwe short, brother 1 * 
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CHAPTER XXT., 

lUUNHTItB Cliim. 

J? OAK I teU— oh ! liow Mn I 
^ ait down to tell in cold blood 
the Etoi; of all that followed ) 
^ SomeparUof itforve^pity 
I must pau over. AU that 
I has been told or mitten of 
the Bloody Aaaize U moit 
roe, and 7et not half that bap- 
ened can be told. There ar* 
tiingi, I meui, which the hia. 
>rian cannot, for the sake of 
l«cenof , and oonaideration for 
people, relate, eren if he hath 
hem. You who read the printed 
naj' learn how in one place to 
were hanged ; in another plaoa 
how Bome ware hung in eem- 
that at every croas-road Uier« 
itf ul gibbet with a dead man on 
3me died of small-pox in the 
risona, and lome of fever ; and 
•de from town to town, followed 
) prisonen driven afbsr hinj to 
na where they would be known ; 

^^„ -.., .,.~.~- arem were drawn and quartered, 

md their limba leethed in pitch, and stuck up over the whole 
country ; how the women and boy* of tender jeani were ^si^eA. 
through market-towns — 700, I Bay, who read these thinga on the 
cold page presently (even if you be a stickler for the Bight Divine 
and hold rebellion as a mortal sin) feel yoor blood to boH with 
tighteoua wrath. The hand of the Lord was afterwards heav^ 
upon those who ordered theae thinga ; nay, at the very time (thia 
is a moat remarkable Judgment, and one little known) when this 
iphuman Judge was thondering at his victims — ao that aome went 
mad and even dropped down dead with fear — he was himself, aa 
Homphrey hath assured me, suffering the moat horrible pain from 
% diie dlBease ; ao that the teirora of hia voice and of^ his fiery 
ayes were putlj doe to the agon; of hia diHaae, tmd he WM 
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enduring &U tliroogb that h 
than ftuy that he ordered I 
that overtook hia muter, that ws know ; and candid aoala cumot 
but oonfew that here were tnily Judgmenta of OohI, Tiaible foe all 
to aee and acknowledge. Bat no pen oantmlyd^ict what the eye 
■aw and the ear heard dniing that terrible tiin«. And, think jron, 
if it waa a terrihU and a wretched time for thow who had no re- 
lations among the rebels, and only looked on and «aw these bloody 
executions and hsard the lameatatiaiu of the poor women who lost 
their lovetB or their husbands, what must it have been for me, and 
those like me, whose friends and all whom they loved — yea, all, 
all ! —were orerwhehned in one common ruin, and expected noUiing 
but death ? 

Our own misery I cannot tmly set forth. Sometimes the 
nemoiy of it comes back to me, and it is as if long aftenratda 
one should feet again the sharpness of the suigeon's Knife. Oh 1 
■inoe I most write down what happened, let me be brief. And 

El who read it, if you find the words cold where yon would hava 
ked for fire ; if you find no tean where tliN« should bare been 
weeping and vailing, rwnember that in the mere writing have been 
shea again (but these you cannot see) the tears which belonged to 
that time, and in the writing have been renewed fbut these yon 
cannot hear) the sobbings and wailings and terrors of that dreadful 
autumn. 

The Boldien belonged to a company of Orenadiers of Tre- 
lawny's Begiment, stationed at Ihninster, whither they carried 
the prisoners. First they handcuffed Bamaby, but, on his ginng 
his ^>ato1e not to escape, tiiey let him go free ; and he proved use- 
ful m the Tiftntlling of the cart on which m^ unhapi^ father lay. 
And, though the soldiers' talk was ribald, their jaats unseemly, and 
their cursing and swearing seemed verUy to mvite the wrath of 
Ood, yet th^ proved honest fellows in the main. They ofiered no 
rudeness to us, nor did they object to oat going with the prisoners ; 
nay, they even gave us bread and meat and dder from their own 
ptoviaiona when they halted for dinner at noon. Bamaby walked 
■ometitnes with the soldiers, and sometimes with a* ; with them 
he talked freely, and as if he were their comrade and not their 
prisoner : with us he put in a word of enoontagement or consola- 
tion, such as ' Uother, we shall find a way out of this coil yet ; * 
or 'Sister, we shall cheat Tom Hangman. Look not uo gloomy 
Upon it;' or, again, he reminded ua that many a shipwrecked 
■ailor gets safe ashore, and that where there are bo many tbej 
cannot hang alL 'Would the King,' he asked, 'hang up the 
whole county of Somerset 1' But he had already told me too 
much. In nis heart I knew he had small hope of escape ; yet ha 
preserved hia oheeifnInesH, and walked towards his prison (to out- 
ward seeming) as insensible of fear, and with as unconcerned a 
cuuntenanoe as if he were going to a banquet or a wedding, lliis 
oheerf niness of his wm due to a happy o<uifidenoe in the ordering 
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of thing* nther than to inMiuitnlity. A Mtilor ^seM men dia in 
many vajra, fat hinuelf remains alive. ThiH giree Mm something 
of the dupoution of the Oriental, who acoepta his fate with on^ 
ward onconoeTn, whatever it maj be. Perhaps (I know not) there 
may have been in hi« mind that religioiu Auurance of whioh htt 
had told me. Did Bamaby at this period, when death wee very 
near unto Mm, really believe that there was one religion for Isnde* 
men and another for aailon — one way to heaven for miniiten, 
another for seamen? Indeed, I oaimot tell ; yet how otherwiaa 
aooount for hia conraee and oheerfolneas at all tdme»— «Ten in the 
rerypresenoe of death ) 

' Brother,' he asked the Sergeuit, ' we have been lying Md for 
a fortnight, and have heard no news. TeU me, how go the 
h ungiiig a 1 ' 

' n%y, Captiun, Uie feQow replied with a grin^ ' in this reapeot 
there is UttJe for tbe rebels to complain of. lliey o^ht to be 
eatdsfied, ao far, with the attentions paid to them. Lord Feveraham 
hanged twenty odd to begin with. Oaptain Adlan and thre« 
other* are trnased up in plains for their greater hononr ; and, 
tn order to put the rest in good heart, one of them ran a raoa 
with a hone, being promisea his life if he Bhoold win. When he 
had beaten the hone, hie LordsMp, who waa ever a merry man, 
ordered him to be hanged juat to laogh at him. And hanged ha 

' Ayj' Mid Bamaby, ' thos do the Indiana in America torture 
UiMr^MUKMien fint and kill them afterwards.* 

' There are two hundred priacmen laying in Westtm Zoyland 
dimiA,* the Seigeant went on ; ' they would have been hanged, 
too, bat the Bialum interfered. Now tiiey are waiting to be tried. 
Iiord 1 what aigninea trial, except to give them longer va^ % ' 

' Ay, ay ; Mid how go things in Bridgwater and Tatmbm 1 ' 

' Irom Weaton to Bridgwater there ia a line of gibbeta alre&^ ; 
In Tannton, twenty, I believe, have swong — twenty, at least, ^o 
drama beat, the fifes played, and the trompets aoBnded, and 
Colonel KiAe drank to the health of every man (snob waa hia 
oondeaoenaion I ) before he was taraed off. Twoold have dtois 
yotn heart mod, Oaptain, only to see the brave show.' 

* Ay, ajy aau Atmaby, unmoved ; ' veiy like, very like. Pe> 
hapa I ihaU haTe the opportunity of playing flrat part in another 
brave ahow if all goes well. Hata the Duke escaped 1 ' 

' We heard yeaterday that he is taken somewhere near the Neir 
Forest. So that be wiU before long lay Ms lovely head upon tlLa 
block. Oaptain, yovz friends have brought their piga to a pretty 

' They have, Kotlm ; they bare,' replied Bamaby, stall witb 
unmoved oountenanoe. *Tet mai^ a man batli reoovered &om 
worse straits than these.* 

I listened with ainking heart. Huch I longed to aak if tba 
Beigeant knew Might of BoUn ; but I rebained, bat meiely to 
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name Urn mi^b pot tho Mldiani ob the look-ont lor Un, akonld 
ha, happily, m im hiding. 

Next ^ Sargaant told na (whioh tenifiad ma gieat^) that then 
TM no p«t of the ooontiT whexe they were not Bcooiing f<» fntntivea; 
that they ir«te graatly twdated bf the detgy, who, h« nid, ware 
Md-hot ixa Kins Jmmea ; that th« mem vera found hiding, aa wa 
bad hidden, in UnneTi, in hedges, in banw, in woods ; that they 
were nptoTKl by tteachetjr— 1^ inf omutlion Uid, and even, ntoat 
crael thing of all, 1^ watohmg utd following the men'a swaeUieerta 
who were found tuing food to tiiem. He nid also that, at tha 
I«eaent tate, thw would have to enlarae their prisona to admit tea 
tiotea their number, for they were haUng into Ihem not only the 
men who had followed Monmouth, bat alBO thoea who had helped 
him with money, aima, or men. The Sergeant waa a brutal fellow, 
yet there was about bim tometbing of good nature, and even of 
oompaaaion for the men he had captured. Bnt he seemed to take 
deUgbt in speakiiig of the sufferings of the unfortunate prisoners. 
The sddiers, he told us, were greatly enr^ed towarda the rebels — 
not, I suppose, on account of their rebellion, because three years 
later they tbemselTes showed bow skin-deep was their loyalty, but 
because uie niatio*, whom they thoogbt contemptible, bad sui^rised 
and nearly beatan tham. And this roused in them the spirit of 



erenge. 
•Oap 



Oaptain,' aud Uia Sergeant, * 'tis pi^ that ao lusty a gentlemaD 
M thou ahooldst die. Sast thou no olenda at Oourt I No ) Nor 
any who would n>eakfi» thee t Tiapity. Tet a man can die but 
onoa. With such a thick naok aa thine, bespeak, if so much grace 
be aooorded thee, a long rope and a high Allows. Else, when it 
cornea to the quartering '—be stopped and shook bis hMd — ' but 
Uiere — I wish you well out of it, Captain.' 

In the evening, just before aunaet, wa arrived at Ilminster, after 
a sad and weary maroh of ton miles, at least ; but we could not leave 
the prisoners until we knew how and where they were bestowed ; 
and during all this time my mother, who commonly walked not 
abroad &om one Sabbath to the next, was possessed with such a spirit 
that she seemed to feel no weariness. When we rode all night in 
order to join the Duke she complained not ; when we rode pain- 
fully across the hiUa to Taunton ebe murmuied not ; nor when we 
oairied our wounded man up the rough and steep comb ; no, nor 
on this day, when she walked beside her husband's head, careful 
lest the motion of the cart should cause bim pain. But be felt 
nothii^, poor soul ! Se would feel nothing any mote. 

Bnunster is a goodly town, rich and prosperous with its spinners 
and weaveiB. This evening, however, there was no one in the 
streets except the troopen, who sw^geied up and down or sat 
drinking at the tavern door. There, is a broad open place before 
the maniet, which stands npon great stone pillars. Outside the 
market is the Clink, whither tiie s^diera were tokiug their prisoners. 
The troopen paid not the least beed to 001 mooinf id little prooessiMi 
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— • wounded man ; a ptuoner in toarlet and laoe, bat the doth 
tfttteted and atained and th« laoe torn. Ther wen only two mora 
men on theii ymj to death. What doth a soldier care for the light 
of a man about to die 1 

' Mother,' Bud Barnaby when ire drew near the ptiiao gatea. 
' oome not within. I will do all that I can for him, Qo now ana 
find a decent lodging, and, Si«ter, hark ye, the lads in onr nimj 
were rough, but they were aa lambs compared with these awagget- 
iug troopers. Keep snug, therefore, and venture not far abroad.' 

I whispered in his ear that I had his bag of money safe, so that 
he could have whatever he wanted if that could be bought. Then 
the prisou gates were doHed, and we stood without. 

It would have been hard indeed if the wife and daughter of Dr. 
Comfort Efkin could not find a lodging among godly people, of 
whom there are alwaya many in evecT towD of Somerset. We 
presently obtained a room in Uie house of one Martha Prior, widow 
of the learned and pious Joshua Prior, whilom preacher and ejected 
minister. Her case was as hard as our own. This poor woman had 
two sons only, and both had gone to join the DuJia ; one already 
risen to be a Master Serge-maker and one a Draper of the town. 
Of her sons she could hear no news at all ; whether they were alive 
or dead. If they were already dead, or if they should be hanged, 
she would have no means of support, and so must starve or eat the 
bread of charity. (I learned afterwards that she never did hear 
anything of them, so that it is certain that they must have been 
kUled on the battle-field or cut down by the dragoons in trying to 
escape. But the poor soul survived not long theii loss.) 

The church ofUnunster stands upon a rising ground ; on the 
north of the church is the grammar school, and on the other three 
aides are houses of the better sort, of which Mrs. Prior had one. 
The place, which surrounds the churchyard, and hath no inn or 
ale-house in it, is quiet and retired. The soldiers came not thither, 
except once or twice, with orders to search the honses (and with a 

Cate resolution to drink everything that they might lay their 
ds upon}, so that, for two poor women in our miserable circum- 
stances, we could not hare a more quiet lodging. 

Despite our troubles, I slept so well that night that it was past 
•even in the morning when I awoke. The needs of the body do some- 
times overcome the cares of the spirit. For a whole fortnight had we 
been making our beds on the heather, and, therefore, witiiout taking 
off our clothes ; and that day we had walked ten miles, at least, wi^ 
the soldiers, so that I slept without moving or waking all the night. 
In the morning, I dressed quickly and hurried to the jail, not 
knowing whether I might be adroittod or should be allowed speech 
of Bamaby. Outside the gate, however, I found a crowd of people 
going into the prison end coming out of it. Some of them.'Womea 
Eke ourselves, were weeping— Uiey were those whose brothers or 
lovers, husbands or sons, were in those gloomy walls. Others then 
were who brought, for sooh of the pnaoamt u luul money to bnf 
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them, eggt, butter, white bread, ohiokeiu, fmit, and all kinds ot 
proriuoiu ; mhim brought wine, cider, nnd ale ; lome, tobftooo. Tb« 
irard«n who ateod at the gatea made no oppoeitioii to those who 
would enter. I pressed in wiUi a beating teart, prepared for k 
scene of ttie most dreadful repentance and ^ocnuy fcoebodings. 
What I aaw was quite otherwise. 

The gates of the prison opened np<Hi a oonr^aid, not VMy ^, 
where the people were selling dieir warea, and some of Uie priscmers 
were walking abont, ands(»ne were chaffering with the women who 
had the baskets. On the rigbt-band ude of &e Tard was the Clink 
itsdf ; on die left hand were houses for the waraers or offloera of 
tiie prison. In general, a single warder, constable, ot bead-boron^ 
ia enough tor a tewn such as Eminster, to keep the peace of t£e 
prison, which ia for the most part emp^, save when thej enforoe 
■ome new Act against Nonoonfonmsta and fill it with them or with 
Quakers. Now, however, so great was the press that, instead of 
two, there were a dosen guards, and, while a stout cudgel had always 
been weapon enough, now every man went armed with pike and 
cutlass to keep order and prevent escapes. Six of them occupied 
the gate-house ; other six were within, in a sort of guard-house, 
where they slept on the left hand of the court. 

The ground floor of the Olink we found to be a luge room, at 
least forty feet each side in b^ess. On one side of it was a great 
fireplace, where, though it was the month of July, there was burn- 
ing a great fire of Welsh coal, partly tor cooking parpoees, because 
aU Uiat the prisonen ate was cooked at this fire ; and partly becaoaa 
a great fii« kept oontinoally burning sweetens tlie air, and wards 
off^ail fever. On another aide was along tableandeevOTsl benches. 
Thick wooden pillars supported the joista of the rooms above ; the 
windows were heavily barred, but the ibutten had been taken 
down, and there was no glass in Uiem. In spite of fire and open 
windows, the place was stifling, and smelt most horrible. Nevw 
have I breathed so foul an air. There lived in this room about 
eighty prisoners (later on the numbers were doubled) ; some were 
smokmg tobaooo and drinking cider or ale ; some were frying pieces 
of meat or smoked herrings over Uie fire ; and the tobacco, Um ale, 
the wine, the cooking, and the people themselves — nearly afl 
country lads, unwashed, who had slept linoe Set^emoor, at least, 
in tiie same clothes without once changing — made so tool an air 
that jail fever, putrid throats, and smaltpox (all of which after- 
wards broke out) should have been expected sooner. 

They were all talking, Uughing, and even singing, 80 that, in 
addition to the noisome stench of tiie place, there was anch a din 
as one may hear at Sherborne Fair of an evening. I expected, ul 
have said, a gloomy silence with the rattling of chains, the groani 
of those who looked for death, and, pwhaps, a godly repentanoa 
viuUe upon every countenance. Tet they were all laughing, ex- 
cept a few who sat retired and who were wonnded. I s» that tlu^ 
were all laughing. They had nothing to expeot but death, or M 
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file btst to bo hombl7 flogged, to bo tranirportod, to be finod, 
brtnded, imd mined. Yet they laughed 1 'Wlut meuii thu hard- 
neet and indifi^oMiUM in monl Could they not think of the 
women they had left at hornet I warrant that Dona of tt«mwen 
langhing. 

Among them — a pipe of tobaooo in hit llpe and a mug of rtrong 
ale before him on the table, hia hat flung backwarda— wt Bamaby, 
hia Ufin ahowing, apparently, complete «ati«faotion with hia lot. 

When he eaw na at the door, he roee and came to meet us. 

' Weloome,' he aidd. ' Thia is one of the placea where King 
HonmoDth'a men are to receive the hononr due to them, Conrage, 
seutle haarta. Be not oaat down. Everywhere the priaona era 
lull, and more are brought in every day. Oar veir- nnmbeis are 
oar safety. They cannot hang iu all. And hark I here he whii. 
P^«d, ' Sister, we now know that Colonel Kiike hath been telling 
pardona at ten pounds, tweni? pounds, and thirty ponnda apiece. 
Wherefore we are well assured Uiat somehow 01 other we shall be 
able to buy our release. There are plen^ beaidea Ool(»tel Kirke 
who wiU sell a prisoner his freedom.' 

' Where ia yoor father 1 ' asked my mother. 

'He is beetowed above, where it ia quieter, except for the 
noaning of the wounded. Go up-stain, and yon will flnd him. 
And there is a snTprise for too, beaidea. Yon will find with him 
(me you little expect to see.' 

' Oh ! Bamaby, is there new miset; for me f Is Sobin a 
piaonerl' , 

' Bobim is not here, Sis ; and as for misery, why, that is aa yon 
take it. To be sore the man above is in prison, Init no tuum will 
happen to him. Why should itt He did not go out with AEon- 
mouth's men. Bat go np-stain— go upstairs, and see foryonr- 
mItm,' 
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t iuSOW not whom I expected to find in eonaeqnenc* 
, of Banikby'B worda, as we went up tike dark and dirt;^ 
' atain whieh led to the upper room. Robin waa not 
) a priioner. 'Why — then— bnt I knew not what I 
- J thouffht, all 1>eing itrange and dreadfuL 
At the top of the atairB we found onrBelreB in a room of th» 
■ame nze aa Uie lower chamber, but not so high, and darker, being 
a gloomy plaoe indeed, inaomui^ that it was not for some minutea 
that one conld plainly discern things. It was lighted by a low, 
long window, set veiy close with thick bars, the shutten thrown 
open so Ihat all the light and ur poasible to be admitted might 
come in. It had a great fireplace, bnt there waa no fire bnming, 
and Uie air of the room struck raw, though outside it waa a warm 
and sonny day. The roof was supported, as in the room below, \!f 
means of thick square pillars, studded with great nails set close 
togetlier, for what purpose I know not. Eve^ part of the wood- 
work in the room waa in the same way stuck fiul of nails. On the 
floor Ixj half a score mattresses, the property of those who oonld 
afford to pay the warders an exorbitant fee for the luxury. JU 
Uminster, aa I am told, at Kewgato, the chief prison of the country, 
the same custom obtains of exacting heavy feea from the poor 
wretches clapped into ward. It is, I suppose, no sin to rob the 
criminal, the debtor, the traitor, or the rebeL For those who had 
nothing to pay there were only a few bundles of straw, and on these 
were lying naif a dozen wretches, whose white faces and glased eyea 
shoved that thev would indeed cheat Tom the Hangman, though 
Dot in the way that Bamaby hoped. These were wound^ ei^er 
in the Sedgemoor fight or in their attempt to escape. 

My father lay on a pallet bed. TTin face showed not the least 
change ; his «ye» were closed, and you would hare Uiooght him 
dead ; and beside him, also on a ptulet, aat, to my astonishment^ 
none other than Sir Ohiistepber himself. 

He rose and came to meet us, smiling sadly. 
'Madam,' he said, taking my mother's hand, 'we meet in a 
doleful place, and we are, indeed, in wretched J^bt. I cannot 



bid yon welcome ; I cannot say that I am glad to see yon, Thera 
is nothing that I can say of comfort or of nope, except, whiol 
know tlTMi^, that we an alwftyi in the baoda of the LoKd.* 
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*l!Rif OhiiBtopher,' said inj mother, 'it wu kind and neigh- 
Iwnrly in fou to come. But fou were alwajs his boBt friend. Look 
»t his poor trhite face I ' she only thought upon her huiband. ' You 
vould think him dead ! More than a fortnuht he hath lain thuB — 
motionleu. I think he feels no pain. Husband, if l^oa canit 
hear me, make some sign — if it be but to open one eye I No I ' 
■he cried. ' Day after da; have t thus entreatedhim and hemakea 
no answer I He neither Bees nor hean I Tet he doth not die ; 
wherefore I think that he may yet reoorer speech and ait np again, 
»nd preaentlf , periiaps, walk about, and address tiimmlf again onto 
Iiis studies.* 

She waited not f<» any answer, but knelt down beside him and 
poured some drops of miUc into the mouth of the sick man. Sir 
Christopher looked at her moumfiillj and shook his head. 

Then he turned to me, and IdsBed me without saying a word. 

' Oh I Sir,' I cried, ' how could you know that my father would 
be brought nnto this place I With what goodness of heart have yon 
come to oar help ! ' 

' Nay, child,' he replied gravely, * I came because I had no 
dioice but to come. Like your father and your Invther, Alice, I 
am a prisoner.' 

*Tou, Sir) Ton a prisoner! Why, yoa were not with the 
Duke.' 

' That is most true. And yet a prisoner. Why, after the news 
of Sedgemoor fight I looked for nothing else. They tried to arrest 
Mr. Spake, but he has fled ; they have locked up Mr. Frideaux, of 
Ford Abbey; Mr. Trencliard has retired across the seas. Why 
■honld they pass me over % Nay, there were abundant proob al 
my zeal for the Suke. My grandson and my grandnephew had 
joined the rebels. Your father and brother rode over to Lyme on 
my horses ; with my grandson rode off a dozen lads of the village, 
' e could they want ? Moreover, I am an old soldier of 



my hoi 

WTiati 



cw f might have deBtroyed it.' 

' AUb I alaa ! ' I cried, wringing my hands. 'Your Honour, 
too, a prisoner I ' 

Since the Sergeant spoke to Bamaby about the interest of 
friends, I had been thinking that Sir Christopher, whose power and 



prisoner himself, involved in the common ruin I One who standa 

rn a bridge and sees with terror the last support carried aw^ by 
raging flood feels such despair as fell upon my souL 
' Oh, Sir I ' I cried again. 'It is Line upon line— Woe upon 
Woel' 

He took my hand in his, and held It tenderly, 
'lify child,' he said, * to an old man of seventy-five what dotlt 
It matter whether ha die is bis bed or whether be die upon a 
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•oSbld t introngli the paim of death, u thiongh a gate, m «it« 

upon oui reat.' 

' It ii dreadful 1 ' I ori«d agidn. 'loaimobeiidiiie iti' 

' Tha ehaiiie and ignominjr of thia death,' he uid, ' I shall, I 

tnut, regifd lightly. We hare atmok a blow for Freedom and for 

Faith. Well ; wa have been suffered to faJL The time hath not 

St oome. Yet, in the end, others shall earn on the Caiue, and 
iligiim shall prevaiL Shall we murmnr who hare been God'a 
initramentfl % ' 

' Ala* I alaa ! ' I cried a^pin. 

' To me, eweet ohild, it u not terrible to contemplate my end. 
Bnt it is sad to think of diee, and of thy grave ana bitter lose. 
Haat thou heard news of Bobin and of Humphrer I ' 

* Oh, Sir I — are they also in prison — are toey here t ' 

'No ; but Z have news of them. I have a letter brought to ma 
but yesterday. Bead it, my child, read it.' 

He pulled the letter ont of his pocket and gave it to me. Then 
I read aloud, and thus it ran : — 

' Honoured Sir and Qrandfather, 

*Iam writing this letter from the priionof Exeter, where, with 
Humphrey and about two hundred or more of our poor fellowi, I 
am laid 1^ the heeU, and shall so oontinna until we shall all be 
bied. 

* It is mmonred that Lord Jeffrays will oome down to by ns, 
and we are assured hy report that the King shows himself revenge- 
ful, and is detennined that there shall be no mercy shown. After 
Sedgemoor fi^t they hanged, as you will have heard, manv of th» 
prisoner* at Weston Zoylam, at Bridgwater, and at ll^auntoa, 
without iiiaL If the King continue in this disposition it is very 
certain that, though the common sort may be foi^ven, the gentle- 
men and those who were officers in the rebel army will oartainly 
not escape. Therefore I have no hope but to conclude my life 
npon the rallows— a thing which, J oonfess, I had never looked to 
do. But 1 hope to meet my fate with courage and resignation. 

' Homphrey is with me, and it is some comfort (though I know 
not why) that we shaU stand or fall together ; for if I was a Cap- 
tain in the army he was a Chvrurgeon. That he was also a secret 
a^ent of the exiles, and that he stirred up the Duke's friends on 
hu way from Ixindon to Sherborne, that they know not, or it 
would oertainly go hard with him. What do I say t Since they 
will hang him, things osnnot very well gp harder. 

' When the fight was over, and the Dnke and Lord Grey fled, 
tlLerewssnothing left but to escape as best we might. I hope that 
■tune of the Bradford lads will make their way home in safety : 
they stood their ground and fought valiantly. Nay, if we had been 
able to arm aU who volunteered and would have enlisted, and if 
our men had all shown such a spirit as your valiant lads of Bradford 
Oroas. then, I say, the enemy must have been cut to pieces. 

* When we had no ohoice left bnt to via, I took the road to 
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Sridgw&ter, intending to rid« baok to Out place, vhere, perhApa, 
oar foccea might be rallied. But this proved hopeleos. There I 
found, however, Homphtef, and we reoolvad that the aafeat plan 
wonld be to ride l^ way of Tannton and Exeter, leaving behind u« 
the great body fA die King's army, and bo escape to London if 
powu>le, where we ihonld certainly liad hidisK-pIacea in plentj, 
UQtal the pnmiit should be at an end. Our plui -mm to travd 
■lon^ ImTMya and bridle-paths, and that by night only, hiding by 
day m banu, linneya, and the like. We had lao-avj for the chuges 
of our journey. Humphrey would travel as a physician returning 
to London from Uie West as soon as we had gotten out of the in- 
■UTgents' country ; I was to be his servant. Thus we arranged Uie 
matter in our minds, and already I thought that we were s^e, and 
in hiding somewhere in London, or across the seas in the IjOW 
Oonn tries again. 

' Well, to make short my story, we got no fuithei than Xlxetet, 
where we were betrayed by a lascal countryman who recogn' '* 
caused us to be arrested, and swore to Ui. Thereupon v 
clapped into jail, where we now lie. 

' Hon'd Sir ; Homphrey, I am lorrv to write, is mnch oast 
down, not because he dreads death, which he doth not, any more 
tiiau to lie upon his bed ; but because he hath, he says, drawn so 
manyto theirmin. He numbers me amooK those — tliough, indeed, 
it was none of his doing, but by my own free will, that I entered 
upon this business, which, contrary to reasonable expectation, hath 
tamed ont so ill. Wherefore, dear Sir, since there is no one in 
the world whose opinion and counsel Humphrey so greatly con- 
siders as your own, I pray yon, pf your goocmess, send him some 
words of consolation and cheer.' 

* That will I, right readily,' said Sir Christopher. ' At least th» 
poor lad cannot accuse himself of dragging roe into the Olink.' 

' I hear,' continued Robin's letter, ' that my mother hath gone 
with Mr. Boscorel to London, to learn if aught can be done for nt. 
If she do not return before we are finished, bid her think kindly of 
Humnhrev and not to lay these things to his oharae. As for tsty 
ly Alice, I hear nothing of her. Miss Blake, who led 

. „ .rhenthe^ gave the flags to the Duke, is, I hear, olspped 

into prison. Alice is not spoken of. I am greatly pertnrbea in 
qtirit oonoeroing her, and I would gladly, if that might be eom- 
paaaed, have speech with her before 1 die. I fear she will grieve 
and weep ; but not more than I myself at leaving her, poor maid I 
I hear, i^, nothing concerning her fatiier, who was red-hot fov 
the Cause, and therefore, I fear, will not be passed over or for- 
gotten. Kor do I hear aught of Bamaby, who, I hope, hath 
escqwd on shipboard, as he said that be should do if things went 
•jar. Where are they all} The toads are covered wiUi rough 
men, and it is not fit for snoh as Alice and her mother to be 
tntvelling. I hope that they have returned in safety to Bradford 
Onas, wJd thftt my old ntaalet, Dr, Bykin, hath forgotten his zeal 



Dpi ..d by Google 



fluids 



IfS rOR FAITH AH13 PRESDOM 

tar the PntMteat Dnke, and u already aeated wain tateof hi* 
booki. If that it ao, t^ Alioe, Honoured Sir, that then u no 
hoar of the d^ or night bat I tlunk of her oontiniullv ; tiiat the 
chief pang of mj approaching fate is the thought tJiat I ihall leave 
her in (orrow, and t^t I cannot ml; or do anrthing to stay her 
•orrow. Oooif ort her I oanuot, Bava with votoa wfaioh wilt oome 
better from the lointlj tip* of her father. I lAun pin thee to 
aature her of my faithM love. Tell her that the recollection d 
her Bwaet face and ateadfaat eyes fills me with lo great a longing 
that I wonld fain die at once ao as to bring nearer the moment 
when we ahall be able to ait together in heaven. My life hath 
been glorified, if I may lav lO in humility, by her preeence in ray 
heart, which drove away aU common and nmlean things. Of ntiu 
atrength ia earthly love. Kay, I oonld not, I now perceive, be 
happy even with tiie joya of heaven if ahe were not by my aide. 
Where iaahe, my haait, my love t Fny Qod, she is in safe^. 

' And now, Sir, I have no more to say; The prison is a hot 
and reeking place ; at night it ia hard to bMr tile foulneaa and the 
atenoh of it. Humphrey says that we may ahtotiy erpeot aome 
jail fever or small-pox to break out amo^g ns, in which ease the 
work of the Judge* may be lightened. Ilie good people of thia 
ancient dty are in no way afraid of the King's vindictivMieaa, but 
aend in of their bounty qnsjitity of provisions — fruit, «f^it, fresh 
meat, salted meat, ale, and cider — every day for the poor prisoners, 
which ahows which way their opinions do lean, even although the 
clergy are against us. Honoured Sir, I am sure and certain that 
tlie miscarriage of onr enterprise waa caused by the conduct of 
those who had na in hand. In a year or two there ahall be seen 
(but not In na) another uprising ; under another leader with ' 
another end. 

' Bo no more. I send to tiiee, dear and Honoured Sir, my 
bonndan duty and m^ grateful tJianks tor all that I owe to your 
tender o«« uid affection. Fray my mother, for me, to monm no 
more for me than is becoming to one of her piety and virtue, 

■ Alaa ! it ia ttiiwlring upon her, and upon my poor lost Alice, 
that my heart is WBllnq;h torn in pieces. But (tell Hvunphiey) 
throiwh no fault — no — through no fault of hia. 

' ^vm tJiy dutiful and olMdient graadaon,^ 

•B.O.' 

I read tidi aD thnnigh. Then I folded np tha letter «ad re- 
turned it to Sir Ohristopher. As he took it the tears came into hia 
dear and Tenerable eyes imd rolled down his cheeks. 

' My dear— my dear,' he said, ' it is hard to bear. Everyone 
who ia dear to tiiee will go ; there is an end of all ; nnleis soma 
way, of which we know noUiing, be opened unto ua.' 

'Wh]],' I said, *if we were all dead and buried, andourioiilj 
together in heaven ' 

' Patience, my dear,' aud the old man. 
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*0IiIiniirtthe7aUdie— aUl My heart wiU bnnt 1 Oh I Sir, 
wiU not one luffioe for all 1 Will they not Uke me aad hang me, 
and let the rest go free 1 ' 

< Child,' he took my hand between his own, 'Godbiowa that if 
(me life would suffioe for all, it should be mine, ^ayjl wonid 
willingly die ten timea over to tare thy Bobin for thee. He is not 
dead yet, however. Nor is he sentenced. There are so mimy iu< 
TolTSd that we may hope for a large measure of mercy. Nay, 
more. His mother hath gone to Loudon, as he says in lua letter, 
with my son-in-law, Philip Boscorel, to see if angnt can be done, 
even to the selling of n^ whole estate, to procure the enlargement 
of the boys. I know not if anything can be done, bat be assured 
Philip Bosoorel will leave no stone unturned.' 

' Oh I can money buy a pardon I I have two hundred gold 
pieces. They are Bamaby's ' 

* Then, my dear, they must be used to hoy pardon for Bamaby 
and thy father — though I doubt whether any pardon need be 
bonght tor one who is brought so low,' 

Beside the bed my mother sat oronohed, watching his white 
faoe as she had done all day long in onr hidhig-plaoe. I think she 
heeded nothing that went on around her, bemg wrapped iu her 
bopes and prayers tor the wounded man. 

Then &x Christopher kissed me gently cai the forehead. 

* ^ey My the King is unfoiviving, my dear. Expect not, 
therefore, anything. Say to thyseU, every morning, that all must 
die. To know the worst brings with it something of consolation. 
Sobin must die ; Humphrey must die ; your brother Bamaby 
must die ; your father--but he is wellnigh dead already—and I 
m^^self, all mnst die upon the scaSbld if we escape this noisome 
jail. la t-hinHng of this, remember who will be left. My dear, if 
thou art as a widow and yet a muden, I charge thee solemnly that 
thou forget thine own private griefs and minister to those who will 
have none but thee to help them. Live not for thyself, but to 
console and solace those who, like Uijwlf bereaved, will need thy 
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twe Ht down and waited. 
Twaa All that we oould 
do. Dftf after day w« 
wenttoUie prison, whara 
taj mother sat I7 my 
father, whose condition 
never changed in \ha leaa^ 
being alwftfB that of on« 
who slept, or, if bis ejet 
were open, was anooo- 
soious, and though ha 
might utter a few mn< 
bling worda, had no com- 
mand of his mind or of 
his speech. Wherefore w* 
hopM tliat he suffered 
nothing. 'Twm a musket 
ball had struck,' tho snis 
geoa said, ' in his back- 
bone between the shoal- 
deis, whereby his powers 
at motion and of thought 
were suspended.' I know 
nyone attempted to remora 
rhether it wm lodged there 
•e I am ignorant of snob 
to me, whether he had been 
struck in the back or no, it was to my 
mind sure and certain that the Lord had grant«d my fathers 
earnest prayer that he should again be permitted to deliver openly 
the message that was upon his soul; nay, had given him thces 
weeks of continual and faithful preaching, tJie fruits of which, could 
we perceive them, should be abundant. That prayer panted, the 
Lord, I thought, was calling him U> rast. Tluarefore, I looked foe 
no improvement. 

One other letter came from Bobin, inclosing one for me, with 
which (because I could not leave toj mother at such a time) I was 
forced to stay my soul, as th« lover m the Oantiole stayeth bii mo] 
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It \kj nwging from m^ ii«cjc in tlia little leathern \Mg ii 
oamed Uie Doke'a ring ; I read it again and again until I knew it 
\i3 heart ; ^et still I read it a^un, beoanae even to look at mj 
lovet'R writing had in it aometmng of oomfort even when things 
Tare at their worst, and I^yptian luikness lay upon my aool. But 
this letter I cannot endure to copy out or suffer others to read it, 
because it was written for mine own eye in auoh a time of trouble. 
* Oh 1 my lore 1 * be said. ' Oh, my tender heart ! ' and then a 
hundred prayers for my happinesa, and tears for my tears, sjid 
hopes For the future (which would be not the earthly life but tbe 
future reserved by merciful Heaven for those who have been called 
Uid chosen). A* foe the sharp and painful passage by which we 
must trav^ from this world to the next, Robin bade me take no 
thought of that at all, but to think of him either as my lover 
walking with me as ot old beside the atream at home, or as a spirit 
waiting for me to join him in the heaven^ ohoir. And ao ending 
with as many farewells (the letter being written when he expected 
the Judges to arrive and the Assize to begin) aa showed bis tender 
love for me. No — I cannot write down this letter for the eyea of 
■11 to read. There ere things which must be kept bidden in out 
own hearts ; and, without doubt, every woman to whom good for* 
tune hath given a lover such as Bobin, with a heart as fond and a 
pen aa ready (though be could never, like Humphrey, write sweet 
Terses}, hath received an epistle or two like unto mine for its love 
and tenderness, but (I hope) without the sadness of impending death. 

It was four weeks after we were brought to Ilminater that the 
news oame to us of the coming triala. There were five Judgea — 
bnt Uie world knows but of one, namely, George Lord Jemeys, 
Chief Justice of England — and now, indeed, we began to under- 
■tand the true miaeiy of our aituation. For everyone knew the 
character of the Judge, who, though a young man etill, waa already 
the terror alike of prisonem, witnesses, and juries. It promised 
to ba a black and bloody Aasize indeed, ainoe this man was to be 
the Judge. 

The aspect of Uie prison I7 thia time waa changed. The tonga 
and merriment, the horaeplay and loud laughter by which the men 
had at first endeavoured to keep up their hearts were gone. The 
OOtmtry lada pined and languished in confinement ; meir t^eeks 



too small for all to walk therein by day. In the morning, though 
they opened all the shutters, the air waa so foul that in going into 
It from the open one felt sick and giddy, and waa sometimes fun to 
run out and drink eold water. Ob ! the terrible place for an (dd 
man auoh aa Sir Christopher t Tet he endured withont murmur- 
ing the foulneaa and the hardneaa, oomforting the aiok, atill reprov- 



II died, I believe ; which, ai the event prored, was 
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lucky for tlinn. It would hare isved the rest madt Boflbring il 
they had &U died u welL And to think that ihia waa only one of 
many prisons thus crowded with poor cspttTea I At Wella, FhilifTi 
Korton, Shepton Mallet, Bath, Bridgwater, Tamiton, Bchester, 
8omertoa, Langport, Bristol and Blxeter, there was a like assem- 
tjaira of poor wretohes thni awuting their trials, 

I laid that there was now little singing. There was, howarer, 
drinking enough, and more than eaough. They drank to drown 
their Borrows, and to forget the horrid place in which they lay and 
tba future which awuted them. When they were drunk they 
would bellow some of their old songs ; but the brawling of a 
drunkard will not oommunicate to his oMnpanions the same joy . 
M the mnsio of a merry heart. 

While we were expecting to hear that the Judge had arrired at 
Salisbury, the ferar broka out in the prison of IlnunsteE. At 
Wells they were atBieted vitli the amaU-pox, but at Dminator it 
was jail fever which fell upon the poor priaoaen. Everybody hatJt 
heard of this terrible disord^ which is communicated by those who 
have it to thoH who go among Uiem — oamelj^, to the warden and 
turnkeys, and even to the judges and the juries. On the first day 
ftfter it broke out — which was with an extraordinary vimlenoe — 
four poor men died and were buried the nest morning. After this, 
no day paosed bat there were fonorals at the ohorol^raid, uid the 
monndi of their graTes — the graves of these poor ooontiymen who 
l^nght to fight Uke batties of the Lord— stood side by side in a 
long tow, growing oootiiin&lly longer. We— that is, good S&s. 
Prior and mysel f sa t at the window and watched tiie fnneralsj 
praying for the safety of those we loved. 

So great was the fear of infection in the town that no one was 
henceforth allowed within the prison, not were the warders 
allowed to come out of it. This was a sad order for me, becausa 
my mothn chose to remain within the prison, finding a garret at 
the honae of the Chief Constable, and I oould no longer visit that 
good old man, Sir Christopher, whose only pleasure kft had been 
tooonversewithme daily, and^ as I now understand, bythe refresh- 
ment the society of youth Imngs to age, to lighten ttie t»dimn of 
his imprisonment. 

Henceforth, therefore, I went to the prison door every momii^ 
and sent in my basket of provisions, but was not suffered to enter ; 
and though I could have speech wltii my mother at with Barnaby, 
they were on one side the can and I on the other. 

it was at this time that I made the aoquaintanoe of Mr. George 
Penne. This creature — a villain, as I afterwuds diaoovered, <rf 
the deepest dye — was to eitomal appearanoe a mve and sober 
merchant. He was dressed in brown cloth and laced shirt, uid 
carried a gold-headed stick in his hand. Ha oame to Dminater 
about the end of Avgust orthe beginning of September, and b^^ 
to inquire particularTy into tlie names and the drcumstanoes of th« 
prisoners, pretending (anoli ms liia cxaftiQe«) % great tendwneai 
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whereTer the Honmonth iffiaoneTs ware conmied. At llminater, 
tiie fevOT being in the jail, he did not Tentore niUuti, but atooa 
(ratside and uked of smy who itemed to know, vho were the 
prinonerB within, ttnd what were theii circumBtanoea. 

He aooosted me one monungwhen I wm standing at the wicket 
waitii^ for laj basket to be taken in. 

' Madam,' be raid, ' fou are doubtleu & friend of Bome p(X« 
priaoner. Yont father or your brother may unhappily be lying 
within ) ' 

Now I waa grown somewhat cautions by this time. Wherefore, 
fearing some kind of snaro ot trap, I replied gravely, that such, 
indeed, rairfit be the case. 

* Then, Madam,' he said, speaking in a soft Toice and looking 
foil of oompaasion, ' if that be ao, suffer me, I pray you, to wiah 
him a happy delireranoe ; and thia, indeed, from the bottom of my 

' Sir,' I said, moved by the earnestness of hia manner, * I know 
not who yon may be, but I thank you. Such a wish, I hope, will 
not prooure yon the reward of a prison. Sir, I widi you a good 
day/ 

So be bowed and left me, and pasaed on. 

But next day I found him in the same place. And hia eyes 
were more filled with oompaasion than before and his voice was 
•ofter. 

' I cannot aleep. Madam,' he said, ' for t.liiTilriTig of Uieae poor 
^soners ; I hear tiiat among them is none other than Sir Christo- 
pher Challis, a gentleman of great esteem and well stiickan in 
yeara. And there ia also the pious and learned — but most un- 
fortunate — Dr. Comfort Eykin, who rode with the army and 
preached daily, and ia now, I hear, grievously wounded and bed- 
ridden.' 

'Sir,' I said, 'Dr. Comfort Kykin is my father. It ia moat 
true tiiat he ia a prisoner, and that he is wounded.' 

He heaved a deep sigh and wiped a tear from his «n». 

' It ia now certain,' he said, ' that Lord SeSreji will come down 
to conduct the trials. Kaj, it is reported that he has already 
arrived at Sftliabiuy, breathing fire and revenge, and that he haw 
with him four other Judges and a troop of horse. What they will 
do witli so many prisonera I know not. I fear that it will go hard 
with all ; but, as happens in such cases, those who have money, and 
know bow to spend it, may speedily get their liberty.' 

' How are they to spend it 1 ' 

* Why, Madam, it ia not indeed to be looked for that yon should 
know. But when the time comes for the trial, should I, as will 
very likely happen, be in the way, send for me, and whatever tiie 
iontenoe I warrant we shall find a w^ to 'acape it — even if it be a 
■antence of death. Send for me — my name ia Geoigs Fenne, uul 
I un ■ well-known merolumt of Bristol.' 
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It wu tlien th>t B«mftli7 mdu to tiie othw nds o( tha wicket. 
W« oonld talk, but oonld not loooh sMh othv, 

'AU ia weU, Sis,* ba aaid: 'Dad ta n^tkar bettor nor wtoM, 
and Sir Ohriitopher u hMr^, tboocli tb« priaim w lik« tha tweaa 
daeka of a ifaip widi TeUow Jaw aboard — jnat aa aweet and 
^eaMKit for the air and jnat aa ntnry for the crew.* 

' Bamal^,' I aaid, ' tbe Jndgea an now at Saliabmr.' 

* Aj, t^ ; I thought thej woidd have been there before. We 
aball be tried, thej tell me, at Well*, whidi it ia thought wiU be 
taken after other towna. Bo there ia atill a tidf lengUt of rope. 
Bia, thia oontinaal amokjng of tobaooo to keep off infeotion doth 
keepft bodjdif. Oider wilTierTe, bntletitbeamnlet, atleaat.' 

' He e^led yon " Slater," Hadam,' uid Hr. Fen&e onrionilf. 
* Hare 70a brouin aa well aa father in Qua plaoe % ' 

' Am I Sir, I hare not only tn]r father, mj moihoi, and mv 
brother in thiaplaee, but 017 bther-in-law (aa I hoped aoon to caU 
him) ; and in Ecetor Jail is my torer and lui oonun. Oh I ffir, if 
yon mean bonaatlj ' 

'Madam' — he laid his hand npon bia breaat — 'I asame yon I 
am all honeaty. I have no other thought, I tweer to yoo, than to 
aare, if poasible, the Uvea of dieae poor men.' 

He walked with me to my lodging, and I there told him not 
only oonoamin^ our own people, but alio all tlut I knew of the 
prisoners in this jail — they were for the moat part poor and hnmble 
men. He made notea in a book, which oaiuedme some misgivings ; 
bnt he assured me again and again that all he deaired waa to save 
their lives. And I now nndersUnd that he apoke the truUi indeed, 
but not the whole truth. 

* Tour brother, for inatanoe,' he said. ' Oh 1 Hadam, 'twere 
m thousand pitiea that ao brave a young nkan, to stout withal, ahould 
be hanged, drawn, and qnartered. And your lover at Exeter, 
doubtless a tall and proper youth ; and the other whom you 
have named. Dr. Humphrey Challis, and your grandfather (aa I 
hope he will be) Sir Christopher ; and your own father — why. 
Madam,' he grew miite warm upon it, * if you will but furnish some 
honeat merchant—) >ay not myieU, because I know not yet if yon 
would trust me — but aoroe honest merchant with the necessary 
moneys, I will engi^ that they shall all be saved from hanging. 
To be sure, theae are all captains and officers, and to get their 
absolute paraon will be a great matter— perhapa above your meana. 
Yet, Sir Ohristo^er hath a good estate, I am told.* 

This Geone Penne was, it is true, a Bristol merchant, engaged 
in the Weet India trade ; that ia to aay, he bonght sugar and to- 
baooo, and had aharea in ships which ssoled to and from Bristol 
and the Weat Indies, and aometimea made voyages to tiie Guinea 
Coast for nemee. Bnt, in common with many Bristol merehanta, 
be had anotner trade, Kid a ver^ profitable trade it ia, namely, 
wltat ia called kidnapping : that is, buying or otherwise securing 
flriminala who have Deem pudoned or reprieved on condition c4 
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going to the Flantationa. Theyaell thewmetdiu tor » term of 
Team to tho plaiit«n, Aud make a gre&t profit by the tranmotjon. 
And, foreseeing that there would preoentlf be a rare abtindAnoe of 
Rich prisonen, the honeetMr. George Pennawaa going from prUoD 
to pruon finding oat what perBona of Eubstanoe there were who 
womd willingly pay for their sentence to be thiu mitigated. In 
the event, ^ongh things were not ordered exactly as he oonld 
have wished, tins worthy man (his true worth you shall presently 
Ikear) made a pretty penny, as the saying is, out of Uke prisoners. 
'What he made out of us, and by what lies, ^on shall learn ; but, 
by ill-fortune for him, he gat not the fingering of the great snins 
which he hoped of us. 

And now the sews — from Winchester fint, and from Dorchester 
afterwards — filled the hearts of all with a dismay which it is beyond 
all power of words to tell. For if an ancient kdy of good refute 
(iJiough the widow of a regicide), such a woman as Lady Idsle, 
seventy years of age, could ba condemned to be bumed — and was, 
in fact, beheaded — for no greater offence than harbouring two 
rebels, herself ignorant of who they ware or whence they came, 
what could any hope who had actually borne arms ! And, again, 
at Dorohest«r, thir^ who pleaded not guilty were found guilty and 
condemned to be hanged, and nearly three hundred who pleaded 
guil^ were sentenced to be hanged at the same time. It was not 
an i<Ua threat intended to terrify the rest, because thirteen of the 
number were executed on the following Monday, and eighty after- 
wards. Among those who were first hanged were many whom we 
knew. The aged and pious Mr. Sampson Latke, the Baptist Min- 
ister of Iiyme, for instance, was one ; Colonel Holmes (whom the 
Siag had actually pardoned) was anotlier ; and young Mr. Hewling 
~-whoEa case was like that of Robin. This terrible news caused 

rest despondency and dkoking in the prison, where also the fever 

uly carried off one or two. 
Oh I my poor heart fell, and I almost lost the power of prayer, 
when I heard that from Dorchester the Judge was ridins in great 
state, driving his prisoners before him to Exeter, where were were 
two hundred waitmg their tri^ And amons them Ttinhin Alan t 
■bs I— my Robin. 



di^yc 
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FOK FAITff AND FREEDOM 



CHAPTER VK V iif. 



BTemiif o . , 

le of the oIocK. I was sittiu alone in my lodging. 

DownatairB I heard the Toice oftha pOOT widow, Mra. 
Prior, who had received na. She waa praying aloud 
with some godly friendi for the safe^ of her sona, 
Theie yonng men, h I haTe said, were never more heard of, and 
were therefore already, doubtleu, past praying for. I, who ought 
to have been praying with them, held Robin's laat letter in my 
handa. I knew it by heart ; but I must still be reading it again 
and again ; HiinlriTig it was his Toice which was indeed speaking to 
me, trying to feel hia presence near me, to hear his breath, to seo 
his veiT eyes. In the night, waking or sleeping, I still would hear 
him oalling to me aloud. 'My heart ! my life I my lore 1' he would 
ory. I heard him, I say, quite plainly. By special mercy and 
sraoe this power was aocorded to me ; because I uaTe so doubt that 
in his mind, while lying in his noisome prison, he did turn hie 
thoughts, yea, and the yearnings of his fond heart, to the maid he 
lored. But now the merciless Judge who had sentenced three 
hundred men to one oommon doom — three hsndred men 1 — was 
Buoh a sentence ever known t — had left Dorchester, and was already, 
perhaps, at Exeter. Oh 1 — perhaps Robin had by this time stood 
nis tnal : what place was left for prayer 1 For if the poor, ignorant 
downs were condemned to death, how much more the gentlemen, 
the officers of Sfomnouth's army 1 Perhaps he was already exe- 
cuted— my lover, my boy, my Robin 1 — taken out and hanged, and 
now a cold and senseless corpse 1 Then the wailings and prayers 
of the poor woman below, added to the distraction of Uiese thoughta, 
made me feel as if I was indeed losing my seuaea. At this time, it 
was blow upon blow — line upon line. The sky was black — the 
heavens were deaf. Is there — can there be— a more misenble 
thing than to feel that the very heavens are deaf 1 The meroy of 
the Lord — His kind^ hearkening to our ones and prayers — these 
we believe as we look for the li^t of day and the warmtii of tho 
■un. Nay, this belief is the very bieath ci our life ; ao that there 
ia none but the most hardened and abandoned sinner who doth ncl 
still feel that he hath in the liord a Father as well as a Judge. To 
loae that belief — 'twere better to be a lump of senseless clay. The 
greatest misery of the kist soul, even greater than his ocmtinnat 
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lonnsnt <rf Are, md htl nOTsr-ending ihlnt, and the goftving o( 
ranoTM, most b« to f«el dut tlie heareni are deaf to hie prayora — 
deaf for ever and for ever t 

At tfai* time, my prajwa were all for aofety. ' Safety, K<>Dd 
Lord I give tliem lafely I Save them from the executioner i Give 
them safety)' Thua, aa Baniaby said, the shipwrecked mariner 
elingiiiK to the mast asks not for a green, pleuant, and fertile 
■here, out for land— only for land. I sat there, musing eadly, the 
Bihle on tiie table and a lighted candle. I read not in the Bible, 
but listened to the wajling of the poor aoul below, and looked at 
the ohurchyord without, the moonlight falling npon the fresh 
monnds wMeh covered the graves of the poor dead prisoners. 
Suddenly I heard a voice — a loud and harsli voice — and footstepa. 
I knew both footsteps and voice, and I sprang to my feet trembling, 
because 1 was certain that some new disaster had befallen us. 

Then the steps mounted the stain ; the door was openec^ and 
Benjamin — none other than Benjamin— appeared. What did he 
here 'i He was so big, with so red a face, tlut his ^esenoe seemed 
to fill the room. And with him — what did this mean t — came 
Madam herself, who I thought to have been at Exeter. Alas I her 
eyes were red with weeping ; her cheeks wwe thin and wast«d 
with sorrow ; her lipa were trembling. 

'Alice 1' she cried, holding out her hands. 'Child, these 
terrible things are done, and yet we live I Alaa 1 we lire I Are 
our hearts nude of stone tiiat we still live ? Aa for me, 1 cannot 
die, thongh I lose all — all— all I' 

* Dear Madam, what hath happened ? More misery ! Mor« 
disaster 1 Oh ! tell me t tell me P 

' Oh I my dear, tbey have been tried — they have been tried, 
and they are condemned to die — both Bobin — my son Bobin — and 
with him Humphrey, wlio dragged him into the business and alone 
onght to suffer for both. But there is now no justioe in the land. 
Ho—no more juatioe.can be had. Slse Humphiey should have 
auffered for alL 

There was something strange in her eyea— «he did not look like 
a mother robbed of her children ; she gazed npon me as if there 
was something else npon her mind. As if the condemnation of 
her son was not enough. 

' Robin will be ha^ed,' shewenton. 'He hath been the only 
comfort of -aj life since my husband was taken from me, when he 
was left an m&nt in my arms. Bobin will be hanged like any 
common gipsy caught string a sheOTi. He will be hanged, and 
drawn and quartered, and those goodly limbs of his wilt be stuck 
npon poles for all to see I' 

Truly I looked for noUiing less. Bamabr bade me look for 
oothing less than this ; but at the news I fell into a swoon. So 
me who knoweth beforehand that he is to feel the surgeon's knife, 
and thinks to endure the agony withont a cry, ia fain to ahriek and 
•cream when the moment oomea. 
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Wlian I raoorered I waa nttins at the open window, Wft^wn 
^p^ing » -wet doth to 1117 foraheao. 

' Hkve no fear,' Benjamin waa uying. * Slia will do wtwt yon 
eommaod her, wa onlr that ha may go £roe.' 

' Ii there no waj bat that t ' abe naked. 

' None ! ' And then he awore « great oaUu 

M7 e7M being opened and n^ aenae returned, I peroeiTed that 
lbs. Prior waa klao in the room. And I wondered fin cnoh 
momoita Uw mind finda relief in trifles) that Benjanun'a face 
ahonld have grown lo red and his oheeka to fat. 

'Thonhaatbeenina*woon,mydear,'iaidMadam. 'Snt'tiapaat' 
'VhfiaBeiuaaunharel' luked. 

He looked at Madam, who oaat down her efes, I knew not why. 

' Benjamin ii now our only friend,' the replied wiHuiat looking 
op. ' It Li ont of hia kindn o aa y ei — hia kindneaa of heart that 
be hath oome,* 

' I do not nndentand. If Bobia la to die what kindneaa can 
haahovl' 

' Tall her, Benjamin,' aaid Wadam, ' tell her <A. the trial* at 
Exeter.' 

'Hi* Lordahip oaiae to Exeter,' Benjamin began, 'on the 
evening of September the Thirteenth, eaoortad \s3 nutnj oonnttr 
Mntlemen ana a troop of horae. I had the hononr of riding wi^ 
Aim. The triala began the day before yeatetday , Uie Eoorteenth.* 

' Pr^, good Sir, aiked the poor woman who bad loat her aona, 
* did Ton ODaerve my bon among the priaonera ?' 

' How the darit uonld I know yonr boya )' he replied, taming 
npon her ronghly, ao that ahe aaked no more qnettiona. ' If thw 
were tebala tney deaetre hanging * — here ahe ahrieked alond, and 
fled the room. ' Tho triala b^[Bn with two fellowa who pleaded 
" Not gailty," bat were quickly proved to have been in atma, and 
were condemned to death, one of them being aent out to inatent 
execution. The reat who were brought up th»t day— emong whom 
were Robin and Humphrey — pleaded "Guilty," being pMt^ 
terrified and partly perauaded that it waa their only cmanca tA 
eacape. 80 thn, too, were oondenmed— two hundred and forty in 
all — evoy num Jack of them, to be hanged, drawn, and quartered, 
end their limba to be afterwards atuok on polei for the greater 
terror of evildoers ' — he said theae worda with auoh % fire in bia 
eyes, and in such s dreadful threatening voice, as made me tremble. 
'Then they were all taken back to jail, where they will lie untQ 
the di^ of ezeontion, and the Lord have mercy upon their loala !' 

The terriUe Judge Jefit^s himaelf could not look more terrible 
tiian Benjamin when he utt«red the prayer with which a aantemee 
to deeth la oonoluded. 

* Benjamin, were yon in the court to see ""1 hear (he oondemnfr 
tion of your own oousina I' 

'Iwao. I aat in the body of the oonrt, in the plaoereaerved 
for ' ' 
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*Oonld 70a n; nothii^ that would help theraV 

< Hothing. Hot a woA from Hiy one oonld help Uiein. Oim- 
ddet— one Si tkrat wm &a offioer, and one » anigeon in the un^. 
The imtwaot nistics whom thej led nuy eome of them eeoapej but 
tlie (^oen can look for no mercy.' 

' Madam,' I cried, 'Imnst nee Bobin before hadiea; thoo^ 
God knowe^there are those here who want my Mrrioea duly. Yet 
I moat see Bobin. He will not die ea^ onleia he obb see me and 
kiw me once.' 

Madam made no re^j. 

* For a week,' aaid Benjamin, ' thej are safe. I do not think 
they will be executed for a week at leaat. But it ia not wise to 
reakon on a reprieve even for an hoar : the Judge ma; at ai^ 
time order their execution.' 

' I will go to-morrow." 

' That will be seen,' eiud Benjamin. 

' 1& dear,' said Madam, ' my sepliew Benjamin i» a friend of 
the Judge, Lord Jeffreys.' 

' Say rather a follower and admirer of that great, learned, and 
leligioua man. One who is yet but a member of the Outer Bar 
must not Buume the al^le and title of friend to a man whose next 
■tep must be the Wool«ick.' 

Heavens 1 He called the inhuman wretch who hod sentenced 
an innocent old woman of seventy to be burned alive, and five 
hundred persona to be hanged, and one knows not how many to be 



hundred persons to be hanged, and 01 
iniitimanfy flogged— great Kud religioi! 



'If interest oan save any,' Madam said softly, ' Benjamin can 
eonunand that interest, and he is on the side of mercy, especially 
where his oousins are concerned.' 

I now observed that Madam, who had not formerly been wont 
to regard her nephew with much affection, behaved towards him 
with the greatest respect and submission. 

' Madam,' he replied, ' you know the goodness of my heart. 
What man can do shall be done by me, not only for Bobin, but for 
the other* who are involved nith fiim in common ruin. But there 
•re oonditions with which I have taken puns to acquaint you.* 

Madam sighed heavily, and looked as if she would speak, but 
nfrained ; and I saw the tears rolling down her cheeks. 

* What conditions, Benjamin % ' I asked him. ' Conditions for 
trying to save your own cousins and your own grandfather 1 Con- 
ditions t Why, you should be movii^ heaven and earth for them 
instead of making conditions.' 

' It needs not so much exertion,' he replied with on unbecoming 
grin. ' First, Alice, I must own, Child, that the two years or 
uiereabouts since I saw thee iMt have added greatly to thj 
oborma ; at which I rejoice.' 

'Oh! what have my charms to do with the business t' 

*Mudi ; as thou inlt presently disoover. But let me remind 
jon both that then threaten— nay, there are aotaally overhanging 
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I, tbe lika of wliidi n 
war and of rebeOioa. H^ gni 
tried, on a ohaig« of ff«i^™g mot and hones to join Moomcmili. 
Nay, tlw Dnka'i f^otdamatka waa found im hi* hooao ; ha will be 
certainly condemned and hia eatatea confiaceled. So there will b» 
an emd trf aa old a family a* liTea in Somenet Them then ia thy 
father, Child, who waa Preacher to the aimy, *T"t did make mia- 
diief in ftirrint; iqi the *»"»*"— 1 seal of tmuy. Think you that ha 
can escape 1 'Dien tliere ia thy brother Baniaby, who waa auoh a 
fool aa to meddle in what concerned him not, and now will hang 
therefor. What can wa expect I Are men to go onpaniabed who 
thua rebel against the Lord'a anointed 1 la treaam— rank treaaon 
— the aettins np of a Pretender Prinoe (who ia now b™S beadten 
in hia coffin) aa the rightful heir, to be ftas;iTe& T We mnat not 
look for it. Alai I M^am, bad I been with yoa inataad of that 
eonoeited, f^natiiTti^ crookbauok Humphry, whrat I did ever deteat, 
none of theae thinga ahould haTC happened.' 

' HnmpbrOT,' I Mid, ' baa more worth in one fingarthanyon in 
all your great body, Benjamin.' 

' Hy dear, ws dear, do not anger Benjamin. Uh, do not anger 
oar <wi& friend I 

' She may lay what ahe pleaaea. My time will come. Liaten 
then. They moat all be hanged nnleai I can ancceed in getting 
them pardoned.' 

'May— but— forgive my tadancH, Benjamin ; they are yonr 
owncouaina — it iayonrown grandfather. What need of conditiouT 
Oh t what does thia meanl Are you a man of fleah and blood 1' 

' My conditional Child ' — why did be Uugh % — * will aaanre yon 
that aiuh ia troly the nature of my ocanpoaition.' 

'If moner ia wanted' — I thought of my bag of gold and <d 
Ur. Fenne'a hinta — ' how mnch will suffice 1 ' 

' I know not. If it oomea to buying them off, more thonaanda 
than ooold be nuaed oa the Bradford Orcas eatatea. Put iaaa»j 
out of mind.' 

' Than, Benjamin, aare them if thou canst.' 

' His Lordship knows that I have near relations concerned in 
the B«bellion. Yet,(he aaaured me if hia own brotben were among 
the priaonera Iw would hang them alL' 

' Kay, then, Betnainin ; I uy no moreu TeU me what m 
these oonditiona, ani^ if we can giant or contrive them, we will 
comply.' I had no tluragbt of wlutt was meant 1^ hia conditions, 
nor did I even guess until the morning, when Madam told me. 
■ Oh 1 MAdaitt, ia there anytbijig in the world— anything that we 
would not do to save them t ' 

Hadam looked at me witli so mnch pity in her «y«s that I 
wondered. It was pity for me and not for her son that I read in 
that look. Why did she pity me } 

I underBtood not. 

^tSy dear,' she saidg 'there we timea when women an called 
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npon to nuke ucrifioei irbioh they neret Uuraght to nuke, which 
•eem impoamble to be eren asked ' 

' Oh t there are no Mcrificea which we would not gladly nuke. 
What oaa Benjamin reqaire that we should not gladlj do for him t 
N<,7, he ia Eobin'i couam, and your nephew, and Sir Ohriatopher'i 
grandson. Ho wiU, if need be, join na in making these saonficM.' 

'I wUl,' said Benjamin — again, why did he laugh I — 'I will 
join vou in making one lacilfice at least, with a willing heart.' 

'I will tell her to-morrow,' said Madam. 'No, I cannot tell 
her to-night. Let us first rest. Oo, Sir ; leare us to our sorrow. 
It may be that we may yet think the saorifice too great even for 
the lives and the safety of those we love. Oo, Sir, for to-night, 
Bad retnm to-morrow.' 

* Surely, Child,' said Madam presently, when he was gone, and 
we were alone, *wq are the most unhappy women in the world.' 

' Hay,' I replied. ' There have been other women before m 
who have been ruined and widowed by civil wars and rebellions. 
If it be any oomfoit to think that others have suffered like our* 
•elves, then we may comfort onrselves. Bat the thought brings no 



■ Bagar,' sud Madam, * was a miserable woman because she was 
oast out by the man she loved, even the father of her son ; bat she 
saved her son. Rachel waa unhappy until the Lord gave her a son. 
jephthah's daughter was unhappy — my dear, there is no cato 
except hers wluch may be compsred with onrs — and Jephthah's 
daoghter was happy in one circumstanca ; that she was permitted 
to die. Ah I happy girl, she died I That was all her sacrifice — 
to die for the sake of her father 1 But what is ours 1 ' 

So she spoke in riddles or dark aayings, of which I understood 
nothing. NeverUieteas, before lying down, I did solemnly and, 
in her presence and hearing, aloud, upon my knees, offer unto 
Almighty Qod myself— my veiy life— U so that Bobin could be 
saved. And then, with lighter heart than I had known foi long, I 
lay down and slept. 

At midn^ht, or thereabouts, Uadam woke me up. 

* Child,' ahe said, 'I cannot sleep. Tell me truly: is tiieifl 
nothing that thou wouldest refuse for Robin's sake 1 ' 

■ Nothing, verily I Ah, Madsjn, can you doubt itl' 

* Bven if it wsre a sacrifice of which he would not approve t ' 

' Believe me. Madam, there is nothing that I would not do for 
Botun's safe|^.' 

'Child, if we were living in the days of persecution wouldest 
thou hear the Uass and adopt the Catholic religion to save thv 
lover's life t' 

' Oh, hUdun, the Lord will never try us above our strength 1 * 

' Sleep, my child, sleep ; and pray that, oa thy temptation, so 
may be vxj stcength I' 
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OHAFTER XXIX. 

▼ HAT OOBDITtOHiT 

the monung I ftwoka wiOi • 
lightar howt thao I had 

known for ft linig time. 
A^ Benjamin wu ^oing to ro- 
A lesM oar pnaonen I I 
^ ahonld go to meet Bobia 
\^ at the gate of hi> priaoiL. 

All would be welL except 
^ that my Mher woold nerv 

recover. We ahonld retnm 



r food wntch I how waa I d»- 
id 1 and, oh ! miserable daj 
: ended with anoh atuune and 
letM, yet b^pm with to mudt 

Uadam waa already droned. 

waa aitting at the windov 

ng into the ohurohyaid. Bh* 

>een ofying. Alaa 1 how many 

an in Somenetahire were than 

ing all d^ long I 

Madam,' I aaid, * we now haT* 

aope. We mart not weep and !»• 

m<nt aOT more. Oh 1 to hare at last a little hope— when we have 

lind ao long in detpair^-it makes one breathe again. Benjamin 

will save our prisonen for Mi, Oh 1 after all, it ia Benjamin 

who will help as. We did not use to lova Benjamin, beoause he 

was rude and masterful and wanted everything tor himself and 

would never give np anything. Yet, you see, he had, after alL a 

good heart.' Madam groaneiL ' And he cannot forget, thongh he 

foUoweth not his grandfather's opinions, that he is his Hononr's 

grandson — the eon of his only daughter — and your nephew, and 

first cousin to Robin, and second cousin once removed to Humphrey 

and Bamaby ; playfellows of old. Why, these are tiea which bind 

him as if with ropea ! He needs must bestir himself to save tlieiT 

Uvea, And linoe be says that be can mto them, of ocnuN he tnut 
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Imre bestured hinueU to aome pnrpoee. WMp no mon, dwr 
\ff»J«.ih ; joDT Bon will bo restored to ua I We aluJl be lut^r 
•gi^ — tmwikii to Benjamin ! ' 

' Child,' she raplied, 'my heart u broken 1 It £■ broken, I 
1^ I Oh. to be lyin^ dead tmd at peace in yonder ohumbyard I 
Nerer before did I thmk that it must be a happy thine to be dead 
and at rest, and to feel nothing aod to know nothii^ V 

' But, ^Wl^^Mn, the dead ore not in their graves. There lie only 
the bodies. Xheir souls are above.' 

' Then they still think and remember. Oh t can a time ever 
oome when things cxa be forgotten } Will the dead ever ceaae to 
reproach themselves)' 

She wmng her hands in an ecstasy of grief, though I knew not 
what should move her so. Indeed, uie waa commonly a iroiuan of 
•ober wd contained disposition, entirely goTemed both in her 
temper and her words. What was in her mind that she should 
occose herself 1 Then, while I was dressing, she went on talking, 
being still full of this strong passion. 

'I shall have my boy tnck again,' she said. * Tea ; he will 
oome back to me. And what will he lay to me when I tell him 
all ) Tet I mtut have him back. Oh ! to think of the hangman 
^dng the rope about his neck ' — she shuddered and trembled — 
'and afterwards the cruel knife' — she clasped her hands and could 
Dot lay the words — ' I see the comely limbs of my boy. Oh ! the 
thought tears my heart — it tears me through and through. I cannot 
think of anything else day or night. And yet in the prison he ia 
■0 patient and so cbeeifuL I marvel that men con be so patient 
wim this dreadful death before them.' She broke out agam into 
another passion of sobbing and cmng. Then she became calmer, 
and tried to speak of thin^ lesa dreadful. 

' When first I visited my boy in prison,' she said, 'Humphrey 
oama humbly to ask roy pardon. Poor lad ! I hikve had hard 
thoughts of him. It is certain that he was in the plot from the 
beginning. Yet had he not gone so far, should we nave sat down 
when the rising began 1 But he doth still accuse himself of taalf 
nees and calls himMlf the cause of all our misfortunes. He fell 
upon his knees, in the sight of all, to ask forgiveness, saying tliat 
it was he and none other who had brought ruin upon ua alL Then 
Bohin b^sed me to raise him up and comfort him, which I did, 
putting aside my hard thoughts and telling ^irn that, being su<dk 
■tabbom Prot«BtantH, our lads could not choose but join theDuke, 
whether he advised it or whether he did not. Nay, I told him 
tiukt Bobin would have dn^ed him wUly nilly. And so I kissed 
him, and Bobin took him by the hand and solemnly assured him 
that bis grandfather had no such thought in his mind.' 

'Nay,' I said, 'my father and B^maby would certainly have 
joined Uie Buke, Humphrey or not, Never were any men more 
Mger for rebellion,' 

' 1 have been to London,* she went on. "Tu a long jonmq 
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and I affected nothing ; for the miod of the KiiiK> I ' 
harder than the neuiar milletone. M7 lorather-in-lav, Philip 
BoMoiel, went with me, and I left him there. Bat I hare nohoptt 
that he will be able to lielp QB, hi* old bienda beioK much Mattered 
wad joaaij of them dead, ud some hostile to the Ooart and in ill- 
faTonr. 80 I returned, aeeJiiK that, if I oonld not ht* n^ waa X 
eould be with him until h* died. The daj before Teatwdayhe was 
tried — if you call that a trial when himdrada together plead gnilt^f 
and are aU alike aentenoed to death.' 

' Have you leen him ainco the trial I ' 

' I went to the prifon aa loon aa the; were bron^ b«ok from 
Court. Some o( tJie people — for they were all condemned to 
death — every one — were crying and lunenting. And tiiere were 
many women among them — their wiveB or their mothen — and tbeea 
were ahrieking and wringii^ their hands ; to that it waa a terrible 
■pectacle. But some of the men called for drinlc, and began to 
carouse, ao that they might drown the thooght of impending death. 
My dear, I never Ukought to look upon a scene so full of horror. 
As for our own boys, Bobin waa patient and even cheerful ; and 
Humphrey, leading na to the most quiet spot in that dreadful place, 
exhorted us to lose no time in weeping or vain laments, but to 
oheer and console out hearts with Vaa thought that death — even 
violent death— is bat a brief pang and life is but a short passage, 
and that heaven awaits us beyond. Humphrey should have been 
a godly minister, such is the natural piety and eoodnew of hia 
hurt. 80 be spoke of the happy meeting in that plaoe dL Uessed- 
nees where eartldy lore would be purged of its grossneas, and oar 
souls shall be so glorified that we shaU each admii« the beauty and 
the ezoellence of the other. Then Bobin talked of thee, n» dear, 
and sent thee a loving mess^e bidding thee grieve for him, but not 
without hope— and t&it a sure and certain hope — of meeting s^fsin. 
There are other thing* he bade me tell thee j Dnt now I cannot I— 
oh, I must not 1 ' 

' Nay, Madam ; but if the^ are wotdi that he wished me to 
Itear' 

* Why, they were of hia constant love — and — no, I cannot tell 

' Well,' I said, 'fret not thy poor heart with thinking any more 
of the prison ; for Benjamin w^ surely save him, and then we shall 
love Benjamin all our lives.' 

'He will, peihaps, save him. And yet' she turned her 

head — ' Oh, how can I tell her — we ahall shed many more teara. 
HowcanlteUAerl How can I tell A«- ? ' 

So ahe broke off again, hut presently reoovered and went on 
talking. In time of great teouble the mind wanders backwards and 
f orwBHS, and though one talks atill, it is disjointedly. So she went 
ba^ to the prison. 

' The boys have been weU, though the prison is full and the air 
li fool. Tm there hath been a> jit no nver, for whi^ they are 
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tiujiUnl. They had no mone^, the Boldlen who took tham 
piisonen haTing robbed tbem of theii money, and indeed stripped 
Qtem aB well to their shirts, telling them tJiat ihirts were good 
enough to be hanged in. Yet the people of Exeter have treated 
the prisononi with great homanity, bringing them daUy food and 
drinJE, so that there has been nothing lacM^. The time, however, 
doth hong upon hands in a place wheie there la nothing to do all 
day but to think of the past and to dread the future. One poor 
pruoner I was told had gone distraoted with the terror of this 
thought. Ohild, every day that I visited my son, while he talked 
with me, always cheerful and smiling, my mind turned continually 
to the Ht^old and the gibbet.' Then she returned to the old bu1>- 

S' act from which she could in no way escape. ' I saw the hai^man, 
saw my son hanging to the shameful tree— oh I my son ! my son ! — 
tin I could bear it no longer, and would hurry away from the prison 
and walk about the town over the fields — yea, all night long — to 
escape the dreadful thought. Oh 1 to be blessed wi^ such a son 
and to have him lam from my arms for such a death 1 If he bad 
been killed upon the field of battle 'twould have been easier to 
bear. But now he dies daily— he dies a thousand deaths in my 
mind. Uy child!' — she turned ^ain to the churchyard — 'tho 
tooloi are cawing in their nests ; the sparrows and the robins hop 
among the graves ; the dead heat nothing ; all their trouUes are 
over, aU their sins are forgiven.' 

I comforted her as well as I could. Indeed, I understood not 
at all what she meant, thinking that perhaps Ul her trouble had 
unused her to be in that frame of mind when a woman doth not 
know whether to laugh or to cry. And then, taking my basket, I 
■allied forth to provide the day's provisions for mv prisoners. 

■ Bamabyi' ^ ■^'^i when he came to the wicket, ' I have good 
news for thee.' 

' What good news 1 That I am to be flogged once a year in 
every market-town iu Bomersetshiro, m will happen to young 
Tutehin)' 

* No, no — not Uiat kind of news, but freedom, BroUier, hope 
fra freedom.' 

He laughed. ' Who is to give us freedom 1 ' 

' Benjamin hath found a way for the enlargement of all.' 

' Ben Boscorel ) What 1 will he stir finger for the sake of BOy- 
tiody t Then, Sis, if I remember Ben aright, there will he something 
(or himself. But if it is upon Ben that we are to rely we ore truly 
well sped. On Ben, quotha I ' 

'My Brother, he told me so himself.' 

' 'Ware hawks, Sister. If Ben is a tone and of the rope and the 
hangman at the other, I think I know who will be stronger. Well, 
ChUd, believe Ben if thou wilt. Thy father looks strange tjiia 
morning. He opened his eyes and seemed to know me. I wonder 
if there is »• change. Tia wonderful how he lasts. There are six 
men aiokeued unoe jestetd^r of the fenr. Three of them brought 
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in lut ireek are alroadf daad. As tw the nnging that wg used tA 
hear, it u all over, and if tlw men get drank they aie dumb dmnk. 
Sir Cbriitophet looks bat poorly thia morning. I hope he will not 
taka th« fever. He ■taggeced when ha aioae, whioh ia a bad 

' Tell mothar, Bamabf , what Benjamin hath ondertaken to do.* 
' Kay, that ihall I nob, beoaoae, hxA too, I believe it not. 
There ii come trick <» lie ai the bottom, nmesa Ben hath repmted 
and diangad hiadiapoiition, whioh ooed to be two parti wolf, one part 
bear, and the reat fox. If there were anything left it waa aerpent. 
Well, Sister, I am no grumbler, but I expect uiia job to be over in 
a fortnight or ao, when they lay the Walla Awizei will be held. 



Then we ahall all be awinging, and I only hope that we mar carry 
with na into the Court auch a breath of juI fevec aa aball lay the 
Judge himaelf upon hui back and end hia daya. In the next world 



he will meet the men whom he has Mntencediaiidit will^ew 
for him in their handa than with fifty thonaand devila.' 

So be took a drink of the beer, a^id departed within the priaoo. 
And for many months I saw him no more. 
On my way home I met Benjamin. 

' Hath Madam told you yet of my conditions ? * he aaked eagerly. 

' Not yet ; ahe wiU doubtleat tall me preaently. Oh ! what 

matter for the oonditiona t It can only be aometiung good for us, 

contrived bjr your kind heart, Ben. I have told Bwnat^, irtiowill 

not believe in oar good fortune.* 

' It is, indeed, aomething veij good for too, Alioe, aa yon will 
find, Otnoe with me and walk in the meadowa beyond the reach 
of thia doleful place, where the air reeks with jail fever, Mid all Axj 
long they ate reading the Funeral Service.' 

Bo he led ma out upon the aloping ddea of a hUl, where we 
walked a while upon the graaa very pleasantly, my mind being now 
at reat. 

' You have heard irf nothing,* he siud, ' of late, but of the Bebel- 
lion and it* conaaquencea. Let as talk about London.' 

So he disoonnedoonoeming hia own profession and his proapeota, 
which, be aud, ware better than thoee of ai^ other young lawyer, 
in hia own <^>imML 'For n^ practice,' he said, ' I already have 
one which givaa me an income far beyond my wants, which are 
aimple. GiVe me ^ain fare, and for the evening a botUe or two of 
good wine, with tobaooo, and friends who love a cheerful glaea. I 
ask no more. My coune liea clear before me : I ahall Iwoome a 
King's Ooonsel,'! ahall be made a Judee ; presently, I shall become 
Lord Chancellor. What did I tell thee, Child, long ago t Well, 
that time has now arrived.' 

Still I waa ao foolish, being ao Iu^>p7, ttiat I eonld not nudar- 
atand what he meant. 

' I am sure, Benjamin,' I nid, * that we at home ahall ever 
rejoice and be proud of your aocoeaa. Nobody will be mon hif [^ 
to heat a< tt than Robin and I,' 
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Han he tntned rery red and muttered something. 

' Ton find jonx happineM in coorts and dub« and Londcm,* I 
trenton; ' m for Robm and myself, we shall find onim in the pew»- 
[al place which we have alwayi decided to hava' 

' What the Devil I ' he died, 'she will not t«ll yon the oonditiona) 
She came with mie for no other purpose. I have borne widi her 
company all the way ^m Exeter for this only. Go back to her, 
■nd ask what it is t Qo back, I aay, and make her tell 1 What I 
am I to take all this trouble for notiunf; 1 ' 

His face became purple with sudden rage ; his eyes grew swiftly 
fierce, and he roared and bawled at me. Why, what had I aaid 1 

'Benjamin,'! cried, 'what is the matter 1 How have I angered 
you?' 

' Go back t * he roared again. ' Tell her that if I presentlT come 
and find thee still in iznoranoe twill be the wotm for all i Tell 
her that Z say it. TwiU else he wone for «U 1' 
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Bhe VM waiting for me at the lodgii^. 
' ModMn,' I Mid, ' I hvn oaen Benjai 
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QHAfTEB ZXX. 

L BLIUHT THIiro IT THI SKft. 

20 I left Benjamin mncli frightened, and marrellinfi, 
botb at his violent pauion, and at the meataga which 
he lent to Madam. 

for me at the lodirin^ 

jamin. Heia 
Tcoy angiy. He bade mie go home and ask you ooncaming h 
eonditiona. We muat not anger our beat friend, dear Madam. 

She roae from her chair and bc^an to waU about, wringing her 
handa aa if torn by some violent emotion. 

' Uh : Taj child,' *he cried ; ' Alice, oome to my anna— if it is 
for the lut time — my daughter. More than erer mine, though I 
must never call theq daughter.' 

She held me is hot arms, kianng me tenderly. * Hy dear, we 
agreed that no aaorifioe oould be too great for the lafety of our boy. 
^M, we agreed to that. Let n* kiai each other before we do a 
thing ^ter which we can never kiu each other again. 'So, never 
again.' 

' Whv not again. Madam I 

' Oh, ahe pnahed me from her, ' it ia now eoght of the dock, he 
will be here at ten I I promiaed I would tell thee before he came t 
And all ia in readincaa.' 

'For what, Madam}* 

Why, even then I gneased not her meaning, though I mig^t 
have done ao ; but I never bought that ao greait a wickedneia was 
pooMblel 

'Koaaorifioealiouldbetooipeatfornil' ahe cried, daaping her 
head wiUt her banda and looking wildly about, * None too meat t 
Not even ^e lacrifice of my own aon'a love— no ; not that I Why, 
let ua think of the laarificea men make for their country, for their 
relwion. Abraham waa ready to offer hia son, laaao ; Jephthah 
■acn^ed hia daughter ; King Meaha slew hia eldeataon for a burnt 
offering. Thontaada of men die evenr year in battle for Uieir 
country. What Have we to offer! U we give oonelvea, it ia 
but a dight Uibig that we offer at the beat.' 

'Surely, Ma&m,' I cried, 'you know tliat we would willingly 
die for the lake of Robint * 

'Yea, Ohild ; to die — to die were nothing. It it to live — we 
muft live— {or Bobin.' 

* 1 nnderatand not, Madam.' 
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'Uiten then — for the time proiwei, and if he anivea and finda 
that I have not broken the thing to thee, he will perhaps ride baek to 
Exeter in a rage. When I left m^ Bon after we trial, being rery 
wretohed and without hope, I found Benjamin waiting for me at 
the prison gates. He w^ed with me to my lodging, and on the 
way Ae talked of what was in my mind. Firit, he said, that fortha 
better sort there waa little hope, seeing that the King waa revengefnl 
and the Judge moat wrathful, and in a mood whiim allowed dl no 
mercy. Th^«fore, it wovdd be best to dismiss all hopes of pudon 
or of safety either to these two or to the prisoners of Ilnunster. 
Kow, when he had said this a great many times, we being now 
amved at my lodging, he told me that there waa in my caae a way 
ont of the trouUe-^and one way only : that if we oons^ited to 
follow that way, which, he said, would do no manner of harm to 
either of as or to om' prisoners, he would undertake and faithfully 
engage to secure the safety of all our prisoners. I prayed him to 
pomt out thia way, and, after mnch entreaty, ha consented.' 

'What is thewayP'I aaked, having not the least suspicion. 
And yet Uiekx^ inner eyes should hare t(^ me what was oomii^. 

' Is it true, Child, that long ago yon were betrothed to Benja- 

' No, Madam, ihat is most untrue.' 

' Be says that when you were quite a little child he informed 
yon of his intenlaon to many you, and none but yon.' 

* Wl^, that is true, indeed.' And now I began to nndmxtand 
the way that was proposed ; and my heart sank within me. * That 
ia tone. Bat to tell a child such a thing is not a betrothal.' 

* He says that only three w four years ago he renewed that 



* So he did, but I gave him no manner of enoonragement.' 
' He says that he promised to return and marry you when he 
bad arrived at some practice, and that he engeaed to become Lewd 
Obancellor and make you a Peeress of the ReaJni.' 

' All that he said, and more. Yet did I never ^ve him the 

least encouragement, but t^uite the contrary, for alwa^ have I 

feared and didiked Benjamin, l^erer at any time was it possible 

for me to think of him m Uiat way. That he knows, and cannot 

1 otherwise. Madam, doth Benjamin wish evil to Bobia 

9 1 am betrothed to him 1 ' 

'He also says, in his mde way — Benjamin was always a nide 

and coarse boy — that he had warned you, long ago, that if anyone 

else eame in his way he would break the head of that man.' 

' Tes : I lemember, sow, that he threatened some violence.' 

' My dear ' — Madam took my hand — ' his time of revenge ia 

oome. He says that he lias the life of the man whom you love in 

his own hands % and he will, he swears, break his head for bi'tn, 

and so keep the promise made to you t^ t^ing the rope round his 

neck. Hy dear, Benjamin has always been stobbom and obstinate 

from his birth. Stubborn and obstinate was he as a boy ; stabbom 



Dpi ..d by Google 



FOX FAITB AND PRESDOM 



aomples ; if he wants a thing, he will trample on aU the world to 
get it, and break all the laws of Qod. I know what mannfli of life 
Ee leads. He is the friend and oompanion of the dreadful Jndg* 
who goeth about like a raging lion. Erery night do they drink 
togetEer until thej are Kpeechleu and cannot stand. Their delight 
it IS to drink, tmd smnka tobacco, with unseemly jests and ribaM 
■ongs which would disgrace the playhouse or the oonntir fair. 
Oh I 'tis the life of a hog that he delights in 1 Tet, few all that, he 
is, like his noble friend, full of ambition. Nothing will do but be 
must rise in Uke world. Therefore, he works hud at his profeft- 
■ion— and' 

' Madam— the condition I— what is the condition t For Heaven's 
take tell m« quickly I Is it— is it I — oh I no — no — no 1 Anything 
bntthatt' 

*Uy child— my danghtor'— she laid her hand upon my head. 
* It is that condition — that, and none other. Oh I my dear, it is 
laid upon thee to saveiu 1 — it is to be thy work alone — and l^auch 
a sacrifice as, I think, no woman erer yet had to make I Nay, 
perhaps it is better not to make it, after all. Let all die together, 
and let us live out our allotted liToa in sorrow. I thought of it all 
night, and it seemed better so — better even that thou wart lying in 
thy graTe. His condition 1 Oh 1 he must be a devil thus to bsftei 
for tae liven of his grandfather and his cousins — no human being, 
anrely, would do such a thing : the condition, my dear, is that th^ 
must Tnnn y him^uow L this very morning— end t^ltia onoe dono, htt 
will at onoe take tndi steps — I know not what they mi^ be, bat I 
take it Uiat bis friend the Judge will grant him th« favovr— radi 
steps, I say, as will release unto us all our ptisoneta.* 

At Bnt I made no answer. 

'If not,' she added after a while, 'they shall all be mre^ 

I remained silent. It is not easy at snob a moment to oolleot 
one's thoughts and understand what things mean. I asked hat 
presently if there was no other wi^. 

'None,' she said : 'there was no other way.' 

•What shall I dol What shaU I dot' I asked. 'God, it 
■eems, hath granted my duly prayer ; but how % Oh t whirfi thall 
Idol' 

< Think of what thou hast in thy power,* 

' Bat to marry him — to many Benjamin — oh I to many him | 
How should I live ) How should I look the world in the face) ' 

' My dear, there are many other unhappy wives. There are 
other husbands brutal and selfish ; there are other men as wicked 
as my nephew. Thou wilt swear in church to love, honour, and 
obey aim. Thv love is already hate ; thy honour is contempt ; tl^ 
obedience will De the obedience of a slave. Yet death oometh at 
leogUi, VTW to a slave and to the banh tuk-nuuiter.' 
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* Ob t Hidam, miaeisUe indeed ia th« tot of thow whoae only 
friend u deatih.' 

She ms ulenL leavuig me to think of thii terriUe oondition, 

•TFhAt would Bobin say 1 What vo^ld Homphn^ My I Hkj, 
what would hia Honour hiniself taj I ' 

' Why, Child,' she replied, with a kind of laugh, ' it needa not a 
wizard to tell what they would say. For one and all, they would 
father go to the gaUows than buy their lives at such a prioe. Thy 
Inother Bamaby would mount the laddet with a cheerful heart 
raUier than sell his sister to buy faia life. That we know already. 
T&w, we know more. For Bobin will never forgive hia mother who 
m^^ed thee to do suoh a thing. So shall I loae what I value mors 
than life — the love of my only son. Yet would I buy hia life at 
such a price. My dear, if you loae your lover I lose my aon. Yet, 
we will aare him whether be will or no.' She took my hands and 
preaaed them in her own. ' My dear, it will be worse for me than 
ivt yoQ. You will have a huabtmd, it is true, whom you wilt loathe ; 
yet yon will not aee him, perhaps, for half the day at least ; and, 
perhaps, he will leave thee to thyself for the other half. But for 
me, I shall have to endure the loaa of my aon'a affectiona all my 
life, beoauae I am very aure and certain that he can never forgive 
me. Think, my dear 1 Shall they all die 1 — all I — think of father 
and brother, and of your mother I — or will yon willingly endure a 
life of miaery with this man for huaband in order tluit they may 
liver 

'Oh, Madam,' I caid, 'aa for the miaery — an^ other kind of 
miiery I would willingly endure ; but it ia marriage — marri^^ I 
Tet who am I that 1 should ohooae my socrifioe 1 Oh, if good 
worka were rA any avail, then would the way to heaven be opened 
wide for me by s uch an act and auoh a life ! Oh, what will Robin 
aay of me I What will he think of me 1 Will he curse me and 
loathe me for being able to do this thing 1 Should I do it 1 la it 

Sit ? Doth Qod command it % Yet to save their dear livea — 
y to aet them free — to send that good old man back to hia 
home — to suffer my father to die in peace 1 — I must do it — I must 
do it 1 Yet Robin could never forgive me. Oh ! he told me that 
betrothal was a sacrament. I have sworn to be hia. Yet, to save 
hia life, I cannot hesitate. If it is wrong, I pray that Bobin will 
forgive ma. Tell him— oh, tell tiJm that it is J who am to die 
Instnad of him. Perhaps the Lord will suffer me to die quickly, 
Tell him that I loved him, and only him ; that I would rather have 
died i that for his life uone I would not have done this thing, 
beoanae he would not have auffered it. But it ia for all — it ia for 
all I Oh I he must forgive me I Some day you will send me « 
message o( fo^Teneea mim him. But I must go away and live in 
London, far from all tA you ; never to aee him or any one of yoa 
■gain— not even my own motiier. It is too shameful a thing to do. 
^d yon will tell his Honour, who hath always loved me and would 
willingly han Oklled me his granddaughter. It was not that I 
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loved not Bobm-yftod knoweth ihot ; bnt for Bll-^or Um and 
Bobin«nd»ll — toMvehiagTe7hainfKimtheg»lloin,andtoMnd 
bim back to bi» borne. Oh I teUhimtiutt' 

' Hj dear-^n^ deu,' abe replied, but oonld wkj no mom. 

Tbeii toi ft while we rat in nlenae^ witb bfiting heuti. 

* lam to pviwhMeths Uree of fiTeboneetmen.'^I KtidpreMntl^, 
* bf mf own diabononi. I know rery well that it is by my die- 
honour and my lin that their lirea are to be boogbt. It dotii not 
•are me frcMn dishonour th&( I am fint to stand in the chnioh and 
be married aooording to the Prayer Book, fia^, does it not make 
the nn greater and the dishonour more oertam that I shall first 
■wear what I cannot ever mrform— to love and bononr that man ) ' 

* 7es, girl-— yes t ' i&id Aladam, * But the *i" is tnin^ more t^^T t 
fours. Oh 1 let me bear the sin npon myself.' 

' Tou oannot, it is my sin and my dishonoor ; nay, it is » most 
dreadfnlwidcedthingthatlamtodo. ItiaaUthesinsinone:! 
do not honour my parents in thus dishonouring myself ; I kill my- 
self—the woman that my Bobin loved ; I stMl the outward forth 
which belonged to Bolun andgiTe it to another ; I live in a kind of 
adultery. It is truly a terrible sin iu the sight of Heaven. Tet I 
will do it I — I most do it 1 1 tove him so that I cannot let him die ; 
rather let me be orsrwhelmed widi shame and repniacb if only ha 
ean live I ' 

' Said I not, my dear, that we two oonld never Idas «adi otli«r 
again t When two men have conqtired together to commit a crime 
ther oonsort no more together, it is sud, bat go apart and loatbe 
•aon other. So it is now wiUi us.' 

So I promised to do this thing. The temptation was beyond 
my strength. Yet had I possessed more faith I should have re- 
fused. And then greet, utdeed, would have been mv reward. 
Alss 1 how was I punished for my want of faith 1 Well, it was to 
save my lover, liove makes us strong for evil as well as strong 
for good. 

And all the time, to think that ve never inquired or proved hia 
|iromises I To think that we never thought of doubting or of ask- 
ing how he, a young barrister, should be able to save the lives of 
four active rebels, and one who had been sealous in the cause t 
That two women should have been so simple is now aatonishtng. 

When the clock struck ten I saw Benjainiik walking across the 
churchyard. It was part of the brutal nature of the man that he 
should walk upon the graves, even those newly-made and not 
•overed iqi with turf. He swung bis greet burly ftam, and looked 
np at the window with a grin which made Madam tremble and 
shrink back. But for me, I was not moved by the si^t of bim, 
for now I was strong in resolution. Suppoee one who tiath made 
up her mind to go to the stoke for her religion, as would doubtless 
Iwve happened imto many had King James been allowed to con- 
tinue in his course, do yon think that such a woman would begin 
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to iramble at th« sight of her «xeoiitioiiar F Not so. Bhe wonld 
uifQ and go forth to meet him, with pale faoe, perhaps (beoaiue 
the agony ia sharp), but with a steady eye, Benjamin opened the 
door, and stood looking from one to the other. 

' Well,' he said to Mm^ft^i, roughly, ' you have by this time told 
her the condition 1 ' 

' I have told her— alas 1 Z have told hei, and already I repent 
me that I have told her.' 

' Doth she oonaant 1 ' 

' She does. It shall be as yon desire.' 

'Hal' Benjamin drew a long breath. ' Said I not, Sweetheart' 
— he turned tome — 'that I wotud break the head of any who oanw 
between ns 1 What 1 Have I not broken the head of my oouun 
when I take away his girl 1 Very well, then. And that to ^ood 
purpose. Very well, tl^n. It remains to oany out the condition.' 

' The condition,' I said, * I understand to be this. If I become 
jrour wife, Benjamin, you knowing full well that I love another 
man and am already promised to him' 

'Ta — ta — tal' he said. 'That yon are promised to another 
man matters not one straw. That you love another niaa I care 
nothing. What I I promise. Sweetheart, that I will soon make 
thee forget that other man. And as for loving an^ other man after 
marrying me, that, d' ye see, my pretty, will be impOHaible. Oh 1 
tboa shiUt be the fondest wife in the Three Kingdoms.' 

' Nay : if such a thing cannot move your heart, I say no more. 
SI marry yon, then all our prisoners will be enlarged P'^ 

' I swear ' — he used a gi^at round oath, very horrid from the 
lips of a Christian man — * I swear that, if you marry me, the three 
— Robin, Humphrey, and Bamaby — shall all save their Uvea. And 
as for Sir Christopher and thy faUier, they also ahaU be enlarged. 
dan I say aught in addition ) * 

I suspected no deceit. I onderstood, and so did Waj<»™| that 
tiiiB promise meant the full and free foigiveness of all. Yet ther« 
was something of mockery in his eyes, which should have made us 
auspioioui. Bitt I, for one, was young and ignorant, and Madam 
waa oountry-bred and truthful. 

'Benjamin,' I cried, falling on m^ knees before him, 'think 
what it IS yon ask 1 Think what a willed thing you would have 
me do I — to break my tows, who am promised to your oousin I 
And wonld you leave yonr grandfather to peiish all for a whim 
about a siUy girl I BeniamiQ, you are pls^nng with na. Ton can- 
not — you could not sell the Lves— the very lives of jronr grand- 
father and your oousins for such a price as this I '&» play has 
gone far enough, Benjamin. Tell us that it is over, and that 7011 
never meant to be t^en serioualy, and we will forgire yon tJie 
anguish you have caused us.' 

' Get up,' he said, ' get np, I say, and sti^ this folly.' He thei 
begaa to curse and to swear. ' Playing, is it 1 Ton shall qnioklv 
diMovet tJiat it is no play, but Berioas enough to pleue yon alli 



Dpi ..(i by Google 



Ml FOR FAITS AND FRSSDOit 

Pnritant thon(^ yon be. FUyingt Q«t up, I wj, *xA \a^% 
dona.' 

'Thm,' I nid, 'than ii not in the wluda worid a nunv in- 
lumui moniter ttiM voiiTMilf .' 

* Qh I ii» dtM^^ny d«ar, do cot anger bim ! * eried Madam. 
'AD is nir in lore, my pretty,' aaid Benjamin with a grin. 

*B<ion marriage caU me what you pleaae — intinniMi monat^^— 
aiM^thtng that yoo pleaae. After mairiage n^ wife will have to aing 
a different time.' 

'Oh ! Benjamin, treat her kindly,' WaH^wi ozied. 

'I mean not oUterwiM. Eindneu ia my natora. I am too 
kind for my owu intereita. Obedience I expect, and good temper 
and a dril tongne, with such rMpeot as is due to one who inteada 
to be Lord Chano^lor Come, CStild, no more hard worda. Thou 
■halt be the happiest woman, I aay, in the world. What t Uon- 
month'a rebellion wai only oontrived to make thy happineaa. Instead 
of a dnll ooQutiy honae thon ihalt have a houae in London ; instead 
dL the meadowa, thou ahalt hare the parka ; inatead of akylarka, 
the (ingen at the playhonae ; in due eouiaa thoa ahalt be Vtj 
I*dy' 

*0h t atop — atop ; I mnat nuny yon ainoe yon make me, but 
the partner in your ambitioiu will I nerer be.' 

'Hy dear,' Madam whiapered, * apeak him fair. Behombleto 
him. Remember he holds in hia hands the lives of all.' 

'Tea,' Benjamin overheard her. 'The lives of all. The man 
who darea to take my girl from me — mine — deservea to die. Yet 
ao dement, ao forgiving, so generooa am I, that I am readjr to 
pardon him. He ahall aotuwly save hia life. If, therefore, it ia 
tme that (before marriage) you love that man and are promised to 
bim, oome to diuroh with me, out of yonr great love to him, in 
order to save his life ; but if yon love h 'T" not^ then yon oan love 
me, and, therefore, oan come to please yourself, willy nilly. What 1 
1 I to be thwarted in such a trifle! Willynilly, I say, I will 
V tiiep. Oome — we waste the time.' 
Le aeized my wrist aa if he would have dragged me towards the 

* Benjamin,' eried Madam, ' be meroifal t she ia but a girl, and 
she loves my poor boy — be merciful t Oh t it is not yet too late.' 
She anatohed me from his grasp and stood between us, her arms 
ontatretched. ' It is not too late ; they may die and we will go in 
aorrow, but not in shame. They may die. Qo ! murderer <d thy 
kith and kin I ^^ send thy grandfather to die upon the scaffold ; 
but, at least, leave us in peace.' 

' No, Madam,' I said. ' With your permisaion, if there be no 
other war, I will save their Uvea.' 

' Well, then,' Benjamin sud sulkily, * there must be an end of 
tiiia talk and no fnither delay ; else, bv Uie Lord ! I know not 
what may happen. Will Tom Boilman delay to prepare hia eaul- 
dxm gf hot pitch I If we wait mneh longer, Bobin'a arms and ligt 
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win b« seething in that bioth I Doth the Judge deli^ vith hia 
mtrmnt 1 Ali^dy he signs it — already thm ue pnttiLg np tlw 
gibbet on which he will hang I Oome, I uy. 

Benjunin was niie of Ua prey, I oappoae, beofttue we found the 
oleraymon wutii^ for ui in the ahor^ ready with surpUoe and 
book. The clerk was atandingbefdde him, also with his book, traen 
at the Service for Marri^e. While the^ read the Service Madam 
threw heieelf prostrate on the Oommnmon steps, her head in her 
hands, as one who suffers the last extremities of remorse and de- 
spair for sin too grisTous to be ever foisiven. Let us hope that 
•ometimes we maj judge ooiselvea more harshly than Heaven 
itself doth judge us. 

The clerk gave me away, and was the only witness of the 
marriage besides that poor distraoted mother. 

'TtHLS a stranffe wedding. There hod been no banns put np ; 
the bride was psJe and trembling ; the bridegroom was gloomy ; 
the only other person present wept upon ber knees whUe the paiwm 
read through bis ordered prayer and psalm and exhortation ; there 
was no sign of rejoicing. 

' So,' said Benjamin, when all was over, ' now tbon art my 
wife. They shall not be banged therefor. Oome, wife, wa will 
this day ride to Xhtetar, where thou shalt thyself bear Uie joyful 
news of tby marriage and their safety to my cousins. Th^ will 
own that I am a loving and a carefid cousin.' 

He led me, thus talking, out of church. Now, as we left tlw 
churchyard, there passed through the gates — oh, baleful omen 1 — 
four men carrying between them a bier. Upon it was the body of 
another poor prisoner, dead of jail fever. I think that even th« 
hard heart of Benjamin — now my husband I — oh 1 merciful 
Heavens 1 be was my husband t — quailed, and was touched with 
fear at meeting this most sure and certain sign of coming woe, for 
be muttered something in his teeth, and curaed the bet^n tdoud 
for not choosing another time. 

My husband then — I must needs call him n^ husband — told 
me, brutally, that I must ride with him to Mieter, where I should 
myself bear the joyful news of their safety to his eonaina. I did 
not take that journey, nor did I bear the news, nor did I ever after 
that moment set eyes upon him again, nor did I ever speak to him 
i^^ain. Hia wife I remained, I suppose, because I whs joined to 
hun in church. But I never saw him after that morning. And 
the reason why you shall now bear. 

At the door of our lodging, which was, yon know, hard by the 
churcb, stood Mr. Boacord. himself. 

' What means this 1 ' he asked, with looks troubled and ocm- 
fnsed. ' What doth it mean, Benjamin \ What hatli happened, 
In the name of God t> 

'Sir,' said Benjamin, 'you know my oharacter. Ton will 
wknovledg* that I am mot one of thoso who vn eaailf ttinted &9B 
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th^ pnrpoM. Unlf, the occason ia not favourable for a wedding, 
bnt yet I pntent to you my newly-muried wife. ' 

' 2%y Tife t Child, h« thy hTuband I Why, thou art betrothed 
to Bobm 1 H«th the world gone cnusyl Do I hear aright T la 
this— thii— thia— a tiine to be murying} Hast thon not heardf 



thia ia done.* 

' " To «av« the Utos of alll "' Mr. Boscorel repeated. 'Why- 
why — hath not BeDJamin, then, told what hath happened, and 
what hath bean done }' 

' Ko, Sir, I tutTO not,' wd his ion. ' I had other fiah to by.* 

* Not told them 1 Ii it pouible ? ' 

' Benjamin hath promiMd to Mve all their livea if thia child 
would maiiy him. To save their lirei hath Alice conaeated, and I 
with her. He will Bave them throogh his great friendship with 
Judge Jef&eys.' 

' Benjamia to aave their Uvea I Sirrah ' — he tnmed to his aoD 
with great wrath in hii face— 'what villainy ia this! Thou haat 
promised to aave their lirea ! What viUatny, I ta.j, is ttua I 
Siater-in-law, did he not tell you what hath been done f ' 

* He haa told na nothing. Oh I is there new misery 1 ' 

' Child '^Mr. Boacorel apoke with the tears roiming down hia 
cheeks — ' thou art betrayed — alas I moat craelly and foully be- 
trayed. My son — would to God that I had died before I should 
say so — ia a villain I For, first, the lives of these young men are 
already aaved, and he hath known it for a week and more. Learn, 
then, that with the help of certain friends I have used such interest* 
at Court that for these three I have received the promise of safety. 
Tet they will not be pardoned. They are given, among other 

Sriaonen, to the oourtiers and the Iadies-in-waitii^[. One Mr. 
erome Kipho hath received and entered on hi* list the names of 
Bobis and Humphrey Challis and Bamaby Eykin ; they will be 
•old \n him, and transported to Jamaica or elsewhere for a term of 

' They weia already saved t ' oried Madam. ' He knew, then, 
when they were tried and sentenced, that their lives were already 
spared. Oh, child 1 poor child ! Oh, Alice ! Oh, my daughter t 
what misery have we brought upon thee 1 ' 

Benjamin said nothing. On his face lay a scowl of obstinacy. 
Aa for me, I wsa cUngins to Madam's arm. This man was myhns- 
band — and Robio was already saved — and by lies amd villainy he 
had cheated us I 

'They were already saved,' Mr. Boscorel contjnued. 'Ben- 
jamin knew it— I sent nim a lett«r that he might tell his oousins. 
My aon— alas I— I say again, my only aon — my only son— my son 
Is a villain I' 

* No one shall take my girl,* wdd Benjamin aollenlj, * What I 
AH is fur in lore.' 
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* Be hu not told you, either, what h&th hqipened in the priiont 
Thou hadat apeeoh, I hear, with Bomabjr, earljr thia morain^, 
Child. TbeothetpriMiwrB' — ha lowered bia voioe and folded hit 
handa, as in imyer — ' thw have ainoe been enlaned.' 

*How %' Hadam aaketi' 'la Sir Christopher tteel' 
*He hath received hia freedom— from Ctaie who never full to 
aet poor priatnwia free. BIjr father-in-law fell dead in the court- 
yud «t nine o'dook Uiis morning— weep not for him. But, Child, 
there ia much more ; about that lame tune thj father breaUied hia 
latt. He, too, is dead ; he, too, hath hia freedom, Benjamin knew 
of this as wdl, Alice, m; child' — the kindlj tears of compassion 
rolled down his face. ' I h»Te loved thee always, my dear ; and it 
is mf son who hath wrought this wickedneaa — my own son— mj 

•ifAy son ' he shook hia cane in Benjamin's face. ' Oh, lillain 1 ' 

he cried ; ' <*, villiun 1 ' 

Benjamin made no reply ; hot his face waa black and hia eyea 
obstinate. 

* There is yet more — oh 1 there is more. Alas ! my child, there 
is more. Thoa hast lost thy mother as w^. For at the sight of 
her husband's death, hia poor, patient wife could no longer bear the 
trouble, but she, too, feU dead — of a broken heart ; ^ea, she fell 
dead upon his dead body — the Lord showed her thia great and 
crowning mercy— so that they all died together. This, too, Ben- 
jamin mew. Oh 1 villBin ! villain I ' 

' Benjamin heard unmoved, except that bis scowl grew blacker, 

' Go,' his father continued, ' I load thee not, my son, with a 
fiber's cnrae. Thy wiokedueBS is bo great that thy punishment 
will be exemplary. The judgments of God descend upon the most 
hardened. Get thee gone out of m^ sight. Let me sever more 
behold thee until thou haat felt the intolerable pan^ of remorse. 
Get thee hence I say I b^one 1' 

' I go not,' said Benjamin, ' without my; loving wife. I budm 
not, I say, without my tender and loving wife. Come, my dear.' 

He advanced with outstretdied hands, but I broke away and 
fled shrieking. As I ran, Mr. Boscorel stood before liia son and 
barred the way, raising his right hand. 

' Back, boy I Back ] ' he said, solamnly, ' Back, I say I Bafor« 
thou Teadhest thy moat unhappy wife, first ihalt then pua over thy 
father'abodyl' 
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OHAFTBIL XXtl, 

a raion or oosaoLuioiTt 

RAN lo tut, bdng then 

young uid strong, that 

Benjamiti, I tun sure, oonld 

not have oTertakmi me 

htul he tried, becauM ba 

wu alieuljr grow of body 

and ihort St breath in 

oonaequenoe <rf hii tdp- 

plins. I have ainoe heard 

that lie did not follow me, 

^ nor did he- dare to poah 

•aide hia father. But he 

lauohed and aaid, 'Let 

nm; let her run. Iwanant 

ind her and bring her back ; * 

, I BuppoM, tbat I had nm 

a as a girl in play nuu from 

psnioDJ. I ran alao ao long, 

ding me atretigtb, that the 

ren into the afternoon before 

>. I looked ronnd from tim* 

no one following me. I do 

,t road, traok, or path I went : 

uitationa I remember ; twioa 

I stepping-Btonea ; onoe I saw 

ith a church tower ; but thii 

I aToided for fear of the people. When I ven- 

tared to atop, I was in a truly wild and deaolate ooimtry — ovr 

ooimty of Somenet hath in it many luch wild places, given ov^ 

to foresto, fern, and heather. Presently I remembered the plaoe, 

though one forest ia much like another, and I knew that I bad 

been in this part before, on that day when we rode from I^e to 

Taunton, and again on the djqr when we walked priaonen witli the 

Boldiers to Ilmmstor. I was on the Black Down Hills again. 

When, therefore, I nndetBtood where I was, I began to reoorer 
a little from the first horror whioh had driren me to Qj like one 
poiiMiod of meril spirit ; and, seeing that no one was in pnnuit, I 
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b^Tui to ooUect aa wetam and to Mk myBelf whither I wm edug, 
and what I Bhould do. I was then near that anoent uMUMnte 
Dolled GmUb Batch, from whose widli one looka down npon die 
broad vale of Taunton Dean. In the distanoe, I Uiought I could 
diacem the great tower of St. Marv's Church : bat perhaps that 
B 011I7 vxj iin^ination. I »at down, thwefore, npon ue tuif 



First, I had no friends or protectors left in tha whole world, 
becaoae after what I had done I oould never look npon Bobin or 
even Humphrey again ; nor oould I importune Madam, beoaniB 
she would not anger her aon (I represented him in my mind a« 
most unforgiving^; nor could I seek the help of Mr. Boacorel, 
becauae that might help his son to find me out, and everybody 
knows that a huaband may command the obedioioe of his wife. 
And Sir Christopher was dead, and my father waa dead, and my 
mother was dead, uid I ranld not even weep beside their coSina or 
ftdlow their bodies to the srave. A woman without friends in this 
world ia like unto a tcareUer in a sandy desert without a bottle of 
water. 

Yet was I ao far better than some of these poor friendless 
ereatures, became I had, concealed upon me, a bag containing all 
tJie money which Bamaby had given ma — two hundred and fifty- 
mild jAsoes — save a little which we had expended at Taunton and 
Ilimnster. This is a great som, and by its help I could, I thought 
with satisfaction, live for a long time, perhaps all my life, U I 
oould find some safe retreat among godly people. 

No friends ) Wl^, there was Susan Blake of Taunton— she 
who walked with the Maids when they gave Monmouth the Bible, 
llie HWord, and the flags. I resolved that I would go to her and tell 
her all that had happened. Out of her kindness she would take 
me in and help me to find some safe hiding-place and perhaps 
some honest way of living, so as to save bis money against B^ 
uahy'a retom from the Plantations. 

Then I thought I would find out the valley where we had lived 
for a fortnight, and rest for one night in tlie nut, and in the early 
morning before daybreak walk down the comb and so into Taunton 
while as yet the town was still sleeping. And this I did. It waa 
very easy to find the head of the comb and the souroe of the 
stream, where we had made onr encampment. Close by, beneath 
the trees, wae Bamaby's hut : no one had been there to disturb or 
destroy it ; but the leaves upon the boughs which formed ita sides 
were now dead. Within it the fern and the heath which had 
formed my bed were still diy. Ontaide, the pot himg over the 
black embers of onr last fire ; and, to my great joy, in the basket 
which had contained our provisioiM I found a lai^ crust of bread. 

ItW ' ^ "" ^ J 1-- a ,. .. T ,- J..^-_.V,_ ■-.. 
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biaer or nreeter tluui on Kad Down. TIi«re ven alici filberti 
■ud nola, DOW ripe, of iriiidi I gBthemd a qnantilT. (o that I had 
Iveakfaat prorided for mo, u well aa nmper. 

71100 1 had done this, I was ao tired and mjhead waa ao giddj 
with the terror of the d&y, that I by down npoo the fern in the 
hot and there fdl faat aaleep and ao oraitinaea mitil far into the 
ni^t. 

Nov, in B^ ileep » ttiange thing happened onto me. For wj 
own pait, I aooonut it nothing leaa than a Yision granted onto me 
bf ■taec<sj and apedal grace of Heaven. Tboae vho read of it may 
eall it what thej please. It was in this wise. There appeared 
brfore my deeping eyea {but thej Memed wide open), aa it were, a 
Ivoad M»f OTMn champugn ; preaenUr there came mnning acroaa 
ttie ^ain in great terror, ahrieiing and holding her hands aloft, a 
gill, whoae bee at fiiat I ooidd not see. She tan in thia baste uid 
terriUa angniah of fear beoaiue there followed after her a tn>op <A 
dc^lMrlaiig and yelping. Behind the dogs rode on horseback one 
whoaa face I saw not any more than that of the girl. He enraed 
and swore (I knew the voice, but could not tell, being in a dream, 
to whom it belonged), and oracked a horrid whip ai:^ enoonraged 
the dogs, lashing the iMfgards. In hi* eyes flhongh h*^ faoa was 
in aotnekind <A abadoi^^tere was each a look as I remembered in 
Benjamin's when he put the rin^ npon my finger— a look <A. reso- 
lute and huiwty wickedness, which made me bemble and shake. 

How, as X looked, the dogs still gained npon her vho ran, and 
Telped as if in a few moments th^ wonld spring npon her and tear 
her flesh from her bones. Then sudden^, between her who ran 
and those who pursued, there arose an awnd fonn. He was clad in 
white, and in hu hand he bore a sword, and he turned upon that 
huntw a face filled with wrath. Lightnings shot from his eyes and 
a oloud of thunder lav upon his brow, ^t the sight of Uut faoe 
the dogs stopped in their running, cowered, and fdl dead. And at 
the dreadfuTaspect of that face the hunter's horse fell headlong, 
and his rider, uUing also with a shriek of terror, broke his neck, 
and ta lay prostrate and dead. Then this drmdful minister of 
Ood's wrath turned from him to the flying figure, and lo I his face 
vas now transformed ; his eyes became soft and fall of love ; he 
smiled graciously ; a crown of glory was npon his head ; white 
robes flowed downward to his feet; his fier^ sword was a palm 
branch : he was the Angel of Oonsolation. 'Have no more fear,* 
he said, ' though the waves of the sea rise up against thee and the 
winds threaten to drown thee in the deep. Among the ungodly 
and the violent than shalt be safe ; in all times of peril the Lord 
will uphold thee ; earthly joy shul be thine. Be steadfast mito 
Ueend.' 

And then I looked again, those blessed words ringing in my 
ears ; and behold ! I saw then, which I liad not seen before, that 
the flying figure was none other than myself ; that he who orvetly 
bnnted ^ter with the dogs and the -wtaf was none other than my 
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hnnbaad ; uid that the Angel of WrsUi, -who became the Angel of 
Coneolktion, was none other than my father himaelf I But he waa 
^oiified I Oh 1 the face was hu face — ihat, anyone could see ; but 
it vaa changed into something — I know not wlutt — bo far btightes 
and sweeter than the earthly face, that I marrelled I Then Uke 
Vision disappeared, and I awoke. 

So bright and clear had it been that I seemed to we it atiU, 
though I was sittdng up with my eyes open, and it was night. 
Then it slowly vanished. Henceforth, however, I was assured of 
two things : first, that no barm would happen unto me, but that I 
■boold be protected from the malice of my enemies, whatever they 
might design (indeed, I had but one enemy — to wit, the man who 
had tiiat morning sworn to love and cherish me) ; and next, that I 
had seen with mortal eyes what, indeed, hath been Touoh^ed to 
few, the actual spiritual body— the glorified body, like to th« 
earuily, but changed — with which the souls of ^e Elect are 
dothed. 

80 I atooe now without the least fear. It was night ; but in 
the East there showed the first grey of the dawn, and the birds 
were already b^iinning to twitter as if they were dreaming <rf the 
day. The wind was fresh, and I was lightly dad, but the splendour 
of the Vision made me forget the cold. Oh I I had received • 
Toice from heaven ! How could I henceforth fear anything 1 TSetj, 
titers was no room even for grief, though those terrible tMngs had 
fallen upon me, and I was now alone and friendless, and the world 
is full of ungodly men. 

It must have been about half -past four in the morning. It grew 
light quickly, bo that not only the trees became visible, but thJo 
Uack depths between them i^ianged into glades and underwood, 
and I oould see my way down the comb beside the stream. Then, 
without waiting for the aon to rise (which he presently did in great 
warmth and splendour), I started, hoping to get into Taunton before 
tiie people were up and the streets became crowded. ButI did not 
know the distance, which most have been seven miles at least, be- 
oauM it was nearly eight o'clock when I reached the town, having 
followed the course of the stream through three villogea, which I 
have since learned must have been those of Pitminster, Tmll, and 
Waton. 

It was market day, and the streets were full of country people — 
aome of them fanners with bags of com in their hands, going to 
the corn-market, and some wi^ carts full of fresh fruit and other 
tilings. Their faces were heavy and sad, and they talked in wbis- 
peta as if they were afraid. They had, indeed, good cause for fear ; 
for the prison held over five hundred unfortunate men waiting for 
their tnoJ, and the terrible Judge was already on his way with his 
Mtrt* filled with more prisoners rumbling after him. Already 
Oi^onel Kirke had caused I know not how many to be hanged, and 
ihe reports of what had been done at Dorchester and ExetM 
anffioieiitly prapand the minds of the wretched priaonen at Taun- 
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ton for vb>t mi «boiit to be dtme then. Ammg ttmi ml th* 
imforttiut« Cftptftiu Hncker, the Seige-Uiker, irito had looked f« 
» Peerage^ and waa now to raoeire a haltw. Then wm also among 
them tlut poor man, Ur. Simon Hamlni, who waa han8|ed mbr iat 
nding into Taonton in oidet to diiiwuiao hia acoi from joining Hon- 
ntontb. Tltia the "iUxjog of Taonton pointed oat to the Uood- 
thin^ Judge ; but in Tsin. The whole fije hnndrad priaonen 
wen, in the end, aentenoed to death ; and one hnndnd and foi^' 
five aotnalk anffend, to the gnat indignation of thoee who hMAed 
<ni, even of the Eing'a parfy. Najj at one t& the ezeontiona, when 
nineteen wen hanged at the nme tune, and a gnat fin w«i made 
■o that the auffwen mi^t aotnallr aee befon their death the fin 
that waa to bnm their bowels, the very aoldien wept, u^png that it 
WM ao aad a thing ther loane knew how to bear it. Three yean 
latra, the hard heart M the Eii^ met with iU -^ttf^ poiuahment. 

Ilie eoldters wen among the otowd, aome leaning againat bulk* 
heads, aomedrinkingat the ate-honsea, some bagging fcr the frnit; 
•ome wen also exenising n^n Oastle Qnen. xlu? looked good- 
natured, and showed in their f aoea none tA Uie onielty and n^ 
which belonged to their offloen. But what a dolefnl ohaiu;e fn«i 
the time when Monmonth'a aoldien filled Uie town, and allhearta 
wen full of J07, and erery faoe shone with happineaa I What a 
ehange, indeed I 

As I passed among the crowd, one oaTuht me by the arm. It 
waa a little old woman, her faoe all wrinkled and puckered. She 
waa sitting on a stool beside a gnat basketful of apples and plmns, 
and a short pipe of tobacco wiOiin her lips. 

' Hiitnsa, she whispered, taking the J^pe from her month. 
*93um wert with the Maids the day M the Flags: I nmember tl:0' 
IwettTfaoe. What doet thou here atoiad among the people I The 
air of Taunton town is unwhdesome I Then may be othen who 
will remember thee as well as I. Take an oldwwman'i advice, and 
get thee gone. How fares itwith th^ father, the worthy Dr. Eykin V 

' Alas I ' I said, ' he died in Ilminst«T JaiL' 

* 'TIS pity. But he waa old and wous : he hath gone to glon. 
Whitiier will those poor lads in the Clink ^ when they an htwged t 
Oet thee gone, get thee gone 1 The air is already foul witJi dead 
men's bodies : Uiey tell strange stories of what hath been done by 
women for the safety of their brotben. Oet thee gone, pretty 
maid, leat something wona than prison happen to thee. And Judge 
Je&eys is coming hither like the DotU, having much wiath.' 

I could not tell her that nothing would happen to me, because 
I was protected by a Heavenly GomJ. 

' I was in the town forty years agone,' the old woman went on, 
'when Blake defended it, and we wen well-nigh starved. But 
never have I seen such things as have been done hen since the 
Duke was ronted. Oet thee gone I — hasteaway,aafn»n the mouth 
of Hell I — get thee gone, poor child ! ' 

So I left her, and went on my way, banging my head, in lu^iei 
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tliat no one eUe wonid reoo^be me. F(«tan>tel7, no one did, 
thoogb I uw nutny facea which I had seen in fhe town before. 
tSxj were then tovin^ tlieir oapa Hidshoating for MonmonUi, bat 
were now sloomi^ whiaperitig, u if ever; man feued that hiaown 
tnni Tooldoome next. Over the great gatew^ of the Oaatle WM 
■tnck np a hieh row of heada, amis, and li«s of rebels blat^ened 
witii pitah— a, liorrid ai^t. Unto this end had oome thorn brave 
f ellowa who went forth to dethrone the Kii^. No one noticed or 
aocostod me, and I srriTed safelj at Stuui'i house. The door 
seemed shat, bnt when I pushed I found that it was op^t— the lock 
having been broken from its fostening. Bamaby did that, I re- 
memlwred. I went in shatting it, after me. No doabt Susan was 
with her children in the schoolroom. Strange that she should not 
repair her lock, and that at a time when the town was fall of 
BoUiers, who always cany with them their riotous and lawleea fol- 
lowers. Twaa unlike her orderlv housekeeping. 

There was no one in the back parlour, whwe Sushi oconmon]^ 
took her meals and conducted the morning and evening prayers. 
The dishes were on the table, as if of last night's supper or yester- 
dq's dinner. This was, also, unlike a tid^ housewife. I opened 
the door of the front parlour. Though it was already past the 
hour for school, there were no children in the room ; the leason- 
bodu and oopying-booka and slates lay about the floor. What did 
this untidy litter mean ? Then I went np-stairs and into the bed- 
rooms, of which there were three — namely, two on the floor above, 
and one a garret. No one was in them, and the beds had not been 
made. There remained only the kitchen. No one was there. 
The bouse was quite empty; I observed also that the garden, 
which was wont to be kept with the greatest neatness, now 
looked neglected ; the ripe plums were dropping from the 
branches truned upon the wim ; the apples lay upon the grass ; 
the flower-beds were cumbered with weeds ; grass grew in the 
walks ; the lawn, which had been so neat and trim, was covered 
with long grass. 

What had happened T. Where was Sosan t Then I seemed to 
bear her voioe aoove *iinT(1iing Qod for the victory, as she had done 
when Bamaby burst in upon us ; and methought Z heard her 
nngin^ a hymn with the children, as she had done while we all sab 
omtoQidering the Flags. Oh I the iwetty Flws I And oh ! the 
^tty sit^t of the innocents in white and blue carrying those 
Flags I The house was filled with the sounds of b^one happiness. 
Had I stayed another moment I am certain that I f£ould have seen 
the ghosts of those who filled the rooms in the happy days when 
the army was in the town. But I did not stay. Not knowing 
what to do or whither to fly, I ran quickly out of the hoose, think- 
ing only to get aw«y from the mournful silence of the empty and 
deserted rooms. Then, as I stepped into the street, I met, face to 
face, none other tlian Mr. Geoi^e Penne, the kind-hearted g^itie* 
man who had compassionated the jjirisonera at Bnunater, 



Dpi ..d by Google 



rOR PAITB ASD FRBBDOM 



OHAPTEB vw"- 

TB1 HAIT or B^HAKIA. 

2l8 no other than the Fair Maid of Uminster I' uid 

Mr. Fenne, irith surpiiBe. ' Madam, with ■ubmig- 

uon, ia it Ufa — is it prudent — for o&swho walked 

with the Maid< of Taunton on a certain memoiabla 

daT, to Tenture openly into the atreeta of thia dty 

»t Buoh a time 1 Jndge Jeffireya ooth approach to hold hia Oonrt, 

Thy frieoda are Id priion or in hiding. The Haidsare acattered alL' 

'I sought aheltor,' I laid, 'at the honae of Snaan Blake, th» 

■ohoolmiatnu.' 

'Howl Ton haTe not heard, thent Uiu Snaati BlalCe ii 
dead.' 

'SheEsdeadt' 

* She died inBorcheater Jail, whither she wai lent, being ipeciaHj 
•zempted from any pardon. Twaa fever carried her ofC. She is 
dead { Alaa I the waste of good Utsb 1 She micht have bought 
her froedom after a while, and then — but — well, 'tia uaeleiB to 
lament these miahapB.' 

* Alaa 1 alaa I' I cried, wringing my hsndi. 'Then am I in 
eril plight indeed I AH, all are de^ ! — all my frienda are dead !' 

'Madam,' he replied very kindly, ' not all your frienda, if I 
may asy ao. I have, I assure you, a moat oompaaaionate heart. I 
bleed for the aufferinga of othera ; I cannot rest until I have 
brought relief. This is my way. Oh I I take not credit to myself 
therefor. It ia that I am so constituted ; I am not proud or up- 
lifted on thia account. Only tell me your case, entrust yoorsafe^ 
to me. You may do so aafely if you reflect for one moment 
because — see — one word from me and yon would be taken to 
prison by yon worthy clergyman, who is none other than the 
B«v. Mr. Wftltet Harte, the Vicar of Taunton. Wo one is mora 
active against the rebels, and he would rejoice in committing thee 
on the charge of having been among the Maids. A word from 
me would, I say, cause you to he hauled to Jail \ bat, observe, I 
do not speak that word — God forbid that I should speak that 

' Oh, Sir 1 * I a^d, ' this goodness overwhelms me.' 
'Then, Madam, for greater privacy, let ns go back Into tha 
liotue and convene Umiw,' 
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Bo we went buk into tbo enipl? Iioum and ut in the fawk 
p&ilour. 

' As for the natoro of jonr troable, Madam,' he began, ' I hope 
nm hare no deai brothen or ooojuns among thoce poor fellows in 
iMnton JaiL' 

' No, Sk ; m7 onlv brothw is at Ilmimter, and n^ oonsinj ars 
la Kwaij in New Eimand.' 

'That ij welL One who, like mj|BeIf, ia of a oompMUonate 
diapoaition, cannot bat bewail the grievom wuto in jail fever, 
■DUtlljioz, aoarlet fever, or putrid throat (to lay nothuig of tha 
hangings), which now dailj happens in the priion. What doth it 
RTau to hang and quarter a man, when he might be OBefully set 
to work npon hia Majeaty's Plantationa I It ia a moat ainful and 
fooliah waate, I aa; ' — he apoke with great Hinceritj and warmth — 
* and a robbing of the pooketa of honest merohanta. ' 

' Indeed, Sir,' I aaid, ' yoor worda prove the goodnuu of your 
heart' 

■ Let my deeda caUier than my worda prove that How fare the 
priaonera wiUi whton you are moat ooncemed 1 ' 

' Alaa ! Sir Chriat^iber is dead 1 and my father hath alao died 
of his wound.' 

'Sot — indeed) More waste! They (we dead. More wmatel 
But one was <AA. : had Sir Chriatopher lieen aent to the Plantations, 
his value would have been but smaU, though, indeed, a ranaom — 
but he is dead ; and your father, being wounded — but they are 
dead, and ao no more need be said. There are, however, c^ers, 
if I remember aiight ) ' 

' ^ere is my brother in Uminater Piiaon, and ' 

1 the two young gentlemen— Challia is their r 



Exeter. I have seen them and converaed with them. StTMU 
youuK men, eapeoially one of them. 'Tis sad, indeed, to think 
that they may be out off in the very bloom of their age when they 



would oommand so high a pnce in Jamaica or Barbadoe 
tured to beg before their trial that they would immediately begin 
to use whatever intereat they might be able to command in order 
to get their seutenoe (which was certain) commuted. Many will 
be suffered to go abroad — why not these yoong gentlemen ) But 
they have no interest, they aaaured me ; and therefore I feu that 
they will die. 'ITia most sad. They cannot hang all — that ia quite 
tme ; but then these young gentlemen were officers in the army, 
•ad therefore an example wiU be made of them if Ihey have no 
intereat at Court' 

< Well, Sir,' I told him, pleaaed to find him of anch a kindly 
and thoughtful disposition, * yon will be glad to hear that they 
are alrea«^ pardoned, and have be^ preaented by the King to a 
gentleman at Oourt.' 

'Ahal SnrHtthoa K>1' His eyes glittered, and he robbed 
his handa. ' This ia, indeed, joyful news. One of them, Mr. 
Bobin Challii, is a goodly lad, like to whom there an few Mnt out 
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to the Flantatitnu. He will oertainl; fetch a good prioa. Tlw 
oUur, JSx. Htun^irer, who is somewhat crooked, wili ko fen lew. 
Who bkth obtuoed the gift of thew Toung gentlemen V 

* It ii a pencm named Mr. Nipho. 

*lb. Jen>m«£nplio. IknowhimwdL He iia good Oatholie 
—I me«a a P^iat — and u much about the Conit. He is Inoky in 
hkTing had manjr priionen given to him. And now, w«ji».m^ i 
hope yon will oommuid m^ ■erricea.* 

'In what way, Sir?' 

*In thii wi^. I am, as I hare told yoli* — here he wagged lua 
baad and winked both hia eyea, and laughed pleaaantly — ' one of 
thoM fooliah bui^bodiea who We to be atill doing good to their 
fellow-oreaturea. To do good ia my whole delight. U^oTtmutely, 
the opportimitdea are rare of conferring exemplary benefit upon 
my fellow-men. But hei» the way aeema dear. 

He rubbed hia handaand laughed again, repeating that the way 
wta clear befoio him, ao that I beliered sajwrn fortunate in falling 
ia with BO Tirtnona a person. 

' Oh, Sir,' I cried, ' would that the whole world would ao lire 
ftnd ao act I ' 

' Truly, if it did, we abould have the priaona cleared, ^nure 
ahonld b« no more throwing away of good Uvea in >ia"g<"g ; no 
man waate <A atont fellowa and luaty wenchea by fever and amall 
pm. All ahould go to th« Plantationa— aU. Now, Madam, to our 
Dudiieaa, which ia the advantage of these yoong gentlemen. Enow, 
therefore, that tSx. Jerome Kipbo, with all thoae who have received 

rienta^ptiaooeTB, slxaightway sells them topenona who engage 
Imnaport tham acroBS the sesa to hia Majeaty's PlantatiODa 
in Jamaioa, Virginia, or elsewhere. There they are bound to work 
for a certain tenn of years. Call it not work, however,' he added 
qoickly ; ' aay rather that they are invited every day to exetoisa 
Uiemaelvea inthecottoaandthesngarfielda. The climate is delight- 
ful ; the sky ia seldom clouded ; there are never any froata or 
mowa ; it ia always summer ; the fruita are delicious _; th^ have a 
kind of spirit distilled from the susar canes which is said to be 
finer and more wboleaome than the beat Kantz ; the food is pala- 
table and plentiful, though plain. The masters oi employers (call 
them rather friends) are gentlemen of the higheat humanity, and 
the society ia oompoaed or aober merchanta, wealthy plantera, and 
eenUemen, like your brother, who have had the miafoitn&e to 
differ in opiniona from the Qovemment.' 

' Why, Sir,' I aaid, ' I have alwaya understood that the trans- 
ported prisoneia are treated with the greateat inhumanity : foioed 
to work in heat anch as we never experience, driven with the laah, 
and half-atarved, so that none ever come back.' 

He shook his head gently. ' See now,' he said, 'bowprejndioet 
uise. Who could have thought that the Plantationa ahoi^d bo thua 
i^pided 1 *Tia true that there are eatatea cultivated by ocmviot* of 
■notbar Idnd — I mean robben, highwaymen, petty thievM, aitd 
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&e like. Bristol doth evei; 7mr Hnd aw»7 a ahipUMd at leaat <A 
■uoh. Kfty, 'tis reported tb&t rather than bug mnrdflren md ^ 
like the Bristol merch&uts buy them of Uie magiitratea ; but this 
is out of the kindness of their heart*. Madwn,* ha thmst hit 
hand into hit boaom and looked meintheface, 'I myself am soms- 
tiniet engaged in that trade. I myself bny these unhappy prisonen 
md send them to estates when I know they irill be treated wiUi 
the greatest kindness. Do I look like a diuumest man, Hadamt 
At for my name it is Geoixe Peime, and I am known to every man 
of credit in BristoL Do I talk like me who would make money 
ottt of his neighbour*' lufierings 1 Nay, if that is so, let as part 
at onoe and tay no more. Madam, your hnmble aervaot — no harm 
is done : yonr nnmble servant, madam.' Ha pub his hat under hia 
arm, and made as if hewotdd go ; but I begged him to remain, uid 
to advise me farther in the matter. 

Thm I asked him if transported persona ever oune home ^;ain, 

* Surely,' he replied, ' aome of them oome home laden with 
gold. Some, posaeosed of places both of honour and of profit, 
who retnm to visit their fnends, and then go back to the new 
oonntty. It is a venr Eldorado, or land of gtud, to those who ue 
willing to work ; and for those who have money and choose to bi;? 
exemption from work, it is only an ^reeable residenoe in (dieerfal 
society for a certain term of years. Haveyoa, brcbaitoe, **■■*«—, 
any friends who can influence Mi. Jeimne Nipbol ' 

* No, Sir, I have none.' 

' Then will I myself conununioate with that gentleman. Under- 
stand, Madam, that I shall have to pay him so much a head for every 
prisoner ; that I nhall be engaged to place every man on board 
ship ; that the priaoneis will then be taken across the seas and 
again sold. But in the case of those who have money, a ransom 
oan be procnred, b^ meana of which they will not have to work.' 

So br he had spoken in the belief that I was at Tannton on my 
brother's business, or that of my friends. I told him, therefore, 
that otftain eveoU had oooorred which would prevent me from 
seeing the prisoners at Ezettt. And becaose I ooold not forbeai 
from weeping while I spoke, he veiy earnestly begged me to infoim 
him fnDy in every particular as to my history, adding that hie 
benevolenoe was not confined to the nnhappycase of ^isonen, bttt 
that it was leady to be extended in any other direction that happy 
rfiaiwff might oner. 

Therefore, being, as yon have seen, so ftiendlass and so iKOoraat, 
and so fearful of falling into my husband's hands, and at the same 
time BO grateful to this good man for hia kindly ofien (indeed, I 
took him for an instrument provided by Heaven for the aafe^ 
promised in my vision of the nigh^, that I told him eventhing 
exactly, oonceaUng nothing. Nay, I even told him of the beg A 

rd which I had tied round my waist — a thing which I had hilhe^ 
conceded, becaose the money was not mine, bat Bamaby'l. 
Bat I told it to Ur. Penne. 
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Wbila I i«bt«d vg biitoiy hs interrnptod me by freqnant 
qacnlatiwu, ahowiiiff hu ablioiraiiM of the wiokedneui with whidi 
Bnijamin oompuied his dodgn, and vlien I finished, ho held up 

JlU tia¥Hl« \n ftmiBflTlfnti 

' Qood Qod I ' h« eried ; ' Out inch a wietoh ahonld live I Hut 
k» ■hould In allowed stUl to onmbec the eaith 1 What pnoiihrnent 
vere fitlina hx thia devil in the shape of a manl MmJ^an, yonz 
oaw ii, indeed, one that would move the heart of Nero himself, 
What ia to bedonet' 

' Nay, that I know not. For if I go back to oorTJllage he will 
find me there ; and if I find oat some hiding-plaoe he wUl sedc mo 
out and find me ; I ihaU never know rest or peace again. For of 
one tMiig am I resolved — I will die— yea, I will indeed die — before 
X will become his wife more than I am at present.' 

' I cannot bnt oonunend that resolution. Madam. But, to ba 
pbun with yon, there is no place in the world more unsafe for jom 
than Tannton at this time. Therefore, if yon please, I will ride 
with yon to Biistol without delay.' 

* nr, I oannot ask this sacrifice of your banneas.' 

' "i&S bosinesB lies at BristoL I can do no more here mitil 
Judge Jeflbeys hath got through his hangings, of which, I fear, 
there may be mai^, and so more ainful waste of good ooavicts. 
Let ns, therefore^ hasten away as quickly as ntay be ; as for what 
shall b« done afterwards, that we will eonsider on the way.' 

Did ever » woman in misfortune meet with so good a man ! 
3^ Samaritan himself was not tA better heart. 

Well, to be brief , half an hour afterwards we mounted and rod* 
to Bristol, br way <rf Bni^water(thia town was even mine melan- 
oholy than Taunton), taking three days ; the weather being now 
wet and rainy, so that the ways were lud. Now, as we lode along 
—Mr. Penne and I — side by side, and his servant behind, armed 
with a blnnderbnss, our oonversationwas grave, turning chiefly on 
the imprudenoe of the people in following Monmonth, when they 
i^nld have waited for the gentry to leaa the way. I found my 
oom^aniou (whom I held to be my benefactor) sober in nuumen 
and m conversation ; no drunkard ; no user of profane oaths \ and 
towards me, a woman whom he had (so to say) in his own power, 
he behaved alwavs with the greatest oeremony and politenaas. So 
that I hoped to nave found in this good man a true protector. 

When we reached BtisUd he tola me iliat, for my better safety, 
ke would lodge me apart from his own house ; and so took me to a 
house in Broad Street, near St. John's Gate, whwe there was a most 
nspectable old lady of grave aspect, though red in the ehedcs. 

'I have tawwht you. Madam,' he sait^ ' to the house of a lady 
whose virtue and piety are weU known.' 

* Sir,' said the old ladv, ' this house is well known for the pie^ 
o( those who use iL Ana everybody knows that you are all good- 
ness.' 

'No,' said Mr. Penne: * no man Is good. We can bnt try our 
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beat. In this hotue, howerer. Madam, yoa will be nto. I b^ utd 
Implore jon not Atprewnt to stir abroad, (oi reuona whioh yoit 
Ten; well know, lliis good womui hag thiee or four danghten in 
HiB home, who are lometuuea, I beliere, merrT ' 

' Sir,' sfud the old ladf , ' children will be foolioh.' 

'True, true,' he replied laughing. 'Take care, then, that thej 
tnoleatnot Abdam.* 

*No, Sir ; they shall not.' 

* Then, Madam, for the moment I leare yon. Reit and be easy 
in yoDT mind. I have, X think, oontrired a plan whioh will answer 
jour oase perfectly.' 

In the evening he rettmted and sent me word, very oeremoni- 
ensly, that he desired the favom; of a conversation with me. As it 
there could be anytluBK in the world that I deeired more I 

'Madam,' he said, 'Ihave considered carefully your case, and I 
can find bnt one advice to give.' 

'What is it, Sir J ' 

' We might,* he went on, ' find R lodging for yon in some quiet 
Welsh town across the ChanneL At Ohepstow, lor instance, «r at 
Newport, yea might find a home for a while. But, the oonntiy 
beiiw greauyinfiamed with dissenaions. there would eveiywhere m 
the cumger M some fanatical bu^body inquiring into yeur history— 
whence you oame, why you left your Mends— and ao forth. And, 
again, is every town were are women (saving your preaenoe, 
Madam), whose tongues tittle-tattle all day long. Short work they 
make of a stranger. So that I see not much safety in a small town. 
Then, again, yon might find a farm-house where tiiey would receive 
yon ; but your case la not that you wish to be hidden for a time, as 
one impli(»ted in the Monmouth business. Not so ; you desire to 
be hidden all your life, or for the whole life of the man who, if he 
finds yon, may compel vou to live with him, and to live for — how 
long 1 Sixty years, perhaps, in a dull and dirty farm-house, among 
nide bo(ns, would be intolmable to a person of your manners and 
aooomjplishinents.' 

' llien. Sir, in the name of Heaven '—for I began to be wearied 
witb this lau[thy Mtting up <i plans only to pnll them down again 
—'what shall I dot' 

■ Yon might go to Londcm. At first I thought that London 
offered the best hope of safe retreat. There are parts of London 
where the gendemea of the robe are never seen, and where you 
might be safe. Thus, abont the eastern parts of the oi^ there are 
never any lawyers at all. There you might be safe. But yet — it 
would be a pecpetoal risk. Your face, &Udam, if I may say so, ia 
one which will not be quickly forgotten when it hath once been 



in continual terror, knowing that one yen fear was living only a 
mUe away bom yon. You would have to make up some story, to 
maintain irhioli would be troublMtnoei and present^ the time 
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troold oame wluo jon would have no mon money. Vlut, thoit 
would yon do 1' 

' Pny, Sir, if yon eui, teH me what ytnx think I ihoold do, 
fj p^ tJiore iTO 10 mauT t>>j ^iM thftt 1 ouuiot do.' 

< Majlmin I un going to >nbmit to yon a plan wbioh leoma to 
me ek onoe toe oafert and the beat. Ton hare, j<m tell me, oonaiiu 
la the town of Botton, wbiob is in "Svw Englai^' 

'Tee, I hare heard my father speak of hu conidna.' 

'I have myaeU viaited that place, and have heard mention of 
certain Ejkiiia aa gentlemen of luhatanco and reputation. I pro- 
poM, W»/C»m, that yon shoald go to theae ooiuiiu, and leek a home 
unong them.* 

'Xmto Bn^and 1 Yon wonld have me leave Qua oountiy and 
go Boroaa the ocean to America 1 ' 

' That ia my advice. Kay, Madam ' — he aaacmed a mort wriona 
manner — *do not reject thia advice saddenly ; oleep upon it Ton 



are not going among atnngen, but amons your own people, by 
wh^n the name of voor piona and learned It^er ia doabtleea held 
in great honour. Yon are going from a life (at best) of danger and 



to a plaoe where yon will be oaitwn^ free £knb 
Uadam, sleep upon it,* 
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CHAPTEB vwiiT- 

OS hOABJt THE JOUiX XHAIOHXB. 



f tttrtko kll night tUnking 

of thu plan. The more 

I thought npon it, the 

moitt I was pleaaed with 

it To fly from the ooim< 

tryma to eecape the pur- 

■uit of my huBband, who 

would never give over 

lookiiig for me because 

he ma ao obatinate and 

maaterfuL I ahoold also 

escape the reproaches of 

', Bobm, and break myself 

I from a passion whidi wu 

inch my onn rashness) be- 

iful. I might also break 

7m the loatMug and hatred 



rive at forgiving him. At 

and for long afterwards — I 

ise myself in such a fit of 

erily believe, would have 

deress bad opportunity or 

it that man my way. Yea, 

,ce, but many times have 1 

luuB ucvuius » murderess in thought and 

wisb and intention — I confess this sin with shame, though 1 have 

long since repented of it. To have been so near unto it— nay, 

to nave already oommitted it in my im^pnation, covers ma 

with shame. And now when I sometimes (my Lord, the master 

of my afiectiona, doth allow it) visit the Prison of Ilchester and 

find therein some poor wretch who hath yielded to temptation 

and sndden wrath (which is the possession by the Devil), and so 

hath oommitted what I only imagined, my hes^ goes forth to that 

poor creature, and I cannot rest until I have prayed with her and 

■oftoned her heart, and left het to go conttit« to ue shameful tree. 

Vay, linoa, •■ yon shall heH, I have been made to pass part of mf 
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lif« unonB the moet wicked ind profligate of mjr mz, I am filled 
with the tJtonght th&t the beat tA lu are not mncQi hettar than the 
wont, Htd that the worst ol as are in some things aa good as the 
beat ; so that there ia no room for pride and ■eQ-aiifficienqr, but 
much (or hwniliation and diatnut of one'a own heart. 

Well, if I would conaent to fly from the conntiy ; aoroaa the 
aeaa, I uionld find kiUi and kin who would ahelter me. Then 
ahoold I Uam to think about other things— poor wretch, aa if I 
oonld vmx fi^et the village — uid Robin I Oh ! that I ahould 
hara to tiy— -eroi to tr;— to f oroet Bobin 1 I waa to learn that 
thoujih tlie ikiea be eha^ed tiw heut remaina the aame. 

How I fled— and whittieT-^roa ahaU now hear. 

Mr. Oe<nge Penne came to *ee me next morning, aleek and 
■mjHng and oourteona. 

'ludam,' he aud, 'may I know yonr dedaion, if 70a have 
yet arrived at one V 

' Sir, it IB already mode. I have alept upon it ; I have prajed 
Dpon it ; I will go.' 

' That ia well. It ia alao moat opportune, beoanae a ihip sail* 
thia very day. It ia moat opportune I aay — even ProvituntiaL 
She will drop down the Channel with the coming tide. Ton will 
want a few Uunga for the voyage.' 

' It will be winter when we arrive, and Uie winten in that 
eonnti; aie cold ; I muat buy aome thicker clothing. Will there 
be any gentiewoman on board V 

' Sorely ' — he amiled— ' aorely. There will be, I am toLd, mora 
than one gentlewoman on board that ahip. There will be, in fact, 
a large wd a cheerful company. Of that yon may be aasnred. 
Well, ainoe that ia aettled, a great load ol care ia removed, beoauae 
I have heard that yonr husband rode into Taunton with Judge 
Jeflreya ; that he learned from someone — I know not from whom 
—of your preaence in the town, and of your departure with me.' 

' It must have been the market-woman,' 

'Doubtless the market-woman' — I have often asked myself 
whether this was a falsehood or not — ' and he is even now speeding 
towards Bristol h(^ing to find you. Pray Heaven that he hath 
not learned with whom you fled I 

' Oh I ' I cried. ' Let ua go on board the ahip at onoe I Let na 
baaten!' 

' Nay ; there ia no hurry ita a few boun. But atav within- 
doors. Everything that is wanted for the voyage shall be put on 
board for you, Aa for your meals, you will eat with ' — here he 
paused for a moment — 'with the rest of the company under the 
care of the Captain. Tor your berth, it will be aa oomfortable aa 
can be provided. Next, aa to the money. Ton have, I under- 
■tand, two hundred pounds and more V 

I took the bag from my waist and rolled out the oontente. 
There were in all two hundred and forty-five pounds and a few 
ihillingi. Xbe reit had been upended at nmiuster. 
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He counted it carefully, and tlien replaced the money in the 
bag. 

'The Eykitu of Beaton, in New England,' hs uid, 'are 
people of great credit and aubstanoe. There will be no neceuity 
lor yon to take with yon thia money should yon wish it to be 
coqMuded to the advantage of your brother and yonr frienda.' 

' Take it all, kind Sir. Take it all, if bo be it will help them in 
their need.' 

'Nay, Uiat will not do, either,' he replied, amilini;, hia hand 
■till troon the bag. * For, first, the Captain of your ship moat be 

Efor hi* pewose ; nest, yoa matt not go among ptnngen 
ugh your own MlJk and kin) with no money at ul in pune. 
■^ore, I will set aside (by your good leave) fifty pounoa for 
Jonr private purse. So : fifty pounds. A letter to my oorreepon- 
ent at Boeton, which I will write, will caoae him to pay you this 
money on your landing. This is a safer method than to car^ the 
money in a b^ or purse, which may be stolen. But if the letter 
be lost, another can be written. We merchanta, indeed, commonly 
■end three tui^ letters of advice in case of shipwreck and loss <k 
the bags. This done, and the expenses of the voyage provided, 
there remains a large aum, which, iudiciously spent, will, I think, 
insure for yonr friends from the outset the treatment reserved fop 
prisoners of distinction who can afibrd to pay— namely, on theii 
arrival they will be bought (as it is termed) by worthy merchants, 
who (having been previously pud by me) will snifer them to live 
where they please, without exacting of them the least service 
or work. Their relatives at home will forward them the mean* 
of labsiatence, and so their exile will be softened for them. U 
you consent Uiereto, WjiIiltii^ I will engage that they shall be so 
received, with the help of this money.' 

If 1 oonsented, indeed I With what j<^ did I give my consent 
to snch laying out of my poor B^nat^s money t Everything 
now seemed turning to Uie best, thanks to my sew ud benevolei^ 
friend. 

At his desire, therefore, I wrote a letter to Bamahy recom- 
mending him to trust himself, and to advise Bobin and Humphrey 
to trust themselves, entirely to the good offices of this exMllent 
nan. I informed lum that I was about to cross the teas to our 
cousins in New England, in order to escape the clutches of the 
villain who had betirayed me. And then I told bim how his 
monev had been bestowed, and bade him seek me when he should 
be released from the Plautatione (wherever they might send him) 
at the town of Boston among his coiudns. The letter Ur. Peime 
Authtnlly promised to deliver. (Nota bene — the letter was never 
given to Bamaby.) 

At the same time he wrote a letter for me to give to hii ootre- 
Qwndent at Boston, telling me that on reading that letter his friend 
wonld inatantlv pay me the sum of fifty potuuis. 

Thu was uie bosiueas concluded, aad I oould not find word*, I 



Dpi ..d by Google 



U4 FOR FAITH AND FSESDOM 

told him, to cipic M th« gratitade whioli I felt fot m mnoh good- 
new towarde one iriio mm a ■trangar to him. J hMged hun to 
MaOtt me to repay et least the ohaigee to which he hMTbeen put at 
the iniu and the stabUsg usee he took me into hia own care and 
protection. Bat hewonld take nothing. 'Uonejr,' he aaid, 'as 

E^ent for rach aervioe* at he had been enabled to render would 
abhi»rent to hia natnt*. Should good deed* be bought % Waa 
it aeemly that a merdhant of credit would aell an act of oommon 
Ohriatiao charity 1 ' 

'What 1' he aaked, 've we to aee a poor creature in danger 
of being imprisoned if ahe ia reoogniaed — and of being carried off 
agunct ner willbf ahniband whom she loathea, if he finds her — 
are we to sea sudii a woman and not be iuatantly fired 1^ every 
generona emotion of compassion and indignation to help that 
woman at the mere oost m a few days' serrice and a few guineas 
spent!' 

I was greatly mored — ere& to tears — at these words, and at all 
thia generosi^, and I told him that I could not sufficiently thank 
him for all be had done, and that he should have my pmyers 
always. 

*I hope I may, Madam,' be said, ""'l'"g strangely. 'When 
the tiag hath sailed yon will lemembar, perhapa, the fate of Susan 
Blake, and, whataTer may be your present disoomfort on board a 
rdling ship, say to yourself that this is better than to die in » 
noisome nison. Ton will also understand that yon have f^en 
into the naads of a respectable merchant, who is much more 
lenient than Judge Jeffrey i, and will not consent to the wasting of 
good otnuaercial atnff is jaUs and on gibbets.' 

' Nay, Sir,' I said, ' what doth all this mean I ' 

' Nothing, Wffdam i nothing. 1 was only anxious that yon 
■honld i» to yooneU, " liius and tbos have I been saved bom a 
jail. " ' Such waa Mr. Penne'a humanity I 

' Undastand it I Oht dwu: Sir, I repeat that my words are not 
atrong enough to express my gratitude.' 

' Now, Madam, no doubt your gratitude runs high. Whether 
to-morrow ' 

'Can I ever foi^tl To-monow! To-morrow] Surely, 
Bir ^ 

' Well, Madam, we will wait until to-morrow. Meantima, lie 
nng and still all day, and in the afternoon I will come for you. 
Two hundred and forty-five pounds — 't is not a great sum, but a 
good day's work— a good da^s work, added to ibe satisfaction of 
hal^w a most unfortunate young Rendewoman— most unfortunate.' 

What did the good man mean by still talkiiu^ of the morrow I 

At half-past twelve the good wranao of the house brought me a 
pUte of meat and some bread. 

'So,' she said — her face waa red, and I think she had been 
diinkii]^— ' he hath datennined to pot yon on board with ih» reat. 
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• Hnali I If YOU have heaid, say notluDg,' 

'He thinks he oaa buy my slleiuie. Qaata, !Madam ; though, 
indeed, Bome would tathet take their ohance with Judge Jeffireyi — 
they u^ h« ia a man who can be moved b^ th« face of » woman — 

than with — well, as for my eilence, there ■ It da naual, Miv^Bm, 

to compliment ue landlady, and though, I confeaa, yon are not (d 
the kind which do oommonly beqnent tbia house, yet one may 
expect' 

' Alaa I my good woman, I hare noUiing. Mr. Pense haa taken 
ftll my money.' 

' What I yon had money \ And you gave it to Mr. Penne t 
You gave it to him 1 Nay, iiideed~-why, in the place where thou 
art going' 

She was silent, for suddenly we heaid Mr. Penne's atep outside ; 
and he opened the door, 

' Come,' he said roughly ; * the Captun gi^ that ha will weigh 
uichor in an hour : the tid!e serves — come.' 

I hastened to put on my hat and mantle. 

'Farewell,' I said, taking the old woman'a band. 'I have 
nothing to give thee bnt my prayers. Mr. Penne, who is all good- 
ness, will reward thee for uiy kindness to me.' 

'He all goodness)' asked the old woman. 'He? Why, if 
there ia upon the face of the wlu^ earth' 

* Come, Child I ' Mr. Penne seized my hand and dra(y;ed ma 
away. 

' The woman,' he sud, ' hath been drinking. It is a bad habit 
she hath oontraoted of late. I must see into it, and speak seriouBly 
to her : but a Kood nature at heart. Dome, we muat hasten. You 
will be onder tiie special care of the Captun. I have provided a 
box full of warm clothing and other comforts. I think there ia 
nothing omitted that may be of use. Come.' 

He hurried me along the narrow streets until we come to a 
quay, where there were a great nnmberof ships, such aa I had never 
More seen. On one of tiiem the aailora were running about olear- 
ii^ away thinrai, coiling ropes, tossing sacks and casks aboard, 
with waeti a ' Yo-hoing 1 ' and noise as I never in my life heard 
before. 

' Tia our ship,' said Mr. Penne. Then he led me along a nar- 
row bri^e, formed by a single plank, to the deck of the ship. 
There stood a sentleman of a very fierce and resolute aspect, armed 
with a sword, hanging from a scarlet sash, and a pair of pistols in 
hisbelt. ' Captain,' said Mr. Penne, 'are aU aboard!' 

' ^ ; we have all our oargo. And a pretty crew they are I li 
this the lost of them 1 Send her for'ard.' 

'Madam,' said Mr. Penne, 'suffer me to lead yon to a place 
where, until the ship sails and the offioera have time to take yon to 
your cabin, you con reet and be out of the way. It is a roogb 
usembtage, out at sailing one has no ohoioe.' 

Qatheted w the fore^vt of what tiiey call the waist there waa 
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a oompui7 of abont a hundred people. Soma wen ycmsg, eoms 
old ; some vers men, gome women ; Bome seemed mere oUldien. 
All slikeiliowed in their faces the extreme of miBeijiappreheoncm, 
and dismaj. 

'Whoarethesel'Iasked. . 

'Tbej will tell jon themselTei presently. Madam, farewell.' 
"Witii that Mr. Penne left me standing among this crowd ot 
wietches, and, withont waiting for my last words of gratitude, 
harried away immediately. 

I saw him running aoroaa the plank to the quay. Then the 
boatswain blew a shriU whistle ; the plank was shoved over ; some 
ropes were cast loose, and the ship began slowly to mora down the 
river witii the tide, now beginning to ran oat, and a wind from the 
north-east. 

I looked aboat me. What wrae all these people 1 Why were 
thOT going to New Ekigland ? Then, as the deck was now clearer, 
and tiie sailon, I suppose, at their stations, I ventured to walk to. 
wards the af teipart of the ship with the intention to ask Ok Captain 
for my cabin. As I did so, a man stood before me armed with a 
great cane, which he brandished, threatening, with a horrid oath, 
to lay it aorosi my back if I ventured any farther aft, 

'Prisoners, for'ardl' he cried. 'Back yon go, or — by ths 
Iiord' ^ 

'Prisonerl' Isaid. ' I am no prisoner. I am a passenger.* 

' Passenger 1 Why, as for that, youar« all passengers,' 

'Alll Who are these, then r 

He informed me with plainness of speech who and what they 
were — convicts taken from the prisons, branded in the hand, and 
sentenced to transportation. 

' But I am a passenger,' I repeated. ' TSi. Penne hath paid for 

my passive to !New England. He hath paid the Captain ' 

The ship is bound for Barbadoes, not New England. Tis my 
duty not to stir from this spot ; but here's the Mate — tell him.' 

This was a young man, armed, like the Captain, with pistols and 

'Sir,*l8aid, ' I am a passenger brought <ai board by Mr. Penne, 
by whom my passage bath been paid to New England.' 

' ^ Mr. Qeoreo Penne, you s^ ? ' 

*The same. He bath engaged a cabin for me, and hath par- 
chased clothes — and' 

' Is it possible,' said the Mate, ' tbat yoa do not know where yon 
are, and whither you are going 1 

' I am going, under the special care of the Oaptain, to the city 
of Boston, in New England, to my consin, Mr. Eylin, a gentleman 
of credit and subatanee of tiaat town. ' 

He gazed at me with wonder. 

'I will speak to the Captain,' he said, and left me itanding; 

Preseatlr he retomed. ' Ocone with me,' ha said. 
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'Tonue Alioe Eykinl'iaid the Captiun, who bad irith turn a 
paper from which ha read. 

* That is my name.' 

' On a oertain day in July, yonr father being a preacher in the 
army tA the Duke of Monmouth, yoa walked with a proceision dt 
girls bearing flags which you presented to that rebel ? 

'It is true, Sir.' 

' Yon have been given by the King to some great Lord or other, 
I know not whom, and by him sold to the man Penne, who bath 
put yon on board thia ship, the "Jolly Thatcher," Port of London, 
to be conveyed, with a hundred priaoners, all rogues and thieves, to 
the Island of Barbadoea, where yon will presently be sold as a ser- 
vant for ten years ; after which period, if you ehoose, you will ba 
at liberty to' return to England.' 

Then, indeed, the Oa^^ain before me leemed to reel abont, and 
Z fell fainting at his feat. 
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OHAFTER XXZIT. 

ISK GOOD BAHABITAV. 

w indeed the trath : I h&d parted witlimjiiMnwy 
a the word of a villain ; I put ntyielf into hu power 
hj telliii){ him the whole of mjud itoty ; and, oa th« 
ise of Bending me by ahip to my ooiuini in Kew 
md, he had entered my name aa a rebel lotd to 
hlmaelf (afterward* I learned that he nuide it appear as if I wai 
one iA Uke hiaidred given to Mr. Jetotne Nipho, all of whom h« 
aftMwatda honsht and aent to the Plantatiomi), and he had dien 
■hipped me on ooard a veaiel on the point of uiliiig with aa vile a 
oompanj of roguea, vagabonds, thievea, and dnui m were ever 
rakM together out of the ttreeta and the priaona. 

When Z came to m; cenMta the Captain gave me a glaw of 
ooidial, and made me ait down on a gnu-carriage while he aaked me 
many qneitiona. I aniweied him all truthfuUf , ocmoealing only the 
reaaon of my flight and lA my viait to lavinten, where, I told him 
truly, I hoped t« ae« my nnhM>py friend Misa Suun Blake, of 
whoae impruonment and death I new nothing. 

'Madam,* (aid the Captain, itroking his ohin, 'your oMe ia 
indeed a hud one. Yet your name u entered on my liat, and I 
muat ddiver your body at St. Michael'a Fort, Barbadoe*, or account 
for its absence. This must I do : I have no other choice. As for 
your being sold to Mr. George Fenne by Mr. Jerome Nipho, this 
may very well be without your knowing even that you had been 

?>en to that gentiemau by thft King. They say that the Maida of 
aunton have all been given away, mostly to the Queen's Maids of 
Honour, and must eithw be redeemed at a great price or be sold aa 
you have been. On the other hand, there may be villuny, and in 
thia case it might be dangeroni for you to move in the matter lest 
you be apprehended and sent to jail as a rebd, and so a w«ne fate 
happen unto you.' 

He then went on to tell me that tikis pretended merchant, this 
Mr. George Fenna, was the moat notorious kidnapper in the whole 
of Briitol ; that he was always raking the prisons of rogue* and 
■ending them abroad for sale on the FhntationB ; that at 'Utii tdma 
he wu looking to make a great profit, because there ware lo many 

Srisoners that all Muld not be hanged, bnt most must be either 
ogged and sent about their business, or else sold to him and his 
like fn servitude. ' Aa for any num^ paid for your paa^aget' he 
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went on, ' I auure you, Madiuii, upon mj honour, tii&t Dotiung at 
kU has been paid by him; nor haa he provided you with any ohuiAa 
of olothai or provisions of tmy kind for the voyage ; nor hath as 
asked or bargtuned for any better treatment of von on board than ii 
given to the roguea below ; and that. Madam,' ha added, ' is food 
of the coarsest, and planks, for sleep, of the hardest. The letter 
which yon have shown me is a mere tnck. I do not think there is 
any snch person in Boston. It is true, however, that thK« is a family 
of your name in Boston, and that the; are substantial merohants. 
I make no donbt that as he hath treated you, so he will treat your 
friends ; and that all the money which he luui taken from yon will 
remain in his own pocket,' 

'Then,' I cried, 'what am I to do t Where look for helpt ' 

' "Ks Oie damnedeat villain 1 ' cried the Captain, awearinx after 
the profane way of sailors. ' When next I put in at the Port of 
Bristol, if the Monmonth scare be over, I will tike care that all 
the world shall know what he hath done. But, indeed, he will not 
care. The respectable metohanta have nothing to sa^ with him— he 
is now an open Catholic, who was formerly conBoaled in thatreligion. 
Therefore, he thinks his fortune is at the flood. Bat what is to be 
done, Madam)' 

' Indeed, Sir, I know not.* 

He oonsulered. a while. His face was ronsh and ookmred like a 
ripe plom with the wind and the sun ; but he looked honest, and 
he did not, like Mr. Fenne, pretend to shed tears over my miafor- 

' Those who join rebellions,' he stud, but not nnkindTr, ' gene- 
rally find themselves ont in their reckoning in the end. What the 
deuce have gentlewomen to do with the puling down tA Kings I I 
warrant, now, yon thoucht yon were doing a grand thinff, and so 
you must needs go walking with those pretty fools, the Maids of 
Taunton I Well ; 'tis past praying for. Oe^we Penne is sooh a 
villain that keelhauling is too good for him. Flowed throu^ the 
fleet at Spithead he should be. Madam, I am not one who favonn 
rebels ; yet you cannot sleep and mess with the scum down yonder, 
Twould be wone than inhnmnn — their talk and their mannen 
would kill yon. There is a cabin aft which yon can have. The 
furniture is mean, but it will be your own while yon are aboard. 
You shall mess at my table if yon will so honour me. Tou shall 
have the liberty of me quarter-deck. I will also find for you, if I 
can, among the women aboard, one somewhat less villainous than 
the rest, who sball be your gnimeta, as the Spaniards say — your 
servant, that is — to keep your cabin dean and do your bidding. 
When we make Barbadoes there is no help for it, but you must go 
ashore with the rest and take your chance. 

This was tndy generous of the Captain, and I thanked him witb 
all my heart. He proved aa ^ood as his word, for though he was s 
hard man, who duly maintamed discipline, fioggiug his prisoners 
with rigour, he treated me doling the whole voyage with lundne« 
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and u^, ntver f orgettiiig d*iljr to cnno the nuoe of Q«CH^ Puuis 
■Dd dnnk to hia confiuioii. 

The Tt^age laited six veeka. At fint we had rough w«atliei 
with heavy aeaa and rolling wave*. Happily, I waa not nude nek 
by the motion of the ahip, and oonld alwaya stand upon the deck 
and look at the wavea (a spectacle, to my mind, thegnndeat in the 
-whole world). But, I fear, there waa mnch auffering among th« 
poor wretchea— my fellow-priaonen. Th^ wer» huddled and 
crowded togetlier l>elow the deck ; they were all aea-aiok ; there 
waa no doctor to relieve their tufferiiiga, nor were there any medi- 
oineB for tboee who were ill. Fever presently broke out among 
them, ao tliat we buried nine in the fint fortnight of our voyage. 
Aft«r this, the weather growing warm and the tea moderating, Uie 
aiok mended rapidly, and soon all were well again. 

I uaed to atand upon the quarter-deck and lo<^ at them gathered 
in the waist below. Never had 1 seen such a oompai^. They came, 
I heud, prindpaUy from London, which ia the lendecTOus or bead' 
quartera of all the rogues in the countiy. They were all in laga — 
had any one among them poaaeaaed a deoent coat it would have been 
anatchedfromhisciack the very firat day ; they were dirty from the 
beginning ; many of fbem had outa and woumLs on their heada 
gotten in their fights and quarrela, and theae were bound about with 
old donta ; their faces were not £raah-coloured and rosy, like the 
facea of our houeat country lada, but pale and aometimea oovered 
with t«d blotekea, caus«d I7 their evil Uvea and their hard drink- 
n their foreheada was dearly aet the seal of Satan. Keves 



ing ; on their foreheada was dearly aet the seal of Satan. Keves 
did I behold wiokedneai so maniieatly stamped n^MMa Uw human 
countenance. They were like monkeya for their knaviih and thieviah 

trioka. They atole everything that they oonld lay ■---'- 

piecea of rope, the aailora' knivea when they oonld ge 
the marlin^nkes if they were left about. When the] 
and flogged they would make the ship terrible with 
being oowuda as prodigious ai thejr were thieves. T 
all £t7 ntggad and dirty on dec^ in the plaoe aaaigi 
atnpid^ aleeping <» elae ailent and dnmpiab, except fo 
yotuigfellows who gambled with cards— I know not in 



trioka. They atole everything that they oonld lay handa i^on : 
piecea of rope, the aailora' knivea when they oonld get them, even 
the marlin^nkes if they were left about. When they ware oan^t 
and flogged they would make the ship terrible with their ahrieks, 
being oowuda as prodigious ai thejr were thieves. Thev lay about 
.11 p .1 ... 5 3.. ..._ ._ 3_.i_ j_ it. _i aaigned to them, 

it for Bome of the 
)t for what stakoa 
—ana quarrelled over the game and fought. It waa an amusement 
Huong the aailoia to make these ladafi^it on tlie foreoaa(Je,proinia- 
ing a pannikin of mm to the victor. For this miserable pnae they 
would S^ht with the greateet fury and deaperation, even biting oa« 
another in their rage, while the aailora dapped their hands and 
encouraged them. Fity it is that the common aort do still delight 
themaelres with sport so brutal. On shore these fdlowa would ba 
rejoicing in cook-fighU and buU-baibnga : on board Uiey baited the 
pnsoneta. 

There were among the priaonera twentj w thirty women, the 
aweepinga of the Bristol streets. They, too, would fight as readily 
OS the men, until the Captain forbade it under penalty <A a flogging. 
These women were to vie full as wicked as uis men ; nay, ,theii 
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langnags ma worse, iiuoiniich that the Tery aailon wonld stand 
aghut to hear the blaspheioies tliey uttsrsd, and vonld even ro- 
monstrate with th«m, sayiiig, 'Nan,' or 'Poll' — they were all Polla 
and Nans— "tis eoou^ to oanse the ship to be struck with light* 
niug 1 Give over, now ! Wilt sink^e ship's oompany with toot 
iouftoi^uer Bat the promiaeof a flogging kept them from ^^t- 
ing. Men, I think, will brave anytluDg for a momeaf s gratification ; 
but not even the moat hardened woman will willing^ risk tlie pun 
cf the whip. 

The Captain told me that of thoae oonvicta, of whom ere^jrear 
whole shiploada are taken to Yirginia, to Jamaica, and to Barba- 
doea, not one in a hundred ever retuxna. 'For,' he said, 'the 
work esacted from them ia so severe, with so much expoauie to a 
burning sua, and the fare is so hard, that they fall into fevers and 
calentures. And, besides the dangers from the heat and the bad 
food, there is a drink called rum, or arrack, which is distilled from 
the juice of the sogar-cane, and another drink called " mobbie," 
distilled from potatoes, which infames their blood, and cauaes 
many to die before their time. Moreover, the laws are haieh, and 
there is too much Staging and branding and ttanging. So that 
some bll into despair and, in that condition of mind, die under 
the first illneaa which seizes on them.* 

< Oaptain,' I said, ' you forget that I am also to become one of 
these poor wretches.' 

The Captain swore lustily that, on his return, he would seek 
out the villain Penne and br^ his neck for bim. Then he assured 
me that the difference between myself and the common herd would 
be immediately recognised ; that a rebel ia not a thief, and must 
not be so treated ; and that 1 had nothing to fear — nay, that he 
himself vould say what he conld in my favour. But he entreated 
me with tbe utmost vehemence to send borne an account of where 
I was, and what I was enduring, to such of my friends as might 
have either money to relieve me from servitude or interest to pro- 
cure a pardon. Alas 1 I had no friends. Mr. Boscorel, I Diew 
full well, would move heaven and earth to help me. Bat he could 
not do that without his son finding out where I was ; and Xtam 
thou^t so moved me that I implored tbe Oaptain to tell no one 
who! waa, or what was my history ; and, for greater persuasion, I 
tevealed to him those puts of my history whioh I nad hitherto 
concealed, namely, my mandage and the reason of that rash step 
and my flight. 
. ' Madam,' lie aaid, ' I would that Z had the power of revannng 
tlieae fool wKmga. For them, I swear, I would kidnap both Mr, 
George Penne uid Mr. B^ijamin Boscorel ; and, look yon, I would 
make them mess with tbe scum and tbe sweepings whom we can; 
for'aid ; and I would sell them (o the most inhiinm-n of the plan- 
tars, by whom they would be daily beaten and oufi'ed and flogged ; 
or, better still, wonld cause them to be sold at Havana to the 
Spapjarda, where ther would be employed, aa are the ^'!"e^'«J' 
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pnaoneig oommoiily by that orael people, luunel^, in fetching mtflt 
imder negro oTerseen. I leave yoa to imagine how Ions the; 
vonld live, and what terrible treabnent thOT would receive. 

So it was certain that I was goii^ to a place where I must look 
for very Lttla mercy, unless I could buy it ; and where the whit* 
•errant wai regarded as worth so many yean of work ; not so much 
as a negro, because he doth sooner sink under the hardships of his 
lot, wlme the negro continues frolick and lusty, and marries and 
has children, even though he has to toil all day in the sun, and is 
flogged oontinually to make him work witb the greater heart. 

Among the women on board was a young woman, not more 
than eighteen or thereabout, who was called Deb. She had no 
other name. Her birthplace she knew not ; but she had run about 
the oountiy with Bome tinkers, whose languE^ she said is called 
* Shelta ' by those people. This she could still talk. They sold 
her in Bristol ; after which her history is one which, I leam, is 
common in towns. When the Captain bade her come to the 
cabin, and ordered her to obey me in whatsoever I commanded, 
she looked atnpidfy at him, ■hrinbing from him if he moved, as if 
she was aoonstomed (which was indeed the case) to be beaten at 
every word. I made her first clean henelf and wash her clothes. 
This done, she slept in my cainn, and, as the Oaptain promised, 
became my servant At first she was not onl^ afraid of ill- 
treatment, but she would wilfully lie ; she pnrlomed things and 
hid them ; she told me so many tales of her past life, all of them 
different, that I could believe none. Yet when lAe [Kvsent^ 
found out that I was not going to beat her, and that the Oaptain 
did never offer to cuff or kick her (which the poor wretch expected)^ 
ahe left off telling falsehoods and became as handy, obligmg, and 
useful a creature as one could desire. She was a great, strapping 
girl, black-eyed and with black hair, as strong as any man, and a 
good-lo<d[ing creature as well, to those who like great women. 

This Deb, when, I say, she ceased to be afraid of me, began to 
tell me her true history, which was, I suppose, only remarkable 
because she seemed not to know that it was shameful and wicked. 
She lived, as the people among whom she had been brought up 
lived, witikont the least sense or knowledge of Ood ; indeed, no 
beathen savage oonld be more witliout region than the tinkers 
and gipsies on the road. They have no knowledge at all ; they 
are bean ; th^ live ; they die ; they are buried in a hedgeside, ai^ 
are forgotten. It was surprising to me to find that any woman 
could grow np in a Ohristion country so ignorant and so nncared 
for. ut the end, as yon shall hear, she showed every mark of 
penitence and fell into a godly and pious life. 

My Oaptain continued in the same kindness towards ma 
throughout the voyage — suffering me to moss at his table, where 
the provisions were plain but wholesome, and encouraging me to 
talk to him, seeming to take pleasure in my simple conversation. 
In the mornings when, with a fair wind and fall sail, the ship 
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jijonglied throngli tba water, while the aim wu hot orerhead, h« 
would nu^ me a saat witlL t, pillow in Uie shade, and would uiaa 
entreat me to tell Him about tne rebellion and out flight to Black 
Down. Or he would enooniage me in aerions talk (thoi^h hia own 
eonvenatitm wiik hisiailoifl was orer-mach gamiahed with pro&na 
oatha), listeoiiw with grave face. And sometimaa he would aak 
me queationa about the village of Bradftwd Orcaa, mj mother and 
Iier wheel, Sir Ohriatoplier and the Beotor, showing a wonderful 
intereat in eTerjthing that I told him. It was itrange to see how 
this man, hard as lie was with the prisoners (whom it was neces- 
sary to terrify, otherwise they might mutiny), could be so gentle 
towards me, a stranger, and a cosuy one too, becauae he was at the 
expense of niamtaimng me for the whole voyage, and the whole 
time being of good manners, never rude or rough, or ofiering the 
least freedom or familiarity — a thing which a woman in my defenoa- 
leu position naturally fears. He could not have shown mon 
respect unto a Queen. The Lord will sorely reward him therefoi. 

One evening at sunset, when we had been at sea six weeks, h« 
came to me as I was sitting on the quarter^leck and pointed to 
what seemed a doud in the west. ' Tia the island of Barbadoas,* 
he said. ' To-morrow, if this wind keeps fair, we shall make tlw 
Port of St. Michael's, which some call the Bridge, and then. Ma- 
dam, alas I ' — he fetdied a deep sigh — ' I must put you ashore and 
part witii tiie sweetest oompamon ttuit ever sailed across the ocean.' 

He aaid no more, but left me as if he had other things to say 
Imt stifled them. I^ewntly the sun went down and darkness feU 
opon the wateia ; the wind also fell and the tea was smooth, so 
that there was a great silence. ' To-morrow/ I thou^t, ' we shall 
reach the port, and I shall be landed with these wretdies and sent, 
perhaps, to toil in the fields.' But yet my soul was upheld by the 
vision which had been granted to me upon the Black Down Hills, 
aod I feared nothing. Thia I oan say without boasting, because I 
had snoh weighty reasons for the faith that was in me. 

The Captain presently came back to me. 

' Madam,' he said, ' sufibr me to open my mind to you.' 

' Sir,' I told him, 'there is nothing which I could refuse yoo, 
nTing my honour.' 

'Imut oonfesB,'he said, ' I have been torn tn twain for love trf 
TOO, Madam, ever since you did me the honour to mesa at my table. 
Hay, bear me out. And I have been minded a thousand times to 
assure yon first that your marriue is no marriage, and that yon 
have not indeed any husband at aU ; next, that since yon can neves 
go bock to your old sweetheart, 'tis better to find another who 
would protect and cherish yon ; and thirdly, that I am read; — ay t 
and longin^now to become yonr husband and protector, and to 
love you with all my heart and soul.' 

' Sir,' I said, ' I thank you for telling me this, whidi indeed Z 
did not ■uapeot. Bnt I am (alas I as yon know) already married- 
area thongn my marriage be no true one—and can never forget tbs 
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lore vbkb I rtOl mnit bear to 119 old sweethawt. 'Wlurafon, I 
m^ not listen to uty talk of lore.' 

' If,' lie replied, ' yon were a woman after the oommoa pttttem 
yon would rig^t gUdlj cut aaide the chain* of this marriage cen- 
mon^. Bnt, TWadam, yon are a aaint Therefore, I re^uned.* 
He sighed. ' I confew that I havo been draped as by chains to 
lay myself at your feet. Well ; that most not be.' He sighed 
again. ' Yet I would save yon, Madam, from the dangers of thia 
place. The merchanlii and planten do, for the moat part, though 
gentlemen of good birth, load debavcl^ and ungodly Uvea, and I 
fear that, though they may spare yon tiie hardships of the field, 
they may offer jron other Md worse indignities.' 

I answered m the words of David : ' The Lord hath delivered 
me out of the paw of the lion, and out of the paw of the bear : 
He will deliver me out of the hand of Uie Philistines.' 

' Nay ; but there is a way ; yon need not land at alL It ii bnt 
a scratch of the pen, and I wUl enter your name among those who 
died upon the voyage. There will be no more inquiry, any more 
than alter the other name*, and then I can cany yon back with m* 
to the Port of London, whither I am bound after taking in my 

For a space I was sorely tempted. Then I reflected. It would 
be, I remembered, by oonsenting to the Captain's treachery towarda 
his employera, nothing less, that I could escape this lot. 

'No, Sir,' I said, '1 thuik you from my heart for all your kind- 
ness and for your forbearance ; but we may not consent together 
nnto this sin. Again, i thank 70a, bnt I moat aofier what u laid 
npon me.' 

He knelt at my feet and kissed my hands, s»ing nothing mote, 
and presently I went to my cabin, and so ended my first Tt^age 
across the great Atlantic Ocean. In the morning when I awoke, 
we were beating off Carlisle Bay, and I felt like unto one of thosa 
Christian martyrs, of whom I have read, whwo they were about to 
lead forth aod out unto the liona. 
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HEN WO dn^tped iDoIicn 
in the port or road of Gu- 
liale Bay we wera boarded 
hj s, number of gentle- 
man, wlio welcomed the 
(Cap^in, uked him the 
news, and drank with him, 
I meantime kept in m; 
cabin, knowing that I must 
ahortly come forth ; and 
piesentlj I heard the boat- 
n's pipe, and the order to all 
priaonarB to come on deck. 
1 one knocked Boftiy at my 

It waa the Oaptain. 
m,' he said, with a tronbled 
■ not too late. Suffer ma, I 
to enter your name as one 
lo died on the voyage. It ia 
leception : the Till&in Penne 
be nurt by it ; and I swear 
)u home, and to place yon 
er times with honert and 
r people in London,' 

^irt' I replied, 'tempt me 

not, I pray yoa. Let me go forth and 
take my plaoe among the rest.' 

He entreated me again, but, finijin g that he oonld not prevail, 
he auffered me to come out. Yet, snch was his kindneu to tlie 
last that he would not place me with the rest, bnt caosed his men 
.to give me a chair on the quarter-deck. Then I saw that we were 
all to be sold. The phsonen were drawn up standing in lines one 
behind the other, the men on one side and tlie women on the other. 
The hardships of the voyage had brought them solow t hat, what 
with their rags and dirt, and their dull tcowls and s&vage faces, and 
ttieir thin, pale dheeki, they presented a forbidding appearanoa 
Indeed. 

Thiee ox tarn gentlemen (fiu^ were, I fonad, planten of tba 
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iaiuui) wen examining them, ordering them to lift up theli umt, 
■tret^ ont theii legs, open tiieir month*, uid, in shor^ treatiiu 
them like so nuuqr <sttie : at which the woman leaghed with ribald 



woida, but the men looked as if thejr would willingljr, it they 
dand, teke teTEmge. 

'FADghl'orieauieof tliepbnten. ' Here is « goodly oolleo- 
tion indeed ! The island is like to beoome the duet-heap of Great 
Britain, where ^ the mbbieh maj be ahot. Qiptam, how long 
before theee bag* of bones will diop to piecea ) Well, sweet ladiea 
•ad fair gentlemen '—he made a mock bow to theprisonen — ' joa 
ue welcome. After the vovage, a Uttle exercise will do ;oa gcmd. 
You will find the air of Uie fields wholesome ; and the gentle- 
women, I aaiuie jon, will dlscoTer that the driven and oTeneen 
irill willingljr oblige any who want to dance wiUl a akipping- 

There vne now twenty or thirty gentlemen, all of them met- 
chants sad pbuiten, on board, and a man stepped forward with a 
book and pemoil in hand, who waa, I perceived, the salesman. 

' Gentlemen,' he said, ' this paroel of serrants ' (he called them 
a paccel, aa if they were a bale of dry gooda) ' ia consigned to my 
can by Mr. George Penne, of Bristol, their owner. They are 
partly from that city and partly from London, thongh shipped at 
the port of Bristol. A tedious voyage, following after a long im- 
prisonment in Newgate and Bridewell, bath, it i* true, somewhat 
reduced them. But there am among them, aa you will find on 
examination, many lusty feUows and stout wenches, and I doubt 
not that what you buy to-day will hereafter prove good bargains. 
They are to be sold withont reserve, and to the highest bidder. 
Bobert Bull' — he read the first name on the liit — 'Bobert Bull, 
ahopUfter. Stand forth, Bobert BuU.' 

There arose from the deck where he bad been lyin^ a po(« 
wretch who looked aa if he could hardly stand, waated with fevra 
Kid privation, his eyes hollow (yet they looked full of wicked cun- 
ning), ^e planten shook their heads. 



'Come, gentlemen,' said the salesman, 'wemnat not judge I7 
appearances. He is at present, no doubt, weak, but not so we^ 
as he looks. I warrant a smart cut or two of the whip would show 



another man. Who bids for Bobert Bull ! ' 

He was sold after a little parley for the sum of five pounds, 
^Dien the speaker called another, naming his offence as a qualifio^ 
tion. N^o pillory could be more shameful. Tet the men looked 
dogirad and the women laughed. 

^he sale lasted for three or four hours, the prisoneis being 
knocked down, as they say, for various sums, the greatest price 
being given for those women who were young and strong. The 
reason, I have been told, ia that the women make better servants, 
endure the heat more patiently, do not commonly diink the strong 

lint which deatK^s uie men, and, thou^ they are Jiot ao atrong, 



do mo 
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' This /did, and so stood bifore them all iareheaddd,' 
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Lut of all, the man oallsd my name. * Alice I^kin, BebeL 
Btaod fortJi, Alice Eykin, BebeL' 

' Do not so down among them,' aaid the Oaptun. ' Let them 
aee at onca uiat yonn is no common case. Stand here.' 

Ha led me to the top of the ladder or rtepi which th^ call the 
eom^nion — leading tram the waist to the quarterdeck. 

'Madam,' he «ud, 'it vill be heat to throw back your 
hood.- 

Thifl I did, and so stood before them all bareheaded. 

Oh 1 ye who are women of gentle nnrtnre, think of aadi a 
thins aa this : to atand ezpoied to the cnrious gaze of rough and 
ribaM men ; to be bought and sold like a hone or an ox at the 
fair I At fint my eyes swam and I saw nothing, and should have 
fallen but that the Captain placed his hand upon mv ann, and bo I 
was steadied. Then mj sight cleared, and I oould look down upon 
the faces of the men below. There was no -piaaa whither I could 
fly and hide. It would be more ahameful still nwcaose it might 
nuke them langh^ to burst into tears. Why, I uought, why had 
I not accepted tne Captain's offer and mffared my name to be 
entered as one of those who had died on the voyage and been 
bnriad in the sea 1 

Down in the waist the gentlemen gazed and gasped, in aatouish- 
ment. It was no new thing for the planten to buy poUtical 
prisoners. Oliver Cromwell aent over a shipload of Irishmen fint, 
and another shipload of those engaged in the rising of Penruddook 
and Grove (among them were gentlemen, divines, and officers, of 
wh<nn a few yet survived on the island). But as yet no gentle- 
woman at all had been sent oat for political reaaons. 'Wherefore, 
I suppose, th^hraked BO amazed, and gazed first at me and then at 
<me another and then gasped for breath. 

' Alice Eykin, gentlemen,' said the salesman, who had a tongue 
which, as they say, ran upon wheels, ' is a youi^ Rcntlewomsn, the 
danf^ter, I am informed, of the Bev. Comfort Svkin, Doctor (rf 
Divmity, deceased, formerly Bector of Bradf(n\l Orcas, in the 
county of Somerset, and sometime FeUow of his collie at Oxford, 
t, very learned Divine. She hath had the misfortune toliave taken 
imrt in the Monmouth B«bellion, and was one of those Maids of 
Taunton who gave the Duke his flags, aa you have heard by the 
latest advices. Therefore, she is sent abroad for a term of ten 
years. Gentlemen, there can be no doubt that her relations will 
not endure that this young lady— aa beautiful as she is unfortunate, 
and as tender ae she is b«iutiful — should be exposed to the same 
hard treatment as the rogues and thieves whom jou have just had 
put up for sale. They will, I am privatelv assured '—I beard this 
statement with amazement — * gladly puransBe her freedom, after 
which, unless she is permitted to return, the society of our Colony 
will rejoice in the residence among thran of one so lovely and so 
aocon|^>lished. Meantime, she must be sold like the mt.' 

'INd Monmouth make war with women for hia followers I' 
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ukad k gantlemui of ^ver aapeot tlutu most. ' I, for one, will 
bave no pftrt or ■hare in nioli traffic. Are Englinh Rentlewomen, 
became uieir friends are rebels, to be sent into the fields with the 
n«groe«r 

* Yoni vife would be jealous,' said anotiier, and ihea they all 
laofAed. 

I nnderstood not until afterward* tliat the bnyins and selling 
of such a penon sa I appeared to be is a kind of gambling. That 
is to u7, the bu^er hopes to get his profit, not bj any work that 
his servant should do, but by the lanaom tbat his friends at home 
diould offer. And bo they began to bid, with jokes rude and un- 
seeioly, and much laughter, woile I stood before them atill bare- 
headed. 

' Ten pounds,' one bc^an ; * Twelve,' cried anoUier ; ' Fifteen,' 
■aid a tBrd ; and so on, the price continually rising, and the 
salesman with honeyed tiM^pie continually declaring that my friends 
(as he very well knew) would consent to give any ransom — any — 
so Mily that I was set free from Hervitude : until, for sixty pounds, 
no one offering a higher price, I was Bold to one whose appearance 
I liked the Imst of any. He was a gross, fat man, with puffed 
eheeks and short neck, who had bought already about twenty of 
the servants. 

' Be easT,' he ssid, to one who asked him how he looked to get 
his money back. ' It is not for twice sizty pounds that I will 
eoDsent to let her go. What is twice sixty pounds for a lovely 
piece like this t * 

Then the Captain, who had stood beside me, saying nothing, 
interfered. 

'Madam,' he said, 'you can put up your hood again. And 
barkee. Sir,' he spoke to the pluiter, 'remember that this is a 
pious and virtuous gentlewoman, and ' — here he swore a round 
oath — ' if I hear when I make this port again that you have offered 
her the least freedom — you shall answer to me for it. Gentlemen 
all,' he went on, ' I verily believe that you will shortly have the 
greatest windfall that hath ever happened to you, compared with 
which the Salisbury Rising was but a flea-bite. For the trials of 
the Monmouth rebelH were already begun when I left the port of 
Bristol, and, though the Judges are sentencing all alike to death, 
th^ cannot hang fliem all— therefore his Majesty's Plantation^ 
and Barbadoes in particular, will not only have whole cargoes M 
stout and able-bodied servants, compared with whom these poor 
togues are like so many worthless weeds ; but there will also be 
many gentlemen, and perhaps gentlewomen — like Mailam here— 
whose freedom will be bought of you. So that I earnestly advise 
and entreat you not to treat them cruelly, but with gentleness and 
forbearance, wherebv you will be the gainers in the end, and will 
make their friends Vaa readier to find the price of ransom. More- 
over, you must remember that though gentlemen may be flogged 
at whipping-poets, and beat over the hMd with canes, ai ii youc 
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lubit with MFvanta both black and white, when the time of tiieir 
delireraiice urivea they will be no longer Blarea but gentlemen 
again, and able once more to stand upon the point of honour and 
to tun yon thiongh the body, aa you will richly deKerre, for yonr 
barbaiity. And in the lams way any gentlewomen who may be 
■ent here hare iLTothers and conams who will be ready to perionn 
the same a'jt of kindnen on their behalf. Remember that very 
carefully, gentlemen, if you pleaae.' 

The Captain spoke to all the gentlemen present, bnt in the last 
words he addressed himself particularly unto my new master. It 
was a warning likely to be very servioaable, the planters being one 
andall notoriously addicted to beating and whipping their servants. 
And I have no doubt that these words did a great deal towards 
assuring far the unfortunate gentlemen who presently arrived such 
oonsideration and good treatment as they would not otherwise have 
received. 

The island of Barbadoes, as many people know, is one ef Hie 
Caiibby Islands. It is, as to size, a small place, not more than 
twenty miles in length by fifteen in breadth, but in population it 
is a very considerable place indeed, for it is said to have as many 
people in it as the City of Bristol It is completely settled, and of 
the former inhabitants not one is loft. They were the people called 
Indians or Goribs, and hOw they perished I know not. The island 
had four ports, of which the principal is that of St. Michael i)r the 
Bridge, or Bridgetown, in Carlisle Bay. The heat by day is very 
^at, and there is no winter, but summer all the year round. There 
IS, however, a cool breeze from the sea which moderates the 
heat. A great number of vessels caU here every year (there is said 
to be one every day, but this 1 cannot believe). They bring to the 
island all kinds of European manufactures, and take away with 
them cargoes of Muscovada sugar, cotton, ginger, and logwood. 
The island hath its shores covered with plantations, being (the 
people say) already more thickly cultivated than any part of Eng- 
lana, wiUi fewer waste places, commons, and the like. The 
fruits which grow here are plentiful and delicious — such as the 
pineapple, the pappau, the guava, the bonannow, and the like — 
but they are not for the servants and the slaves. The fertility of 
the country is truly astonishing ; and the air, though full of mois- 
ture, whereby knives and hx>ls of alt kinds quicklv rust and spoil, 
is considered more healthy than that of any other West TnHiftn 
island. Bnt, for the poor creatures who have to toil in the hot 
sun, the ur is full of fatigue and thirst j it is laden with fevers, 
calentures, and sunstrokes. Death is alw^s in their midst ; and 
after death, whatever awaits them cannot, I think, be much worse 
Ukan their condition on the island. 

After tlie sale was finished, the Captain bade me fiirewel], with 
tears in his eyes, and we were taken into boats and oonveyed 
ashore, I, for my part, sitting beside my purchaser, who addressed 
no word at all to me. I was, however, pleased to find that among 
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the p«cml« whom he lud bonglit wu the giri Deh, who had hem 
my maid (if % woidhi who ii % conriot mn hare a maid who >» a 
■iatarHxmTiot). When we landed, we walked from the qna; or 
lajiduiff-plaoe to a snat bnildinf lijce a hanu which is cailed a htis 
raooon, m whkh are lodged the nasio ilaTaa and aervanta befon 
the; go to tbeix marten. But at thu time it waa empty. Hither 
came ^eaantir a certain important petaon in a Bteol wig and a 
black ooat, followed by two negro beaolea, each oanTinsa long cane 
or atlok. After oommanding ailenoe, thia officer read to n* in a 
lond voice thoae Uwa of the oolony which oonoem terranta, and 
•■pe«dallj thoaa who, like onraelvea, are tranap<nted for Tariona 
offenoea. I forget wtiat theae lawa were ; but they leemed to be of 
a omel and vindiotiTe nature, and all ended with flinging and ex- 
tenaion of Uie term of lerrioe. I remember, for initance — becMiae 
the thought of eacape from a place in the middle <rf the ocean 
aeemed to me mad — tiiat, b; the law, if any one ahonld be caught 
•ndeaTouring to rnn away, he ahould be fint flogged and then 
made to aeire three years afl«r his term waa expired; and that no 
ahip waa allowed to trade with the itland, or to pat in for water, 
nnuai the captain had given aecority with two inhabitanta of the 
ialand in the anm of 2,0001. aterling not to carry oft any aerrant 
wtUtont the owner'a oonsenL 

When theae lawa had been read, the officer proceeded, fnrthar, 
to inform na that thoae who ware Umi lent ost were aent to work 
aa a puniahment; that tiie work would be hard, not light; and 
that thoae who abuked their work, or were negligent in their wortc, 
would ba reminded of their dutiea in the manner common to Plan- 
tationa ; that if they tried to run away th^ would moat certainly 
be caught, beoMiae the island waa but smaiu ; and that when they 
were caught, not only would their term of years be increaaed, but 
that they would moat certainly receive a dreadful number of laahes. 
He added, further, that aa nothing would be gained by_ malingering, 
auUdng, or lasineaa, ao, on the ouier hand, our lot might be light- 
ened by cheerfulness, honesty, and iseaL A more surly, illnxin- 
ditioned crew I think be muit have never before harangued. They 
listened, and on moat facet I read the determination to do no more 
work than waa forced from them. This ia, I have learned, how 
the plantation aervanta do oonimonly begin ; but the moat stubborn 
spirit is not proof against the lash and starvation. Thwefore, be- 
fore many daya they ar« aa active and aa zealoua aa can bo desired, 
sod the white meiu even in the fielda, will do double the work that 
can be got oat of the black. 

Then thia officer went away followed by his beadles, who cast 
«3i* of regret up<m us, aa if longing to atay and exercise their 
wanda of office upon the prisonera' bocks. This done, we were 
ordered to march out. My muster's horse was waiting for him, 
led by a nefpn ; and two of his overaeen, also mounted and carry- 
ing whips m their hands, waited his commands. He spoke wiUi 
them a few minutes, and then rode away. 
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They thought a long cart with a kind of tnt to it, drawn by two 
UBOB (hers tl^j call them awinegoea), and invited me courteoiuJj 
to set into it. It was loaded with cases and boxes, and « ne^io 
waS^ed beside the beaats. Then we Bet out upon our maroh. Fust 
walked the twenty serranta — men and women — newly bought by 
the master ; after them, or at their side, rode the overseers, 
roughly calling on the laggards to quicken their pace, and crack- 
ing their whips horribly. Then came the cart m which I sat. 
The sun was hi^ in the heavens, for it was not more than three 
of the clock ; die road was vhite and covered with dust ; and 
the distance was about aiz or seven miles, and we went slowlv, 
so that it was already nigh unto sunset when wa arrived at the 
master's estate. 

Thus was I, a gentlewoman boin, sold in the Island of Barha- 
does for a slave. Sixty pounds the price I fetched. Oh ! even 
now, when it is aU passed long since, I remember still with shame 
how I stood upon tiie quarter-deck, my hood thrown back, while 
all those men gazed upon me, and pawed their ribald jesis^ and 
oried out the money thc^ would give ifx m* I 
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CHAPTER XXXVL 



Shu 8 began my captiritj. Thus I began to edt beside 
tiie waters of Babylon, more wretched thui the 
daughters of Zion, becBuse they wept together, while 
I wept alone. I looked for no relMie or escape nn- 
til the Lord should mercifully please to call me away 
by opening the Gat« of Death, For OTen if I were relBSsed— if l^ 
liring out the ten years of servitude I oonld claim my freedom, of 
what use would it be to me I Whither could I fiy I where hid« 
myself 1 Yet you shall hear, if you will read, how a way, terrible 
at first and full of peril, was unexpectedly opened, ana in what 
strange manner was wrought my dehveranoe. 

We arrived at our new master's estate — which was, as I hare 
■aid, about seven miles from the port — towards sundown. We 
were marched (rather, driven) to a kind of village, consisting of a, 
double row of huts or cottages, fonning a broad street, in the middle 
of which there were planted a lat^e number of the fruit-trees 
named here bonannowa (they are a kind of plantain). The green 
fruit was hanging in clusters, aa yet unripe ; but the leaves, which 
are also the branches, being for the most part blown into long 
shreds, or rags, by the wind, had an untidy appearance. The cot- 
tages looked more like pigsties for size and shape ; they were built 
of sticks, withs, and plautaiu-leaves both for sides and for roof. 
Chimneys had they none, nor windows ; some of them bad no door, 
but an opening oidy. Thus are boused the servants and slaves of 
a plantation. The furniture within is suoh aa the occupants ccoi- 
ttive. Sometimes there in a hammock or a pallet with grass mats 
and rugs ; there are some simple platters and basins. In each hut 
there are two, three, oi four occupanta. 

Here let me in brief make an end of describing the buildings 
on this estate, which were, I Buppt»e, like those of every other. 
If you were to draw a great square, in which to lay down or ^ure 
the buildings, you would have in one comer the street or village of 
the people ; next to the village lies the great pond which serves for 
drinking-water as well aa for washing. The negroes are fond of 
swimming and bathing in it, and they say that the water is not fouled 
thereby, which I cannot understand. In the opposite comer yoa 
must place the Ingenio, or house where the angai-sanea are brooght to 
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t>e cnulidd and Kroond, and the Bugsr ia made. There are all kindi 
of machinee, wiQi grwt wheels, sintJl wheeUi oogB, gntton for rnik 
nisK the juice, and contriTanoea which I cannot remember. Soma 
of xbA IngenioB are worked by a windmill, otltera bj honet! and 
assinegoea. There ia in every one a still, where they make that 
fiery spirit which thev call "kiU-devil." Wear the Ingenio are 
the stables, where uiere are hones, oxen, aaainagoes, and the 
ourious beast spoken of in Holy Writ called the comeL It hath 
been brought here from Africa, and ia much uaed forcairyin);; the 
■ugar. l£e open space around the Ingenio is generally covered 
and strewed with traah, which ia the crushed stalk of the cane. 
It always gives forth asour amell (as if fermenting), which I cannot 
think to be whaleaome. In the fourth comer is the phmter's house. 
Considering that these people sometimes grow so rich that they 
come home and buy great estates, it is wonderful that they should 
consent to live in houses so mean and paltry. They are of wood, 
with roofs so low that one can hardly stand upright in them ; and 
the people are so afraid of the cool wind which blows from the east 
that they have neither doors nor windows on that side ; bat will 
have them all towards the west, whence coineth the chief heat c^ 
the Hun—namely, the aft«inoou heat. Their furniture ia rude, and 
the]? have neither tapestry, nor wainscoted walls, nor any kind of 
ornament. Yet they Hve always in the greatest luxury, eating and 
drinking of the best. Some of the houses — my master's among 
them — have an open verandah (as they call it : in Sometsetahiro 
ite should call it a linney) running round three sides of the house, 
with coarse canvas curi^ins which can be let down so as to keep out 
the sun, or drawn up to admit the air. But their way of living — 
though they eat and drink of the best — is rude, even compared 
with that of our farmers at home ; and a thriving tradesman, say, 
of l^unton, would scom to live in such a house as contenteth a 
wealthy planter of Barbadoes. Behind the house is always a 
spacious garden, in which grow all kinds of fruits and v^etables, 
and all round the buildings on every side stretched th; broad fields 
<^ sugar-canea, which, when they are in their flower or blossom of 
grey and silver, wave in the wind more beautifully than even a 
field of barley in England. 

On the approach of our party and bearing the voices of the over- 
seers, a gentlewoman (so, at least, she seemed) came out of the 
house and stood upon the verandah, shading her eyes and lookii^ 
at the gang of wretches. She was dressed splendidly in a silken 
gown and flowered petticoat, aa if she was a very great lady, ndeed ; 
over her head lay a kerchief of rich black lace ; round herneok was 
»gold chain ; when shealowly descended the steps of the verandah 
and walked towards us I observed that she was of a darker skin than 
it ia oustomaij to £nd at home ; it was, indeed, somewhat like the 
akin of the gipsy people ; her features were straight and regular ; 
her hair ^^as quite black ; her eyes were also black, and large, 
■haped like almonds. On herwrists were heavy gold bracelets, ud 
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herfii:^(«n were loaded witli rings. She aeemed abont thirty yeaM 
of age. She iraa a woman of tall and fine preaenoe, and she itood 
and moved aa if ihe waa a queen. She preaentiv came forth, front 
the Teiandali and walked aoroai the fard towanu na. 

' Let me look at them— jont new batch/ she aud, apeaklng 
hmgaid ly, and with an accent aomewhat foreign. ' How many bis 
there 1 'miare do they oome from 1 Who is tUaone, forinatanoel' 
She took the girl named Deb bv the chin, and locked at bet a* if 
dke were some animal to be aold in the market. ' A atont wenoh, 
teulv. What waa ahe over there I ' 

The oToraeer read the name aad the crimes of the priaon«r. 
Uadam (this waa the only name by which I knew her) pnahad her 
■way diadainfully. 

'Well,' ahe aaid, *ihe will find oompanioni enouKh hei«. I 
hope ahe will work without the whip. Hark ye, gitV "he added 
with, I think, kindly intent, ' it goes aUll to my hurt when 1 hear 
that the women have been troimced ; but the work must be dona. 
Remember that t And who are those— And those t ' She pmnted 
with ocmtempt to the poor oieaturea oorered with dirt and dust, 
and in the rag^, miaerable clothes they had worn all the Toyaoe. 
' Street aweeprngs ; n^ues and thieves alL Let them know,' uw 
•aid grandly, * what awaits those who skulk and those who thieve. 
And whom have we here ) '—she tamed to me — * la this some fina 
city madam freah from Sandewell t ' 

' Thia prisoner,' said the overseer, ' is desoribed u a rebel in 
the kte Mtaunontli rising.' 

* A rebel 1 Truly 1 ' she asked with curtodty. 'Were Mon- 
mouth's soldiers women t We heard by the last ship something of 
this. Madam, I know not why you must needs become a rebel ; 
but this, look you, is no place lor gentlewomen to sit down and 
fold their arms.^ 

' Madam,' I replied, ' I look for nothing leas than to wo^ 
being now a oonviot (though I was never tried) and condemned— I 
know not by whom— to tnnsportAtian in hia MaiestT'a Plantationa.* 

'Let me look at your hands,' she said wiarply. 'Why, of 
what use ar« these little fingers! They have never done «aj 
work. And your face — prithee, turn back your hood.' I obeyed 
and her eyes suddenly softened. Indeed, I looked not for this sign 
of compassion, and my own tears began to flow. "Tis a shame I' 
she cried. ' Tis a burning shame to send so young a woman — and 
a gentlewoman, and one with such a face— to Uie Plantations I 
Have they no bowels 1 Child, who put thee aboard the ship I ' 

' I was biouffht on board Iw one Ur. Fenne, who deceived ma, 
pxomising that I should be taken to New En^^and, wliei« I hav* 



' We win spesk of thia presently. Meantime— sinoa w« mart 
by the law fina you some work to do — can you sew I ' 

'Yea, Madam, I oan perform any kind of needlework) froa 
fdain sewing to embroidery,' 
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'That mean they,' slie cried again, * bj sending a halpleaa girl 
alone with mich a orew t The very S^aniwls of whom they talk 
•0 moch would blneh for auch barbarity. Well, they would send 
her to a oonvent where the good 'Soon would treat her kindly. 
Madam, or Miu, thon art bonght, and Uie master may not, by 
law, release you. ' But there is a way of which we will talk pretently. 
Meanwhile, thou canst eit in the sewing-room, where we may find 
thee work.' 

I thanked her. She would have said more ; but there came 
forth from the house, with sta»;erii^ step, the man who had 
bought lu. Ha had now put off ojb wig and his scarlet coat, and 
wore a white dreuit^-gown and a linen nightcap. He had in hii 
hand a whip, which he cracked as he walked. 

' Child, said Madam, quickly, ' pull down your hood. Hid« 
your face. He hath been drinMng, and at audi times be is dan- 
gerous. Let him never set eyes upon thee save when he is sober.' 

He came rolling and sta^eriog, and yet not so drunk but ha 
oonld apeak, thougb hia voice was thick. 

'Oho ! ' he oned, 'Here are the new servanta. Stand up, 
every man and woman. Stand up, I say ! ' Here he cracked lua 
whip, and they obeyed, trembling. But Mt^tni placed herself in 
front of me. ' Let me look at ^ e.' Ha walked along the line, 
calling the unhappy creatuiea vile and foul names. shame I 
UiuB to mock their misery I 'What I* he cried. ' Fou think you 
have come to a country where there ia nothingto do but lie on 
your backs and eat tnrlle and drink mobbie I What I You shall 
find oat your mistake.' Here he cracked his whip agun. 'Tou 
■hall work all day in the field, not because you like it, hut because 
yon mnsL For your food, it shall be loblollie, and for your drink, 
water from the pond. What, I say ! Those who skulk shall learn 
tiiat thaNew^te "cat" is tender compared with her brother of 
Barhadoea. Tremble, therefore, je devUs all ; tremble 1' 

They trembled viaib^. All were now subdued. Those of Uiem 
who swaggered — the dare-devil reckless blades — when first we 
■ailed, were now transformed into cowardly, trembling wretches, 
ijl half-starved, and some reduced with fevers, with no more spirit 
left than enabled them still to curse and swear. The feeblest of 
mortals, the lowest of human wretches, has still left so much 
strength and will that he can sink his immorttJ aoul lower Btill~-a 
teiriUa power, truly I 

Then 'M'^i^a.m draw ma aaida gently, and led me to a place like 
a bam, where man^ women, white and black, aat aewing, and a 
great quantify of httle black babiea and naked children [tlayed 
about under meir charge. The white women were sad and silent ; 
the blacks, I saw with surprise, were all chattering and laughing. 
The negro is luqipy, if he have enough to eat and drink, whether 
he be uaveorfree. Madam sat down upon a benoli, and caused ma 
to ut beside her, 

'Tell ne/ she v^ kindly, 'what ttiit maant. When did 
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women bedu to rebel \ If men are auch' foola h to go fortb and 
fight, let them; but for women' 

' Indeed,' I told her, ' I did not fight.' \ 

Then nothing wonld do but I must tell htir ^11, from the be^Q- 
ning — my n&me, my fuuily, and my hiitory. . But I told nei 
noting about my marriage. 

'So,' she said, 'you have locrt father, mother, btoUiers, lover, 
and friends by thu pretty busineis. And all becauae they will not 
■offer the King to worSiip in hia own way. Well, 'tis hard for 
To be plain, it may be harder than you think, or I can help. 
have been bought for eLity pounds, and that not for any profit 
that your work will bring to the estate, becauie such as you are but 
a loM and a burden ; but only in the hope that your frienda will 
pay a great aum for ransom. ' 

' htedam, I have indeed no friend* left who can do tbia for me.' 

'If ao, it is indeed unfortunate. For preaently the maater will 
look for letters on your behalf, and if none come I know not what 
he may threaten, or what he may do. Bat think — try to find 
■ome one. Oonaider, your lot here must be hard at best ; whereaa, 
if you are released, yon can live where yon please ; you may even 
marry whom you please, because beautifal youne gentlewomen like 
yonraelf are scarce indeed in Barbadoea. 'lis Christian charity to 
■etyou freA. Remember, Child, that money will do here what I 
■nppose it will do anywhere — ell are slaves to money. Yon have six 
months before yon in which to write to your frienda and to receive 
an answer. If in that time nothing comes, I tell thee &g<un. Child, 
that I know not what will happen. As for the life in Uie fields, it 
vould kill thee in a week.' 

* Perhaps, if the Lord so wills,' I replied helplessly, 'that may 
be best. Friends have I none now, nor any whom I could ask for 
help — UTe the Lord alone. I will aak for work in the fields.' 

' Perhaps he may forget thee,' ahe aaid — meaning the master. 
' But no ; a man who hath once seen thy face will never forget 
thee. My dear, he told me when he came home that he had 
bought a woman whose beauty would set the ialand in flamea. 
Pray heaven he come not near thee when he ia in liquor. Hide 
that face. Child. Hide that face. Let Hiin never aee thee. Obi 
there are dangers worse than labour in the fields— worse than 
whip of overseer 1 ' 8he sprang to her feet, and clasped her hands. 
*Tou talk of the Lord's wiU I What hath the Lord to do with 
this place % Here is nothing but debauchery and drinking, cmel^ 
and greed. Why have they sent here a woman who pisya ? ' 

llien she sat down again and took my hand. 

* Tender maid,' ahe said, ' thy face ia exactly such as the fiwe 
'of a certain saint— 'tis in a picture which hangs in Uie chapel tA 
the convent where the good nans brought me up hmg ago, befora 
I came to this place — long ago. Yes, I foiget the name of the 
sunt ; thou hast her face. S& atood, in the lecture, aotroonded 
by BoldieiB who had red hair, and looked Uke derOs — ii^^ g i' ^ h 
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dsrilfl, the nnna aoid. Her a^ea were nixed to haftven, and *he 
piAjed. But what wM done unto her I know not, beoaiue there 
was no other picture. Now she siti upon a throne in the pretence 
of the Mother of Ood.' 

The tean atood in her great bkck ejres— I take It that the wm 
fJi lulling of the dayi when the waa young. 

' Well, we tnuBt keep thee out of his way. Wliile he ia aobw 
he liatens to reason, ana thinks continnalljupon hijs estate and hijs 
gains. When be ia drunk no one can hold him, and reason is lost 
<Hihim.' 

She preeentlj brought me a manchet of white bread and a slaas 
of Btademt wine, and t&en told me that she would give me theoeat 
cottage that the estate possessed, and, for my better protection, 
another woman to share it with me. I thanked her again, and 
asked that I might have the girl called Deb, which she rwdily 
granted. 

And so my first day of servitude ended in thus happily finding 
a protector. As for the cottage, it was a poor thing ; but it had a 
door, and a window with a shutter. The furniture was a pallet 
with two thick rugs, and nothing more. My condition was des- 
perate, indeed ; but yet, had I considered, I had been, so far, 
most mercifully protected. I waa sbipped as a convict (it is true) 
by a treacherous villain ; but on the anip I found a compassionate 
oaptein, who saved me from the company among whom I must 
ottierwise have dwelt. I was sold to a drunken and greedy planter ; 
but I found a compassionate woman who promised to do what she 
oould ; and I had for my companion the woman who had become a 
moat fsithfnl maid to me upon the voyage, and who still continued 
in her fidelity and her love. Greater mercies yet— And also greater 
taoublet — were ia store, as yon shall lea. 
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BDUHii wiinoui ciouung, LiieiT diock sidn luSciiig. 
Hie women who are engaged upon t£e work of Bewing are oom- 
monly thow of the white Bervanta, who are not atroug enough for 
the weeding and hoeing in the fields, or are old and past hard work. 
Yet the stuff of which the unooka and ahirta are made ia so eoatM 
that it tois the akin from my fingers, which, when Madam aaw, 
ahe brought me fine work — namely, for herself. She was aUo so 
good as to provide me with a change of clothes, of which I stood 
■idly in need, and ezouaed my wearing the dzeu of the other 
women. I hope that I am not fond of uie apparel, more than b»* 
comea a modeat woman, but I ooufesa that the thought of wearing 
Ihia livery of aerritnde, thia coarae and common dreaa of amo^ 
pettiooatt ud ooif, all of rough and thick itu% like caQvaai with ■ 
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B^ of *hoM and no stockingi, filled mj Tory aonl with dismay. 
None of the many acta of kindnwa ahown me by Madam w» more 
gtatfltnlly rec«iTed than her praaent of olotheH — not coane and 
Eongh to the skin, nor u^ and common, befitting piuosera and 
criminals, bnt wft and pleasant to weat, and fit for the beat of the 
oUinate. 'Tnaa no graat hardship, certainly, to rise early and to sit 
all day with needle and thread in a great room well-ured. The 
company, to be sore, waa not what one would have chosen ; nor 
vu the langUBoa of the poor araatarea who sat with me— prison 
and Bridewell birds, or negro slaves — such as my poor mother 
would have desired her daughter to hear. The food waa coarse; 
but I waa often at the house (when the maatei was away), and there 
Uadam would constantly give me something from her own table, a 
dish of chocolata (rightly called the Indian nectar) made bo thick 
and strong that a spoon atands upright in it, or a glass of Madeira, 
if my cheeks looked paler than ordina^. In this country, the great 
heat of the air seems to suck out and devour the heat of the body, 
•0 that those of European birth, if they are not nourished on 
generous diet, presently fall into a decline or wasting away, as is 
oostinuaUr seen in the case of whi1« Bervant«, both men and 
women, who die early, and seldom last more than five or six years. 

Briefly, Madam seemed to take graat pleasure in my oonversa' 
tion, and would either seek me in the work-room, or would hava 
me to the hoUB& asking questions as to my former life. For her- 
self, I learned that she was bom in Cuba, and bad been brought 
up by nuns in a oonTent ; but how or why ahe came to this place, I 
knew not, nor did I ask. Other gentlewomen of the island I never 
■aw, and I think there were none who visited her. Nor did she 
ahow kindness to the women servants (except to myself), treat- 
- ing them all, as is the fashion in that countiy, as if they were so 
many black negroes, not condescending to more than a word or a 
command ; and if this were disobeyed, they knew very weU what 
to expect from her. But to me ahe continued throughout to be 
kind and gradous, thinking always how she could lighten my lot. 

In this employment, therefore, I continued with such content- 
ment as may he imi^;ined, which was ratlier a forced resignation to 
the will of the Lord than a cheerful heart. But I confess that I 
looked upon the lot of the other women with horror, and waa 
thankful indeed that I waa spared the miseries of those who go 
forth to tiie fields. They begm at six in the morning, and work 
until eleven, when they come home to dinner : at one o'clock they 
go out again and return at sunset, which, in this country, is nearly 
always about half-past six. But let no one think that work in 
the fields at Barbadoea may be compared with work in the fields at 
home ; for In IJnriand there are cloudy akiea and cold wint^ daya 
in plenty, but in Barbadoes, save when the lain falls in pro^gious 
qnantitiea, the skies have no clouds, but are clear blue aU the year 
round : the sun bums with a heat intolerable, so that the <nrea are 
well-nigh blinded, the head aobea, the limba fail, and, but for feai 
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of VbA lath, the wretelied toiler would lie down in the seueat 
■hade. And % temlde thint (all this was told ma bj the girl Deb) 
■eiae* Hm thrwt, all day long, wbicb nothing cui auoage but reit. 
For the least aknlkiiig tbe whip is laid on ; and if there bo a word 
of iixqpatienoe or tnammring, it is called itark mutiny, for whioh 
tbe miMnhlo oonriot, man or woman, is tied up and flogged with a 
borbari^ iriiieh would be incredible to any were it not for Uie 
memory of oertain flogging* in our own country. BeaideB the laah, 
they have alio the pillory and the stocks, and the overaeen carry 
in addition to their whip a heavy cane, with which they constantly 
belabour the slaves, boUi white and black. I say ' slaves ' because 
the white servanta are nothing less, save that the negroes are far 
better off, and receive infinitely better treatment than the poor 
white creatures. Indeed, the negro being the absolute properly of 
his muter, both he and his children, to ill-treat Viim is like the 
wanton destruction of cattle on a farm ; whereas there is no reason 
in mulring the convicts laat out more than tbe ten yean of their 
servitude, or even so long, because many of them are such poor 
creatures when they arrive, and ao reduced by the miseries of the 



voyage, and so exhausted by the hard labour to which thw a 
it, that they bring no profit to the master, but quickly fall iUat 
e Uk« rotten sheep. Like rotten sheep, I say, they die, without 



ft word of Christian exhortation ; and like brute creatures, idio 
have no world to come, are they buried in the ground 1 Again, the 
food served out to these poor people is not such as should be given 
to whit« people in a hot climate. There is nothing but water to 
drink, and that drawn from ponds, because in Barbadoes there are 
few springs or rivers. It is true that the old hands, who have 
learned how to manage, contrive to make plantain wine, and get, 
by hook or by crook, mobbie (which is a strong drink made from 

Statoes), or kill'devil, which u the new spirit distilled from sugar. 
en tor solid food, Uie servants are allowed five pounds of s^t 
beef for each person every week, and this so hard and stringy that 
no boiling will make it soft enough for the teeth. Sometimes, 
instead of the beef, they have aa much salt fish, for the most part 
stinking ; with this a portion of ground Indian com, which is made 
into a kind of porridge, and called loblollie. This is the staple of 
the food, and there are no ruatioi at home who do not live better 
and have more nourishing food. 

I do not deny that the convicts are for the most part a horrid 
crew, who deserve to suffer if any men ever did ; but it was sad to 
■ee how the faoea of the people were pinched with hunger and 
wasted with the daily fatigues, and bow their hollow eyes were full 
of despair. Whatever their sins may have been, they were at least 
made in Gtod's own image : no criminal, however wicked, should 
have been used with such barbarity as was wreaked upon the people 
of this estate. The overseers were choeen (being themselves <uso 
oonvicts) for their hardness of heart. Nav, did they thaw the 
least Idadneot towards the poor (features whom they drove, th^ 
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wonld themielves be forced to lay down the wHp of office and to 
|om the gang of those who toiled. And over tham was the master, 

tBalons to exaot the lut ounce of atreogth from the creaturea whom 
le had bought. Did the good people of Brutol who bay the sugar 
and molaa»eB and tobacco of the Indiea know or nndentand the 
team of deapair and the sweat of agony which are forced with every 
pound of sugar, they would abhor ute trade whioh makes them 
rich. 

The companion of my sleeping-hut, the girl Deb, was a great, 
strapping wench, who bid fair to outlast her ten years of servitude, 
even under the treatment to which, with the rest, she was daily 
subjected. And partly because Ebe was strong and active, partly 
beoanae she had a certein kind of beauty {tha kind which belongs 
to the rustic, and is accompanied by good-humour and laughter), 
she would perhaps have done well, aa some of the women do, and 
ended by marrying an overseer, but for eventa which preaently 
happened. Tet, atrong aa ahe was, there waa no evening when ^e 
did not return worn out with fatigue, her cheeks burning, her 
limbs weary, yet happy because she had one more day escaped the 
lash, and had the night before her in which to rest. If it ia worth 
notii^, the women were from the outset the most willing workera, 
and the most eager to satisfy their taskmasters ; the men, on the 
other hand, went aullen and downcaat, thinking only how to eacape 
the overseer'a whip, and going through the work with angry and 
revengeful eyes. I think that aome great mutiny might have hap- 
pened upon this estate — some wild revenge — so despeiate were 
these poor creatures and so horrible were the acouigings they en- 
dured, and the ahrieka and curses which they ottered. Let me not 
speak of these things. 

There are other things which make residence in Barbadoes, 
•ven to the wealthy, full of annoyances and irritations. The place 
is filled with cockroaches, great spiders, horrid scorpions, centi- 
pedes, and lizards. There are ants which swarm everywhere, and 
there are clouds of flies, and at night there are mMkeetos and 
merrywings, which by their bites have been known to drive new- 
comers into fever, or else into a kind of madness. 

In the evenings after supper there reigned a melancholy silence 
in the village, the people for the most part taking reat with weary 
limbs. Sometimes there would be a quarrel, with horrid oaths and 
curses and perhaps some fighting ; but these occasions were rare. 

From the house there came often the noiae of singing, drink- 
ing, and loud talking when other planters would ride over for a 
drinking bont. There was ahso sometimes to be heard the musio 
of the tikeorbo, upon whioh Madum played very sweetly, singing 
Spanish aon^ ; ao that it seemed a pity for music so sweet to 
be thrown away upon this selfish crew. It made me think of 
Humphrey, and of the sweet and holy thoughts which he would 
put into rhymes, and then fit the rhymes with music which seemed 
to breathe those very thoughts. Alas 1 In the village of Bntdfoid 
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Omm there would be nov dlenoe »Qd dMoIationt HwgoodoU 
Sqaiie dekd, mj father dekd, the yonng man Mnt to the Pluit*- 
tiotu.no one I^ at »U bnt the KertorMidHadunhiBauter-in-law, 
and 1, klaa I « slave. Perchanoa at that moment the Rector n&shl 
be alowlj drawing his bow acrou the itringB of hia violonowo 
thitiMng of thoM who formerly played with him ; or perhapa hft 
would be aorrowfull; taking out hia caaw and gasing for a little 
ooiuolation iroon the figures of his goddeaaea and hia nympha. 
Chily to think of the place, and of uiom who onoa lived thuw, 
tore my poor heart to piece*. 

One eTening, when there waa a great noise «nd talking at tha 
honie, while we were eittlng upon our beda with no othw li^it 
than that of the moon. Madam neraelf came to the oottage. 

'Child,' ihe laid, 'nothing will do but that the gentlemen 
mnat aee thy beau^. Nay, no harm ahall happen while I am 
there : so much they know. But he hath wo bragged about thy 
beaut; and the great price he will demand for ranaom that the 
leat are mad to tee thee. I iwear that not the least mdeneaa shall 
be offered thee. They u« drinldag, it ia true ; but th^ are not 
jret drunk. Come I ' 

So I aroae and followed her. Firrt, she took me to her own 
room, where ahe took off my hood and threw over me a long white 
laoe mantilla, whidi covered my he«d Mid fell over my ahonlden 
■i>d below the waiit. 

She aighed a* ahe looked at me. 

'Poor innooenti' she said. 'If money oonld buy that fao^ 
there ia not a man in the room but would give all he hath and' 
«onnt it gain. Oanit thou play or ungi' 

I told her that I had some knowl^ge of the theorbo. There- 
fore she brought me hen, and bade me ling to the ^ntl«nen u^ 
then retire quickly. So I followed her into the linng or kee^ng 
room, where a dozen gentlemen were sitting round l£e table. A 
bowl of punch WM on the table, and every man had his glaaa 
before bim. and a pipe of tobaooo in hia hand. Some of their 
fooea were flushed with wine. 

' OenUemen,' said Madam, 'our prisoner hath consented to 
■ing one scuig to you, after whioh she will aak permission to bid 
you good-night.' 

So they all dapped their hands and rq>ped the table, and I, 
being indeed terrified, but knowing very well that to show fear 
would be the worst thmg Icould do, touohed the strings and began 
my song. I sang the song which Hnmphrev made, and wbidi be 
sang to the offieera at Taunton when the Duke waa there. 

When I finished, I gave back the theorbo to Madam, onrtiied 
to the geuUemen. and qoickly stepped baok to Madam'a room, 
while tl^ all bellowed and wplanded and roered for me to oome 
ba^ again. But I put on my nood and slim)ed out to the oottage, 
where I la^ down Dende Il«b, and quiok^ fell aaleep. (It is • 
pwt bvpuuMh in tbete hot latitodeei that, wlw • new-ootnqr 
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bath onoe got orer the troul^ of the meriTwingi, ha bllelli asleep 
the nunamt he lies down, and ki sleep* through llie whole night.) 

Bnt in the monmig Ma/irtm eune to see me while I was sewing, 

* Well, OhUd,' she said, langhing, ' thou liaat ffotten a lorei woo 
■wears that he will soon have thee out of this hdl.' 

'Alorer I'Icried. 'Nay I — that maj God forbid I ' 

' Tis true. Toung Mr. AostiBa it is. While thou waat singiiiK 
he gazed on Q17 pretty face and listened as one enchanted. I 
wonder — bnt no I — thoa hast no eyes for such things. And when 
Uiou wast gone he offered the master four times the sum he paid 
tor thee — yea, four timee-^or six times — sabring that he meant 
honourably, and that if any man daied to whisper anything to the 
oontrary he would cut his throat.' 

' Alas 1 Madam. I must never marry — either t^'i> Mr. AnstiM 
ot ainr other.' 

'Tut— tut. This Is foolish maid's nonsense. Qranted yon 
have lost your old lover, there ace plenty more. Suppose he bath 
lost hia old sweetheart, there are plenty more— •■ I doubt not he 
hatA already proved. Mr. Anstiss is a ver^ pretty young gentle- 
man ; bnt Uia muter would not listen, saying that he waited for 
ttie Uch''B fauends.' 

Ana so passed sle weeks, or thereabouts, fat the only count at 
time I kept was from Sunday to Sunday. On that day we rested ; 
the negroes, who are no better than heathens, danced. The white 
servants lay about in the shade, and drank what they oonld ; in 
one cottage only on that godless astafa were praters offered. 

And Uien happened that great event which, in the end, proved 
to be a change in my whole life, and brought happiness out of 
misery, and ^oj out of suffering, tltough at first it seemed only k 
dreadful addition to my trouble. Thus is the course of things 
otdered for na, and thus the greatest blesstnga follow upon the 
moat threat^iing junctura. What this was I wiU tell in a few 
words. 

It was about the third week in September when I embarked, 
•nd about the third week in Kovembec when the ship made her 
port. Therefore, I take it that it was one day about the beginning 
of the year 1686, when Madam came to the work-room and told me 
tliat a ship had arrived carrying a cargo of two hundred rebels and 
mora, sent out to work upon the Plantations, like myself, for 
the term of ten years. She also told me that the master was gone 
to the Bridge in order to buy some of them. Not, she said, that 
lie wanted mora hands ; but he expected that there would be among 
them persons of quali^, who would be glad to buy their freedom. 
He still, she told me, looked to make a great profit out of myself, 
and was thinking to sell me, unless my friends in England speedily 
■eut proposals for my ransom, to the young planter who was in 
love with me. This did not displease me. I nave not thought it 
oeceeaaiy to tell how Mr. Anstiss oame often to the estate, and 
Mntinnuly devised schemn for looking at me, going to the In* 
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pma, whence he could lea those who iri in the wotk-ioom, aal 
•Ten MndinK me letters, vowing the greateat extiavsganoa of pss- 
non— I U.J I WBJi not displeaMd, baoaoM then wm in thia young 
gentUmui'a boe » certain ^[oodneaa of diapoaition clearly marked ; 
■o that eren if I become bia property I thougbt I might petHDada 
him to relinqniah thoughts of love, even if I hftd to tenat myself 
mtitel; to bia hmouT and tell him all. But, aa yon ahall hear, 
thia project of the maater'a was brought to nat^L 

J^ for the rebels, I wm carious to eee them. Borne I might 
noogniae ; to some I might perhaps be of a little nae at the outset 
in guarding them againat dangen. I did not fear, or think it likely, 
that there would be any among them whom I might know or who 
might know me. Yet the thing which I leaat suspected, and tho 
least feared — a thing which one would have thought ao unlikely as 
to make the event a miracle — nay, call it rather the merciful oider- 
ing of all— that thing, I say, actually happened. 

The newly-bought servants arrived at about five in the evening. 

I looked out of the work-room to see them. Why, I seemed to 
know their faces— all their faces ! They were onr brave West 
Country lada, whom I had last aeen loarching gallantly ont of 
Taunton town to victory and glory (as they believed). Now— pale 
with the miseries of the voyage, thin with bad food and disease, 
hollow-oheeked and hollow-eyed, in rags and dirt, barefooted, 
covered with dust, grimy for want of waiuiing, their beards gtown 
all over their faces — with hanging beads, st<»cid these poor fellowi. 
There were thir^ of them ; some had thrown themselves on ths 
ground, as if in the last extremity of fatigue ; srane stood with the 
patience that one sees in bmte beasts who are waiting to be killed ; and 
ma group together stood three — ohi merciful Heaven! was this misery 
also added to my cup I — they were Bobin, Bamal^, and Humphrey I 
Sobin'a face, heavy and pale, betrayed the sorrow of hia aouL Ha 
stood aa one who' neither careth for nor regardeth anything. My 
heart fell like lead to witnesa the despair which was visible in hu 
attitude, in his eyes, in his brow. But Bamaby showed still a 
oheerfol countenance and looked about him, as if he was arriving % 
welcome guest instead of a slave. 

' Do you know aire of them. Child ? ' Madam asked. 

'Ohl Madam,' I cried; 'they are my friends — tiey are my 
friends. Oh 1 help them — help them I ' 

' How can I help them 1 ' she replied coldly. ' They are rebels, 
and tliey are justly punished. Let them write home for money it 
they have friends, and so they can be ransomed. To make them 
write the more movingly, the master bath resolved to send them all 
to work in the fields, " The harder they vorfc," he stiyB, " th« 
nore they will desire to be free again." ' 

Is the fi»ld« t Oh 1 Bobin— m; poor Sobia I 
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■ijhthbit's kakbatitm. 

^ITH these words—' Oh 1 Bobin ! Robin 1 '—the hiBtory, M 
■et down in m; MiBtresa's handwriting, Buddenly come* 
to an ead. The worda are fitting, because her whole 
heart was full of Robin, and though at this time it 
seemed to the poor creature a sin stm to nourish affec- 
tion for her old sweetheart, I am sure — nay, I have it on her own con- 
fession — that there was never an hour in the waking daj when Robin 
was not in her mind, though between herself and her former lover 
stoodthedreadfulfigureofnerhusband. I suppose that, although she 
b^an this work wit^ the design to complete it, she had not the cour- 
age, even when years had passed awayand much earthly happiness had 
been h;er reward, to writs down the passages which follow. Where- 
fore (and for another reason — namelji, a confession which must be 
made by myself before I die) I have taken upon myself to finish 
that part of Alice Eykin's history which relates to the Monmouth 
rising and its unhappy consequences. You have read how (thanka 
to my inexperience and ignorance of conspiracies, and belief in men's 
promises) we were reduced to the lowest pDint of disgrace and 
poverty. Alice did not tell, because till afterwards she did not 
know, that on Sir Christopher's death his estate was declared con- 
fiscated, and presently bestowed npon Benjamin by favour of Iiord 
Jefieys ; so that he whose ambition it was to become Lord Chancellor 
was abeady (which be bad not expected) the Lord of the Manor of 
Bradford Ureas. But of this hec^ter. 

I have called her my Mistress. Truly, all my Ufe she hath been 
to me more than was ever Laura to Fetrarch, or even Beatrice to 
the great Florentino. The ancients represented every virtue by a 
Goddess, a Grace, or a Nymph. Nay, the Arta were also feminine 
(yet subject to the informing influence of the other sex, as the 
Huses had Apollo for their director and chief). To my mind every 
generous sentiment, every worthy thought, all things that are 
gracious, all things that lift my soul above the conunon herd, 
belong nut to me, but to my Mistress. In my youth it was she 
who encouraged me to the practice of those arts by which the soul 
is borne heavenwards — I mean the arts of poetry and of music : it 
was she who listened patiently when I would still be prating of 
myself, and encouraged the ambitions which had already seized my 
■onL So that if I turned a set of verses smootiily, It was to Alios 
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that I nre Uuso, and iot h«r that I wrote them, inion wa playvl 
beaTemy mnaie blether, the thoughts iiupired hj the atiaiu were 
like tiie Italian painters vinon of tiie angels which attend the 
Tiigin — I mean that, nraet and holy aa the angels an, they Ul 
br ihort of the holineaa and sweetness of her whom they honour. 
So, wbaterer my thoughts or my ambitions, amidst them all I saw 
emtinnally the faoe of Alice, always Mod with candour and with 
sweetneas. That quality which enablea a woman to think always 
■bout others, and never about herself, was given to Alice in large 
and plent«Oilt meainre. If she talked with me, her soul was all 
mine. If she waa waititu on Madam, or upon Sir Christopher, or 
upon the Bector, or on her own moUier, she knew their imnoat 
thoughta and divined all their wants. Nay, long afterwards, in the 
daily exercise of work and studj, at the University of Oxford, in 
the foreign schools of MontpelUer, Padua, and I^eyden, it was Ali(» 
who, though far away, encouraged me. I could no longer hear her 
voice ; but her steatUast evea remained in my mind like twin stars 
that dwell in heaven. This is a wondrous power given to a few 
women, that they should become aa it were angels sent ^m heaveni 
lent to the earth a while, in order to fill men a minds with worUiy 
thoughts, and to lead them in the heavenly way. The Bomiah 
Clhuroh holds that the t^ at miracles hath never passed ; which I 
do also believe, but not m the sense taught by that Ohurch. Sainta 
thera are amcng tis still, who daily work miracles, turning earthly 
olay into the jaaper and the precious marble of heaven 1 

Again, the great poet Hilton hath represented his virtuous lady 
tmharmed among the rabble rout of Comui, protected by her virtu« 
ftloua. Pity that he hath not also shown a young man led by that 
tweet lady, encouraged, warned, and guarded along that narrow 
way, beset with quu; and pitfall, along which be must walk who 
would willingly dimb to higher place 1 And all this apart from 
earthly love, as in the case of those two Italian poets. 

More, I oonfesR, I would have had, and presumptuously longed 
for it— nay, even prayed for it with such yearnings and longings aa 
seemed to tear my very heart asunder. But this waa denied to me. 

In September, 1685, ten weeka after the fight of Sedgemoor, we, 
being by that time well tired of Exeter Prison, were tned by Lord 
Jeffreys. It was no true trial, for we were all advised to plead 
guilty, uuon which the Judge bellowed and roared at ns, abusing 
US in Bucn language as I never thought to hear from the beach, and 
finally sentenced us all to death. (A great deal has been said of 
this roaring of the Judge, but I am willing to excuse it in great 
measure, on the ground of the disease from which he was then 
suffering. I myself, who had heard that he was thus afflicted, saw 
the drops of agony upon his forehead, and knew that if be was not 
bawling at na he most have been roaring on his own account) So 
we were marched back to prison and began to prepare for the last 
ceremony, which is, I think, needlessly horrible and barbarous. To 
cut a roan open while he is still living ii a thing not practised vnn 
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b;^ the nrage Tntk. At this ^oomy timo m; oohbId Bobin set a 
noble exAinple of fortitude, which greatly eaoouraged the reat of lu, 
Noi would he erer sufier me to reproach myself (as I naacontinaallv 
tempted to do) vith hftring been the cause of the rum which had 
faUen upon the whole of our nnfortunate house. Nay, he went 
further, and huisted, and would haye it, that bad I remained in 
Holland he himself would have joined the Duke, and that I was in 
no way to blame aa an inciter to this unfortunate act. We knew 
by this time that Sir Christopher bad beea arrested and conveyed 
to Ilminster Jail, and that with Ti'm were Dr. Eykiu, grievously 
wounded, and Bamaby ; and that Alice, with her mother, was also 
at Tl minster. Mr. Boacorel, for his part, was gone to London in 
order to exert whatever interest be might posBees on behalf of all. 
With him went Madam, JEiobin's mother ; but she returned before 
the trial, much dejected, so that we were not encouraged to hope 
foe anything from that quarter. Madam began to build some hopes 
at this time from Benjamin, because he, who had accompanied the 
Judges from London, was the boon oompaoion every night of Lord 
Je^ys himself. But it is one thing to be permitted to drink and 
aing with a great man at night, and another thing to procure of 
him the pardon of rebels (and those not the common sort, bnt 
leaders and captains). That Benjamin would attempt to save, ns 
I did not doubt ; because in oonunon decency and humanity he 
must needs try to save bis grandfather and his cousins, fint that 
he would effect anjrthing — that, indeed, I doubted. Whether he 
did make an attempt, t know not. He came not to the prison, noi 
did he make any sign that he knew we were among the prisonen. 
What he contrived, the plot which he laid, and the villainy with 
which he carried it out, you have already read. Well, I ahsll have 
muclk more to say about Benjamin. For the moment, let him pass. 

I say, then, fliat we were lying in Bieter Jail, eipecting to be 
called out for execution at any hour. We were sitting in Uie court- 
yard on the stone bench with gloomy hearts. 

* Eobin— Humphrey— lads both I ' cried a voice we knew. It 
was the Bector, Mr. Eoscorel himself, who called ns, ' Courage, 
lads I ' he cried (yet looked himself as mournful as man can look). 
* I bring you good news — I have this day ridden from Dminster 
(there is other news not so good) — good news, I say : for you shall 
live, and not die t I have so far succeeded that the lives are spared 
of Eobin Ohallis, Captain in the Rebel Cavalry ; Bamaby Bykin, 
Captain of the Qreen llegiment ; and Humphrey Challis, Chyraiveon 
to the Duke. Tetmustyougo tothePIantationa— pootladsl — mere 
to stay for ten long years. Well, we will hope to get your pardon 
and freedom lone before that time U over. Tet yon must, per< 
force, sail across tiie seas.* 

'Lad,'cried Robin, catching my hand, 'oeaae to tear thy heart 
with reproaches t See I none of ns will die, after all.' 

' On tbe scaffold, none,' said Mr. Bosoond. ' On the soaffold, 
none,' he repeated. 
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'And what Bsith my grandfather, Sirt' Bobin asked. 'He b 
also enlarged, I hope, at least. And how ia the learned Dr. Bjkinl 
and Alice— my *Jice— where ia she 7 ' 

'Tonng men,' taid the Rector, 'prepare for tidings of the 
worst — yes ; of the Tery worst. Cruel news I bring to yon, boys ; 
uid for myself' — he hung his head — 'cruel news, Bttamerul newat 

Alaa ! yon know already what he had to tell ns. Worse than 
the death of that good old man. Sir Christopher ; worse than the 
death of the nnfortunate Dr. Ilykin and his much-tried wife \ there 
was the news of Alice's marriage and of her flight, and at hearing 
this we looked at each other in dismay, and Bobin sprang to his 
feet and cried aloud for vengeance npon the villain who hod done 
this thing. 

' It is my own son,' sud Mr. Boscotel ; ' yet Bpare hira not ! 
He deserres all that you can coll him, and more. Shameful news 
I had to tell yon. Where the poor dtild hath found a retreat or 
how she fares, I know not. Robin, ask me not to curse my own 
HOD — what ia done will bring its punishment in due time. Doubt 
it not. But of punishment we need not speak. If there were any 
way — any wn' possible — out of it I But there is none. It is a 
fatal blow. Death itself alone con release her. Consider, Hum- 
[threy, consider ; you are not so distracted as your cousin. Con- 

o remedy ; it is 

« wiokedneas for which there is no help, until one of the twain 
f^«.n die,' 

There was indeed no help or remedy possible. I will not t«II 
of the madness which f^ upon Robin at this news, nor of the dis- 
tracted things he said, nor how he wept for Alice at one moment 
and the next cursed the author of this wickedness. There was no 
remedy. Tet Mr. Boscorel solemnly promised to seek out the 
poor innocent girl, forced to break her vows for the one reason 
which could excuse her — namel?, to save the lives of all she loved. 

'They were saved already, Mr. Boscorel added, 'He knew 
that they were saved. He had seen me ; he had the news that I 
brought from London ; he bnew it ; and he lied unto her 1 There 
ia no single particular in which his wickedness can be excused or 
defended. Yet, I say, curses are of no avul. The Hand of Gtod 
' ' eavy upon ail aii • ■" ., . „ . , 

—I pray that I 
touched with repentance 

But Bobin fell into a melancholy from which it was impossibld 
to arouse him. He who, while deaUi upon the scaffold seemed cer- 
tain, was cheerful and brave, now, when his life was spared, sab 
heavy and gloomy, speaking to no one ; or, if he spoke, then in 
words of rage and impatience. 

Hr. Boscorel remained at Exeter, visitins us doily until th» 
time oune when we were removed. He brou^t with turn one day- 



way — any ww possible — out of it I But there is none, 
fatal blow. Death itself alone con release her. Consider. 
[threy, consider ; you are not so distracted as your cousin. 
sider, I say, that unhappy girl is Benjamin's lawful wife. If he 
can find her, he may compel her to live with him. She is his 
lawful wife, I s^. It is a case in which there is no remedy ; it is 
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a smooth-tongued gentlemaa in sober attire, who was, he told us, t, , 
West Indian menSiant of Bristol, named George Penne. (Yoa 
have read, and know already, bow great a villaiii was thli man.) 

' This gentleman,' said Mr. Boscorel, ' is able and willing, for 
certain considerations, to assist you in your exile. ¥ou have been 
given (among taany o^ers) by tbe King to one Mr. Jerome Nipho^ 
who hath sold all bis conTicta to this gentlmuan. In his turn, ho 
is under bonds to ship you for tlie Pliuitationa, where yon will ba 
sold again to the planters. ' 

' Sirs,' Mr. Penne looked from on« to the other of ua with com* 
passionate eyes, ' I have heard your melancht^y case, and it will ba 
. to my great happiness if I may be able in any way to soften the 
rigours of your exile. Be it known to ^ou that I have correspon- 
dents in Jamaica, Barbadoes, and Vi^inia, and that for certain 
sums of money these — m; friends— will readily undertake to main 
your servitude one merely in name. In other words, as I have 
already informed his Reverence, I have bought yon in the hope of 
being useful to you (I wish I oouIS thus buy all unhappy prisoners), 
and I can, on paying my friends what they demand, secure to yon 
freedom from labour, subject only to the condition of remaining 
abroad until your term is expired, or your friends at home have 
procured your pardon.' 

' As for the price, Humf^irey,' said Mr. Bosotvel, ' that shall b» 
my care. It is nearly certain uiat Sir Christopher's estates will be 
confiscated, seeing that he died in prison under the charge of higti 
treason, though he was sever tried. Therefore we must not look 
to his lands for anjr help. What this gentleman proposes is, how- 
ever, so great a thing that we must not hesitate to accept his uffez 
gratefully.' 

' I must have,' said Mr. Penne, * seventy pounds for each pri- 
soner. I hear that there is a third young gentleman of your party 
now in the same tfoubis at Ilminster ; I shall tJierefore ask for two 
hundred guineas — two hundred guineas in all. It is not a large 
sum in order to secure freedom. Those who cannot obtain tUs 
relief have to work in the fields or in the mills under the hot sun 
of the Spanish Main ; they are subject to the whip of the overseer ; 
they have wretched food ; they are worse treated than the n^roes, 
because the latter are slaves for life and the former for ten years 
only. By paying two hundred guineas only yon will all be enabled 
to live at your ease. Meanwhile, your friends at home will be 
constantly endeavouring to procure your pardon. I myself, though 
but a simple merchant of Bristol City, can boast some influence, 
which I will most readily exert to the utmost in your behalf ' 

' Say no more, Sir,' said Mr. Boscorel, interrupting him ; ' tM 
bargain is concluded. These young gentlemen shall not be sub- 
jected to any servitude ; I «U1 pay you two hundred guineas.' 
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nndartaka thli MiTloe fot len. U mj ooimpoiulenlfl wen men of 
taidei beatte, Om barineM ihoiild ooet yon noUiiiig at alL But 
Ute; ue men of bnnneM ; Uwj aa; that thej lire not abtoad for 
pleaauret bnt for profit ; thn cannot forego any advantage Uiat 
ma; offer. Aa for me, thia job bringi me no profit. Upon my 
honour, gentlemeu, profit from buoIl a toarce I ihould deBpise : 
vsvtj guinea that ;o« sive me will be placed to Ibe credit of my 
oorreipondenta, who wul, I am auurea, turn a pretty penny 1:^ 
the laniom of the priRonerB. Bat that we cannot help. And a< 
for ma — I aay it boldly in the presence of this learned and piona 
clergyman — I am richly rewarded with the aatisfaotion of domg • 
generona thing. That u enoo};h, I hope, for any honeit tnan,' 

The fellov looked lo benevolent, and imiled with io much oom- 
paiaion, that it waa impossible to doubt hia wold. Be»idea, Hi, 
Boaooral had learned many things during the jonmey to London ; 
among othen that it would be poaaible to buy immunity from labour 
for the oonvioto. Therefore, he hesitated not, but gave him vhat 
he deoianded, taking in return a paper, which waa to be ahown to 
Ur. Penne'a oorreapondenta, in which he acknowledged the receipt 
of the monay, and demanded in return a releaaa from actual servi- 
tude. This paper I put carefully in my pookat, with mj note-book 
and my case of inabnments. 

It waa, BO far as my memory aervea me, abont aix weeks after 
our pardon was reoeived when we heard that we were to b« marched 
to Bristol, there to be shipped for some port oi other across the 
ocean. At Taunton we were joined by a hundred poor feUowa 
as fortunate as omrselves ; and at Bridgwater by twenty more, whoae 
Uvea had been bought by Colonel Kirke. Fortunate we esteemed 
ourselves ; for everywhere the roads were lined with legs, heads, 
trunks, and arms, boiled and blackened in piteh, stuck up for the 
tenor of the oountiy, WeU ; yon shall judge how fortunate w« 

When we reachad Bristol, we found Mr. Fenna upon the Quay, 
with some other meidianta. He changed colour when he saw as ; 
bnt quickly ran to meet us, and whispered that we were on no 
account to betray hia goodneaa in the matter of ransom, otherwise 
it might be Ow undoug of as all, and perhaps cause his own im- 

Srisonment. He also told me that the ship wag bound for Barbo- 
oas, and we should have to mess with the other prisoners on the 
voyage, but that it would all be made op to us when we arrived. 
He further added that he had requested his qorreapondenta to 
entertain us until money should arrive from Engluid, and to 
beooroe our bankers for ul that we should want. And with that 
he clasped my hand tenderly, and with a ' Qod be wi' j^s 1 ' he loft 
OS, and we saw him no oiore. 
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Cf WAS a nnmoroiu company 
IM gathered together on tbe 
i: deck of the ship. By their 
f dieu they wara oountrj 
L lads ; by their pale cheelu 
they were prison biida like 

ionnelvet ; by their dinu^ 
fkoes they ware, alio, like 
ounielves, rebels condeomed 
to the FlAntationB. Alaal 
how many of these poor fel- 
lows haTO returned to their 
home*, and how many lie in 
the giavea of Jamaica, Yir- 
gini*, and Barbadoea) Ai 
for preparations for a voy- 
age, not one of tu could make 
any, either of clothes or of 
isions. There was not among 
vhole company so much as a 
;e of clothes ; nay, there was 
ven a razor, and our faces were 
dy bristling horribly witJi the 
e long made tu look like so 

Among uiem i pesently discerned, to my 
great surprise and joy, none other than Bamaby. His coat of 
scarlet was now so ragged and stained that neither colour nor 
original shape could be discerned, hia ruffles and cravat of lace were 
gone, and. the scarlet sash which had formerly carried hia hanger 
wan g(mo also. In a word, he was in rags and covered with the 
dust of the road. Tot his jolly countenance showed a satisfaction 
which contrasted greatly with the dejection of his companions. 
He sniffed the scent of tar and ropea with a joy which was visiblo 
to all, and he contemplated the ship and her rigging with the air 
of one who is at home. 

Then he saw us and shouted to us Thile be mad^ hia «w 
pmghly throagh the rest 
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' Wliat oheer, ho ] Humphrej, bnve Ud of boliuM t * — nevet 
did any man gnap the hand of Mend vith greator vigonr, ' Thia 
ia bettor, I mt, than tho accursed prison, where one got never » 
lireath of freah aix. Here one begins to ainell aolt water and tarred 
rope, which u a downright wholesome smell. Already I feel 
hMrty again. I would willingly drink a tankard or two of black 
beer. What, Bobin, wh&t t We are not going to be hanged, after 
alL Lift up thT head, therefore: is this a time for looking glum t 
We shall live to hang Judge Jeffreys yet 1 — what I Thy looks ara 
bat poorly, lad. Is it the prison or is it thy disappointment 1 
That viUam, Benjamin 1 Bark ye, Bobin ' — some men s faces look 
Uaok whw> they threaten, but Bamabys grew broader, as it the 
ooutemplatioa of r«venge made him the happier — ' Hark ye, this is 
my busmeia. No one shall interfere with me in this. Benjamin 
is my affair. No one but I myself must kill Benjamin : not yoa, 
Humphrey, because he is your cousin ; not you, Bobin, because 
von must not kill Alioe's husband even to get back yeur own sweet- 
beut' Barnab;r spoke wisdom here ; in spite of Bobin's vows ha 
«ould not get Alice for himself by killing her husband, unworthy 
though he was. ' Benjamin, ' he went on, * may call her wife, but 
if he seek to make her his wife, if I know Sis aright, he will meet 
his match. As for her safety, I am certain that she is safe. For 
why 1 Wherever there are folks of her religious kidney, there will 
she find friends. Cheer up, Rolun I Soon ot late I will Idll this 
£ne husband of heis.' 

Bat Bobin shook his head. 

Bamabv then asked if I knew whither we were bound. I told 
him Barbaaoes, aooording to the information given me by Mr.Penne. 

' Why, ' said Baniaby. rubbing his hands, ' this is brave news, 
indeed. There is no place I would sooner choose. Tis a small 
island, to begin with : give me a small island, so that the sea nmneth 
all round aoout and is everywhere within easy reach. Where 
there is the sea there are boats ; where there are boats there ara 
the means of escape. Cheer np, my lads 1 I know the Spanish 
Main right welL Give me a tight boat, I care not how small, and 
a keg of water, and I will sail ber anywhere. Ha ! we are bound 
to Barbadoes, ore we 1 This is truly brave news 1 ' 

I asked him next what kind of place it was. 

' It is a hot place,' he replied, ' A man is always thirsty, and 
tliere is plenty to diink except water, which is said to be scarce. 
But the meicnants and the planters want none. They have wina 
of the best, of Spain and of France and of Madeira, Cider and 
strong ale tiiey import from England. And drinks they make in 
the country — p«ino and mobbie — I remember — grippo and plan- 
tain wine and kill-devil. 'Tis a rare country for ctink, and many 
there be who die of too much. Hold up thy head, Robin ; we wul 
drink damnation to Benjamin yet. But 'tis I who shall Idll him. 
Courage, I say. What % Our turn will come ! ' 

I told him, then, what had been done with Mr. George Penna 
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— iuuael7, tbe taiuom boaght bj the Rector for lu »Ui and tha 

letter whicli I carried to Mr. Peime'B coneBpondent. 

'Why,' he said, with same diacontent, 'we shall not be long 
upon the island after aU, and perhaps the money might have been 
better bestored. But 'twas kindly done of ttie Bector. . As for 
the banishment, I value it not a farthing. One place is ossood as 
another ; and, for my own part, I love the West Indies. We shall 
have our choice among them all, because, where there are 
boats and the open sea, a man can ko whithersoever pleaseth him 
best. The voyage out ' — he glanced toond him—' will, I fear, be 
ohoking work — ttie rations will be short, there will be neither drink 
nor tobacco, and at nights we shall lie close. A more melancholy 
company I never saw. Patience, my lads ; our turn will come.' 

Well, 'twas a special mercy that we had with us one maa, at 
least, who preserved his cheenulnesB, for the rest of the companT 
were as melancholy as King James h^nself could have desired. 
Indeed, to look back upon the voyage is to recall the moat miserable 
time tlukt can be imagined. First of all, as I have said, we werp 
wholly unprepared for a voyage, having nothing at all with ns. 
Then we had bad weather at the outset, which not only made our 

Seople ill, but caused the biscuit to be mostly spoiled, so that be-. 
>re the end of the voyage a few peas with the sweepings of the 
biBcoit-room, and sometimes a litUe tough beef, was all our diet, 
and for drink nothing, not so much as a pannikin of beer, hut 
water, and that turbid, and not too much of it. 

Aa for roe, Ikept my health chiefly by the method common among 
phyuciaos — namely, by watching the symptoms of others. But 
mostly was I concerned with the condition of Robin, For the 
poor Lad, taking so much to heart the dreadful villainy which had 
been practised upon Alice, never once held up his bead, and would 
talk and t^i'nlt of nothing else but of that poor maid. 

' Where is she }' he asked a hundred times. * Where bath she 
found a shelter and a hiding-place! How shall she eaoape the 
villain, who will now do what he pleases since we are oat of his 
way 1 And no help for her — not any until she die, or until he 
dies 1 And we cannot even send her a letter to console her poor 
heart 1 Humplm^, it drives me mad to think that every day 
carriM us furdier mim her. If I could but be with her to protect 
her against her husband 1 Humphrey, Bamaby said well : I could 
not get her back to me over the dead body of her husband. Snt 
to protect her — to stand between her and the man ahe hath sworn 

There is no more dai^erous condition of the mind than that 
which we call despair. It is, I take it, a disease, and that of the 
most dangerous kmd. I have observed many men in that condi- 
tion. Wkh some, the devil enters into them, finding all the doora 
open and unguarded ; nay, he even receives a narm welcome. 
With others it is as if the body itself was left witbout its armour 
— a cheerfnl and hopeful mind being certtunly an armour agiunit 
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diseMe, eapuble of w&rdine off m&njr of thoM inTiidbla ukwi 
wMoh are aliraya flying iii>out the ur mid itriking tu down 
with feren, igneti, aalentarea, nud other paini and grievona 



I nurrel that more of the men on board were not nok ; for, to 
begin with, the water soon became thiolc and awatmed wiUi wrig< 
pling oreaturea difQcolt to KToid in drinking \ and then, thoiwi 
Soiuig the daj we were allowed to be on deck (where the air 
wai fresh even if the mn was hot\ at night we were terribly 
emwded below, and W too close for health or for oomfort How- 
erer, we finally made Carliile Bay and the port of St. Uichael'a or 
the Bridge. And I must say this for Bamaby, that he maintained 
throughout the whole voyage his cheerfulness, and that he nsrer 
ceased to moke his plana for escape, drawing on a paper, which bs 
procured, a rough chart of the Spanish Main, with as many ialanda 
u he could remember. Of these there are hundreds, some desolate 
and safe for fugitives, some with neither water nor green trees, 
and some with springs and woods, wild fruit, land tnrtlea on ths 
shore, fiah in the sea, and eveiything that man can deoire. 

We made the land, after I know not how many weeks, one day 
in the forenoon. 

'fiaibadoes,' said Bamaby, pointing to ft little cloud faraway 
<nt the horizon. * Well ; of this job I am wellnigh sick. To- 
mtvrow, if the wind holds, we shall have sailed round the island 
and shall beat up for Oarlisle Bay. Well, it is lucky for as thab 
we have this letter of Mr. Penne'a. We will eo — I know ths 

K' we well— to the sign of the Book and Tnrtte, kept l^ old 
other Rosemary, if she lives still, or, if ahe be dead, by one of 
her daughters— ^e had fifty danghtera, at least, all bnxom 
mulatto girla. There we will put off these filthy rags, have » 
wash in a tnb of freah water, get shaved, and then with smooth 
diina and dean shirts we will sit down to a dinner snoh as the old 
woman knows how to make, a potato-pudding and Soota oollopa 
with Rhenish wine, and afterwards a cool cup of beversge, which 
ta nothing in the world but squeezed limes, with sugar and water, 
fit for audi a womanly stomach as jours, Doctor. With this, and 
ft pipe of tobacco, and perhaps a song and (when your Worship 
hath gone to bed) a dance from one of the girls — I say, my la^ 
with this I shall be ready to forget Sedgemoor and to fotgirs 
Judge Jefieys. When we are tired of Barbadoes, we will take 
boat and sail away. I know one island, at least, where they oara 
nothing for King James. Thither will we go, my lad.' 

WeU ; what we found at our port, and how we fared, was not 

Jnito as Bamaby expected and hoped, as you shall hear. But 
must admire the cunning of the num Penne, who not only took 
from Alice— poor child I— aU her broUier's mon^, amotuting to 
two hundrea and fifty pounds or thereabouts (which you havs 
read), on the pretext of bestowing it (or the adrantiue of all, but 
ftbo veodred two bandied guineai bom Ur, Bosooref w the afttn* 
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^etenoo. 13i!i mado in all four hundred and fifty ponndi. And 
not one penny — not a ait^e penny — of this great ■am did the 
man ipend npon the purpose for whioli it mw Kiven him. 

Ton have heard how the merchanbi and planten came aboard 
the ahipB which pnt in with servants and uavas, and how these 
are put up for sue one at a time. As was the sale described hj 
Alice, just such was ours : though, I take it, our lads were not 
wo miaerable a company aa were tLose on board her ship. Fale <^ 
(iheek the; looked, and dejected, and some were sick with rarious 
disorden, caused by the oonfinement of the prison or the sufTeringa 
of the voyage. They put us up one after uie other and we were 
■old. I fo^et what I myself fetched, and, indeed, it matters not, 
aave that many jests were passed at our expense, and that when 
one was put up — as Robin, for instance — who had been a Capt^ 
in the rebel army, the saleeman was eloquent is praise of his rick 
and illtutrious family, -vho would never endure Uuit this unfortu- 
nate man ihould continue in servitade. But Bamaby pat hi* 
tonaue in his cheek and laiujihed. 

When the sale was conduded, we were bundled Into boats and 
taken ashore to the bairacoon, of which yon have heard from Alice. 
Here the same ofGcar who r^d to her party the laws concerning 
■ervants and their duties, and the punishments whioh await tnuu- 
gresBora, read them also to oumelTes. 

' Faith,' Bamaby whispered, ' there will be a great aoorinK of 
backs before mai^ days are done, unless their bark is worse ^sjt 
their bite.' 

This bnsiness despatched, I thought it was time to pieiient my 
letter. Therefore I stepped forward, and informed the officer, who, 
1^ reason of bis gown and wig and the beadles who were with him, 
I judged to be some lawer, that, with my conain and another, I 
held a letter which ^ould hold us free from servitude. 

' J^, ay,' he said, ' Where is that letter ) ' 

Bo I gave it to him. "Twaa addressed to one Jonathan F<d< 
whole, and enjoined him to receive the three prisoners, named 
Humphrey ChalliB, Robin Challis, and Barnaby Bykin, to pay for 
them such aums as would reasonably be required to redeem them 



in Mr. Jonathan Polwhele'i next despatches to hi^ obedient, much 
obliged servant, G. P. 

'Sir,' said the officer, when he had read the tetter through, 
* this epistle is addreaied to one Jonathan Potwhde. There is no 
nervliMit or plants of that name on the whole island.* 

He gave me hack the letter. ' If this,' he said, ' is all joo 
have to show, there ia no reason vl^ yon aad jovi &iandt should 
not march with the rest.' 

Tmly, we had nothing else to show. Not only was there no 
one named Polwhele on the island, but there never had been 
any one of that i ama. Therefore it waa plain that we had bees 
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trioked, and thkt the nun 0«oi^ Penna wu a Tillun. Alas I 
poor Bamabj. Where now were bis cool cucw and his pipe of 
tobacco t Then the officer beckoned to a geutlenun — « sober «nd 
gnve person — standing near, and spoke to him. 

'Gentlemen,'said the merchant, 'permit mo to read this letter. 
Bo, it is ill the bandwritiiig of Mr. Oeotge Penne, which I know- 
well. There is bete some stnnge mistake. The letter is addressed 
to Hr. Jonathan Polwbele ; but there is no one of that name in 
the place. I am myseU Mr. Penne's correBpondent in this island. 
My name, gentlemen, is Sefton, not Polwhele.' 

' Sir,' I laid, ' do 70a know Mr. Penne ) ' 

' I have never seen him. Ha oonsigns to my care once or twice 
a year a oargo of transported servants, being rogues and thieves, 
sent here, instead of to the gallows. He ships them to my care, 
I mj, as he hath shipped the company arrived this morning ; and I 
sell them for him , taking for mv share a percentage, as agreed 
Qpon, and remittii^ to him the biuanoe in sogai and tobacco.' 

' Is there no letter from him I ' 

* There is a letter in which he advises me of so manv rebels 
consigned to me in order to be sold. Some among them, be says, 
were captains and officers in Monmouth's army, and some are of 
pood family, among whom he especially names Robin and Humphrey 
Challis. But there is not a word aboat ransom.' 

' Sir,' I said, knowing notliing as yet of Alice and bar money, 
* two hundred guineas luva beea paid to Mr. Penna hj the Eev, 
Riilip Boscor^, Kector of Bradford Orcas, in the oounty of 
Somerset, for our ransom.' 

' Nothing is said of tiiia,' he replied gravely. * Flainfy, gentle- 
men, without deapatehes from Mr. Penne I cannot act for yon. 
Too have a letter ; it b written by that gentleman ; it is addressed 
to Mr. Polwhele ; it lays nothing about Barbadoes, and would 
serve for Jamaica or Virginia, Bo nreat a sum as two hundred 
guineasoannotliave been forgotten. laxhortyou, therefore, topa- 
uence until other letters arrive. Why, two hundred guineas would 
have gone far to redeem you all three, and to maintain you for a 
great while. Gentlemen, I am grieved for you, because there is 
for the present no help for it, but that you must go with the planter 
who hath bought you, and obey his orders. I vnll, however, send 
to Mr. Penne an account of this charge, and I would advise that 
you lose no time in writine to your friends at home.' 

' Heart np, lad I ' cried Barnaby, for I turned faint upon this 
terrible discovery, and would have fallen, but he held ma np, 
' Patience j our turn will come.' 

' Write that letter,' said the merchant again. ' Write that letter 
quickly, so that it may go with the nest vessel. Otherwise tlie 
work IS hard and the heat is great.' So he turned and left us. 

' Courage, man 1 ' s^d Barnaby. ' To every dog hia day. If 
no? for five minutes only I could nave my thumb on Mr. Penae'a 
windpipe and my fingers round his neck 1 And I thought to s^nd 
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tlie OTsning ioyfollr at Mother RosenuiTy'B ! Courage, l>d I 

hiiTe MBn already,' ne ■whiapered, ' " '" -■---* ■ ■' ' 

one of which will serve our torn.' 



haTe MBD already,' lie whiapered, * a dozen boats in t£e ba;, any 



Bat Bobin paid no heed, whatever happened. He stood np 
irhen his name wati called, and waa sold witnoat Blowing any emo- 
tion. When we found that we had been tricked be seemed as if be 
aeitber heard nor regarded. 

When all was ready we were marched, twenty in number, along 
a white and dnsty road to our estate. By neat good fortune — 
rather by Providence— we were aU bought by the same master. 
He was, it is true, a bad man ; but to be bought all together was 
a happiness which we could not expect. He bought us ul because 
lie nnderatood that we belonged to the same family (and that one 
of position), in the hope of receiving substantdal ransom. This 
man rode with us, accompanied by two overseers (these were lihem' 
■elves under the same sentence) who cracked their whips continu- 
ally, and cursed us if we la^ed. Their bsrk was worse, we after- 
wards found, than their bite, for it was only in the master's presence 
that they behaved thus brutiahly, and to order to cuny favour with 
him and to prevent being reduced again to the rank of those who 
served in the field. There was no doubt, from the very outset, 
that we were afflicted with a master whose like, I would hope, is 
not to be found upon the island of Barbadoes. Briefly, he was 
one whose appearance, voice, and manner all alike proclaimed him 
openly to all the world as a drunkard, a profligate, and a blasphe- 
mer, A drunkard he was of that kind who are seldom wholly 
drank and yet are never sober ; who begin the day with a glass and 
go on taking more glasses all day loi^, with small ale for breakfast, 
strong ale and Madeira for dinner, a tankard in the afternoon, and 
for supper more strong ale and Madeira, and before bed another 
tankard. As for compassion, or tenderness, or any of the virtues 
which a man who holds other men in slavery ought to possess, he 
had none of them. 

Let me speak of him with no more bitterness than is necessary. 
We have, I think, all forgiven him, and he hath long since gone to 
a place where he can do no more harm to any, but awaiteth judg- 
ment — perhaps in the sure and certain hope of which the funeru 
•ervice speaks — but this is open to doubt. 

When we were arrived at the estate, the master dismounted, 
save his hone to a negro, and ordered ns to be drawn up ia 

He then made a short speech. He siud that he had bought na, 
nbelsand villains as we were, and that he meant to get his money's 
worth out of us or he would cut us all to pieces. Other things he 
told us, which I pass over because they were but repetitions of this 
assurance. He then proceeded to examine us in detail. When he 
came to ma he cursed and swore because he said he had been made 
to pay for a somid, proper man, and had got a crookback for his 
ba^;ain. Itoldhim that, with submission, he might find the onx^- 
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bMk, vho «H k {J^ncUn, % moie profiUbla iMigain than uanj k 
■troi^w man. 

'Whatr he loared. 'Thoa ut » phyudao, eht Wonldrt 
■liiik out 4^ Uko field-WMfc ukd ait idle among boCUea and boloaea t 
JtAm' — he turned toon* of the overeeen — ' paj iMrticnlaE atten- 
tion, I command thee, to this teamed phTsiciaa. If he ao ronch aa 
tiini nmod in hia woric, make his ihoalden unart.* 

' Af, a^. Sir,' aaid Uie OTereeer, 

'.And what art thou, airrah ) ' He turned next to Bantaby. 
•Another learned phTucian, no doubt — or a Divine, a Bishop 
Uke^, at a Dean at the leaat 1 ' 

' Aa for what I was,* uid Bamaby, ' that ia neither hare nor 
there. For what 1 am, I suppoie I em four ierrant for tan 
yean, or until our pardona are lent ua.' 

* ^lon art an impudent dog, I dareaweor.'retumed the maatar. 
' I remember now. Thou waat a Captain in the rebel anuj', onoe 
ft aailur. Well, talce oare, leat thou taste the cat.' 

'Qantlemen who are made to tute the cat,' audBamabf, 'are 
Kf^ to remember the taite of it when their time i* np.' 

* What 1 ' he cried. ' Tou Oare to threaten I Take that — and 
that I ' and lo b^im to belabour him about the head. I trembled 
leat Bamabf thould return the blows. But he did not. He only 
held up his arm to protect his head, and preaentlf, when the master 
desisted, he ihook himaelf like a dog. 

'I promise jou I shall remember the taiie of that wood,' he 
•aid quietly. 

The master looked aa if he would renew the oudgeUing, but 
tiunurht better of it. 

xhen, without more violence, we were aaaigned our quarters. 
A cottage or but waa given to us. We were served with a hammock, 
and a rug each ; a pannikin, basin, spoon and platter for each ; a 
HonmouUi cap ; two shirts, common and coarse ; two pairs of can- 
vas breeches, and a pair of shoes for each — so that we looked tor 
all the ■miilA like the fellows who live by loading and unloading the 
ships in the port of BristoL Yet the change after the long voyage 
was gratef uL They served us next with some of the stuff they call 
loblollie, and then the night fell and we lay down in our hammocks, 
which were certainly softer than the planks of the ship, and then 
(ell fast asleep in spite of the humming and tiie biting of th* 
aierrywiiiga, and ao slept till the break of di^. 
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CHAPTER XL, 

WriB THE ROB. 

2EF0ItE it was dayligbt to were aroiiMd hy the SSm- 
cordant clang of a bell : work was about to b^n. 

In these Utitades thereii little twilight ; the day 
b^ina, as it ends, with a kind of Buddetmesa, I 
arose, being thus summoned, and looked out. Long 
mja of light were shoobbK up the sky from thellBst, and, though 
the atan were still Tisible, the day was fast breaking. In a few 
moments it became already so light that I could see acrou the 
Tard — or what the Italians would call the piama — with its rt^ed 
bonannow-leaves, the figures ot our fellow-sIaTes moving about the 
huts, and hear their voices. Alas 1 sad and melancholy are the 
Toioes of those who work upon his Majesty's Plantations. Two 
old negreaaes went about among the new-comers, carrying a bucket- 
ful of their yellow mess, which they distributed among us, and 
giving ns to understand that this bowl of yellow porridge, or lob- 
lollie, made out of Indian com, was all we should have before 
dinner. They also gave us to nnderstand in their broken Bnglish, 
'which is far worse than the jargon talked by some of our country 
people, that we should have to prepare our own meals for tho 
future, and that they would show ns how to make this delectable 

' Eat it,' said Bamab^ ; ' a pig is better fed at home. Eat it, 
Bobin, lest thou faint m the sun. Perhaps there will be aome- 
thing better for dinner. Heigbo I only to think of Sfother Bose- 
ma^'s, where I thought to lie last night 1 Patience, lads I ' 

One would not seem to dwell too long on the simple fare of 
oonviota : therefore I will say, once for all, that our rations con- 
sisted of nothing at all but the Indian meal and of salt beef or salt 
fish. The old hands and the n^^ro slaves know how to improve 



s plantains, lemons, limes, bonannows, guavas, and the 
like. And many of the black slaves have small gardens behind 
theii huts, where they grow onions, yams, potatoes, and other 
things which they cultivate on Sundays. They are all great thieve* 
also, stealing, whenever the^ can, poultry, eggs, and fruit, so that 
they grow fat and sleek, while the white servants daily grow more 
tteagre, aod fall into diseases by reason of the poomesi <d theii 
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food. Then, M to drink, there are m&nj kindi of drink (q>wt 
from the wioea of Spain, Poitngsl, Canaiy, Madeira, and Fnuic«) 
made in Uie eoontxjr itself, inch u mobble, which is a fermented 
liqnor of potatoee ; and perino, from the liquor of chewed casaaTj 
root ; pDnoh, whi<Ji is water and sugar left to work for ten days ; 
ram, which is distilled in ever; Ingenio, and is a spirit as strong 
u brandy, and said to be more wholesome. Those who have been 
long in the island, even tha serranta, though without a penny, 
know how and where to get these drinks ; and, since there is no 
consoler, to the oommon sort, so good as strong drink, those who 
are able to drink ever; daj of these things beootne somewhat 
reconciled to their lot. 

' Coma ont, ye dogs of rebels and traitors I ' It was the loud 
and harsh voice of the master himself, who thus disturbed ua at 
our breakfast Twaa his custom thus to rise earl^, and to witness 
the beginning of the day's work. And 'twaa his kindly nature 
which unpelled him thus to welcome and encourage his newty- 
boueht slaves. ' Uome out, I say 1 Ye shall now show of what 
stuff ye are made. Instead of pulling down your lawful King, ye 
shall pull up your lawful master and make him rich. If ye never 
did a day's work in your lives, ye shall now learn the how by th» 
must. Come forth, I say, ye lazy, guzzling skulkers t ' 



the hut. 

' Bamaby,' I said, ' for Qod'a sake, say nothing to anger th« 
master I There la no help but in patience and in hope,' 

So we, too, went forth. The master, red-faced as he was, 
looked as if he had been drinking already. 

'Bo,' he oried, 'here is the learned physician. Tour health. 
Doctor. And here is the gallant Captain, who was once a sailor. 
The air of the fields, Captain, will remind you, perchance, of the 

r,rter'deck. This young gentleman looks so gallant and gay 
1 1 wairant he will ply the hoe with a light and frolick heart. 
Your healths, gentlemen. Hark ye, now. You are come of a 
Eood stock, I hear. Therefore have I bought you at a great price, 
looking to get my money back and more. Some planters would 
suffer you to lie at your ease cockered np with bonavist and Madeira 
tin the money comei. As for me, I shall now show you what you 
will continue to do, unless the money comes. Therefore you will 
at once, I doubt not, ask for paper and pen and presently write. 
Sixty pounds a-pieoe, gentlemen— not one penny less— will pur* 
chase your freedom. Till then, the fields. And no diflerenoa 
between white and black ; but one whip for both.' 

We made no reply, but took the hoes which were given ont to 
us and marched with the rest of the melanehdv troop. 

There were as many blacks as whites. We were divided into 
gangs ; with every gang a driver armed with a whip ; and over all 
Uie overseers, who, by their severity, showed their zeal for the 
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mutei. The condition of slavery hath in it Bomething devilish, 
both for those who aro slaves and those who are nutsten. lite 
former it drives into despair, and fills with cunning, dishonesty, 
treacheiy, and revenge. Why, the black slaves have been kiu>w& 
to rise in rebellion, and while they had the power have inflicted 
tortures unheard-of upon their masters. The fatter it m^es cruel 
and unfeeling ; it tempts them continually to sins of all kinds ; it 
puts into their power the lives, the bodies — nay, the very souls— 
of the poor folk whom they buy. I do maintain, and conceal not 
m7 opinion, that no man ought, in a Christian eountry, to be a 
■lave except for a term of years, and then for punishment I have 
been myself a slave, and I know the misery &nd the injustice of 
the condition. But it is idle to hope that the planters will abandon 
this means of cultivating their estates, and it is certain that in hot 
countries no man will work except by compulaion. 

The whip carried fay the driver is a dreadful instrument, long, 
thick, and strongly plaited, with a short handle. It is coiled and 
slung round the shoulders when it is not being used to terrify or 
to punish, and I know well that its loud crack produces upon the 
mind a sensation of fear and of horror such as the thimder of 
artillery or the sight of the enemy charging could never cause «ven 
to a coward. The fellows are also extremely dexterous in the nse of 
it : lliey can inflict a punishment not worse than the flogging of a 
■cboolbc^ ; or, with no greater outward show of strength, they 
will cut and gash the flesh like a Russian executioner with the 
cruel instrument which they call the knout. 

Foi slight ofiences, such as laziness or carelessness in the field, 
the former is administered ; but for serious offences, the latter. 
One sad execution (I cannot call it less) I myself witnessed. What 
the poor wre(«h had done I know not, but I can never forget his 
piercing shrieks as the whip cut into the bleeding flesh. This is 
not punishment : it is savwe and revengeful cruelty. Yet the 
master and the overseers looked on with c^ous eyes. 

They marched us to a £eld about half a mile from our village or 
cnmp, and there, drawing us up in line, set us to work. Our task 
was, with the hoe, to dig out square holes, each of the same depth 
and size, in which the sugar canes are planted, a small pieoe of old 
cane being laid in each. These holes are cut with r^iilarity and 
exaetness, in long lines and equally distant from each othw. It is 
the driver's business to keep all at work at the same rate of progress, 
BO that no one shotild lag behind, no one should stop to rest or 
breathe, no one should do less than his neighbours. The poor 
wretches, with bent bodies streaming with their exertions, speedily 
become afflicted with a burning thirst ; their legs tremble ; their 
backs glow stiff and ache ; their whole bodies become full of pain ; 
and yet they may not rest nor stand upright to breathe a while, 
nor stop to drink, until the driver calls a halt. From time to time 
iho n^roes — men and women alike — were dragged out of the ranks 
■ud hud on the ground three or four at a tjme, to receive laihea 
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for not making the holei deep enoogh w fut enough. At home 
one c»n daOy aee the poor ore&toteB flogged in BiideweD ; eTcn 
Aaj there ere rognee tied to the cut-wheel end flogsed wellni^ 
to deeth ; but e ptonshnuui ia not flogged tat the h^dneei of hia 
fuiTOw, nor is a oobbler fiogged beoaoae he nuJceth hia shoon ill. 
And our men do not ahriek and aoeam ao wild]; aa the utigtott, 
who are an ignorant people and have nevex learned the leaat aelf- 
reatraint. It wu horrid alao to aee how their bodies wen aoaired 
with the mark* of old flogginga, and branded with letters to ahow 
by whom Uiej bad beenbonght. As for our poor fellowa, who 
had been brave recmita ia Honmouth'a army, they trembled at 
the sight and worked all the harder ; yet aoma of them with the 
teara in their eves, to think that they should be brought to auch a 
dismal fate and to herd wiUk theee poor, ignorant, black people. 

'Twaa the design of the master to aet ua to the very hardeat 
work from the b^inning, so that we should be the more smioiia 
to get remission of our paina. For it must not be auppoaed that 
all the work on the estate waa so hard and irksome aa that with 
the hoe— which ia generally kept for the strongeet and hardest of 
the negroes, men and women. There are many other employments : 
aome are put to weed the canes, some to fell wood, some to cleave 
it, some to attend the Ingenio, the boiling-house, the still-houie, 
the caring-house ; some to cut the maize, tome to gather proviaiona, 
of bonaviit, maise, yams, potatoes, cassavy, and the like. Some 
to tiia smith's forge ; some to attend to the oxen and sheep ; somo 
to the camels and assinegoes, and the like : so that, had the master 
pleaaed, he might have set ua to work better fitted to English gea- 
tlemen. Well, his greedineta and cruelty were defeated, as yon 
shall presently see. Aa for the domestic economy of the eatate, 
there were on it five hundred acres of land, of which two hundred 
were planted with sugar, eighty for pasture, one hundred and 
twenty for wood, tliirty for tobacco, five for ginger, and aa many 
for cotton-wool, and seventy for provisions — viz. com, potatoea, 
plantains, cassavy, and bonaviat— -with a few for fnit. There 
were ninety-aix negroes, two or three Indian women with their 
children, and twenty>ei^t Ghriatun aerranta, ol whom we weis 
three. 

At eleven o'clock we were marched back t« dinner. At one we 
went out again, the sun being at thia time of the day very fieroe, 
though JanuaiT ia the coldest month in the yesr. We worked till 
six o clock in tiie evening, when we returned, 

' This,' said Bobin, with a groan, ' ia what we have now to do 
every day for ten years. ' 

' Heart up, lads 1 ' said Bamaby ; * our time will come. Give 
me time to turn round, as a body may say. Why, the harbour is 
full of boats. Let me get to the port and look round a bit. If we 
hsid Miy money now — but that is past praying for. Oourage and 

Citienoe I Doctor, yon hoe too fast : no one fooka tor zeal. FcJ- 
w the example <^ the black fellows, who think all day long hoir 
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tiu7 AtHX set off with h little work m posaibto. Aa tor theti hah, 
I donbt wnethOT the; d&te to lay it about na, tliough tbey may 
talk. Became yon aee, even if we do not eaoape, we oliall aome 
time or other, tuongh uie Rector's afibrtA, gat a pardon, and thea 
we are gentlemen again ; and when that moment aniTea I will 
make tHia maater of ours £eht, willy-nilly, and I will kill him, d'ye 
•ee, before I go home to kill Benjamin.' 

He then want on to discourBO (either with tike hope of raiains 
OTiT spirit* or becsiue it cheered hia miikd juat to aat them forth) 
upon his plana for the means of escape. 

'A boat,' he aaid, 'I can aeize. There are many which would 
esrre our pnrpoae. But a boat without victuabi wonld be of little 
nae. One wonld not be accused of stealing, yet we may hare to 
break into the atoie and take therefrom some beef or biscuit. But 
where to store onr Ticbuals ! We may have a VOTsge (A three or 
four hundred knola before us. That is nothing tor a tight little 
boat when the hurricane season is orer. We have no compass 
either— I must lay handa upon a compass. The first Saturday 
night I will make foe the port and cast about. Lift iro yoar head, 
Bobin. Why, man, all b^ times paaa if only one hauk patience.' 

It was tlus very working in the fields, by which me master 
tiiought to drive oa into despair, which caused in the long run oitt 
delivenutoe, aad that in tJie most unexpected m^kitner. 
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CHAPTER XU, 

ox ooHsmoim. 

' 8ERTITUDB endnnd tat 

!ft week, during which wa 
were dnTen f<uth d&ily 
with the negroM to ttw 
hardest and moat intalar- 
able toil, the master'a im- 
teotion beii^ so to disgnst 
xu with the life aa to in»ks 
« the moat nigent letten to 
ienda at home ; since, m wa 
im two handled gtuneas had 
Ireadr paid on oni account 
h none of the monef was owd 
) pnipow), he anppoeed that 
It two hundred oould easily be 
>, while those of tike luw aer- 
omon oonnttT lada were placed 
the curing-hooae, where ilia 
&om the aoorcMng Eun, wa 
luia aveiT baidahip that tha 
In the event, bowerer, tha 
liiappointed and hia orueltf 

rbing I had foreseen qnickir 
..^ — -. f_-. hen a man lies in a lethargy 
of despair, hii body, no longer fortified by a oheerfnl mind^ 
preaenuy folia into any disease which ii lurking in the air. Dis- 
eases of all kinds may be likened unto wild beasts : invisible, 
always on the prowl, seeking whom they may doTour. The young 
fall victims to some, the weak to others ; the drunkards and glut- 
tons to others ; tihe old to others ; and the lethai^o, again, to 
others. It was not surprising to me, therefore, when Robin, coming 
home one evening, fell to ^vering and shaking, chattering witE 
his teeth, and showing every external sign of cold, though tha 
evening was still wann, and the sun bad tJiat day been more than 
commonly hot. Also, he tamed away from his food, and would 
eat nothing. Therefore, as there was nothing we oould give him, 
we oovared him with our rugs ; and he presently fell aaloep. Bat 
in tha morning, when we awoke, behold ! Bobin was in a high 
fnTcv : his hands and head burning hot, his ohaek flushed red, hia 
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tsjtt rollii^;, and hia brun wandering. I went forth and called th« 
ovoaeer to com« and look at him. At first he cursed and swore, 
■aying that tlie man was malingering (that ia to say, pietendinK to 
lie kSl, in order to avoid work) ; tlut, if he was a negro instead of 
a geatleman, a few oats with his Ush should shortly bring him to 
Jiis senses ; that, for his part, ha liked not this mixing of gentlemen 
with n^Toeo ; and that, finaUj, I mnit go and bring forUi my sick 
man or take it upon mjself to face the master, who wonld probabty 
drive him afield with tna stick. 

' Sir,' I said, ' what the master may do I know not. Uurder 
may be done by any who are wicked enon^. For my part, I am 
a phvaician, and I tell yon that to make this man go forUt to work 
will be murder. But indeed he ii Ught^headed, and with a thousand 
lashes you could not make him understand or obey.' 

Well, he grumbled, but he followed me into the hut. 

' The man hath had a sunstroke,' he said. ' I wonder that any 
of you have escaped. Well, we can carry him to the sick-house, 
where he will die. When a new hsjid is taken this way he alwsfi 

' Perhaps he will not die,' I a^d, ' if he is properly treated. If 
be is given nothing but this diet of lobloUie and salt beef, and 
nothing to drink but the foul water of the pond, and no otiiei 
doctor than an ignorant old negress, he will surely die.' 

' Good Lord, man I ' said the fellow. ' Wbat do yon expect la 
this coimtry 1 It is the master's loss, not mine. Carry him be- 
tween you to the sick-hoase.' 

So we carried Bobin to the sick-house. 

At homo we should account it a bam, being a great place witha 
thatched roof, the windows open, without shutter or lattice, the door 
breaking away from its hinges. Within there was a black lying on a 
pallet, groaning most pittioualy. The poor wretch, for something 
that be had done, I know not what, had his flesh cut to pieces witE 
the whip. With him was an old negress mumbling and mouthing. 

We laid Bobin on another pallet, and covered him with a rug. 

'Now, man,' said the overseer, 'leave him there, and come 
forth to your work.' 

' Nay,' I siud, ' he must not be left. I am a physician, and I 
must stay beside him.' 

< If he were your son I would not suffer you to stay with him.' 

' Man ! ' I cried, ' Hast thou no pity ) ' 

* Pi^ ! ' The fellow grinned, ' Pity ! quotha. Pity ! Is this 
a place for pity ) Why, if I showed any pity I should be working 
beside you in the fields. It is because I have no pity that I am 
overseer. Look here' — he showed roe his left hand, which bad 
been branded with a red-hot iron. 'This was done in Newgate 
■even years ago and more. Three years more I have to serve. 
That done, I may begin to show some pity. Not before. Pity is 
scarce among the drivers of Barbadoes. u well ask the beadle fox 
pi^ whon ho flogs a 'prentice.' 

* s 
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* Let me go to the nuuter, then.' 

* Best not ; beat not. Let thia mut die and kem fonneU 
Klive. The mormng is the irorat time for him, because l»t night'a 
dimk ii still in his head. Likely as not yon vill but nuke the 
siok man'* caae and ^our own wone. Leave him in the liok-hoose, 
and go back to him m the erening.' 

The man spoke with some oompasiion in his 0700, Just then, 
howerer, a negro boy came mnning from the bouse and spoke to 
the overseer. 

' WI7,' ha said, * noUiing ooold be more pat. You can speak to 
the master, if 70U J^ease. He ia in pain, and Madam sends for 
Dr. Humphrey Ohallis. Go, Doctor. Ii you cure hun, yon will ba 
a lucky man. If yoa oannot cure him, the Lord have mer^ npon 
yon 1 Wheteaa, if yoa suffer him to die,' he added with a grin and 
a vhiaper, ' every man on the eaUte will fall down and worahip 
yoa. Let him die I Let him die I ' 

I followed the boy, who took me to that part of the hoosa 
which fronts the west and north. It was a mean house of wood, 
low and smallj considering how weaithv a man was the master of 
it i on three sides, however, there was built out a kind of ia^M, aa 
the Italians call it^ of wood instead of marble, foiming a douter or 
open ohambet, outside the house. They call it a verandah, and 
part <A it thi^ hang with mata made of grass, so as to keep it 
shaded in the afternoon and evening, when the son is in the west. 
The boy brotisht ma to this place, pointed to a ohair where tha 
matter >at, ana then no away as quickly as he oould. 

It was easy to ondentaod why he raa away, because the master 
at this moment sprang out of his cluur and b^aa to stamp up and 
down the verandah, roaring and cursing. He waa clad in a whits 
linen dieesing-gown and Imen nightcap. On a small table besida 
him stood a bot^e of beer, newly tqwnM, and a silver tankard. 

When he saw me he began to swear at me (or my delay in 
coming, thoueb I liad not lost a moment. 

* Bit,' I said, ' if you will cease railing and blatpheming I wiQ 
examine into voor nutlady. Otherwise I will do nothing for von.' 

'Whatl' ha oried. 'Tou dare to make conditions wiui me, 
70a dog, yon I ' 

' Fair worda,' I lud. ' Fair words. 1 am your servant to work 
<m your plantation as yoamayoommand. I am not your physician ; 
and I promise yon. Sir, upon the hononr of a gentleman, and with- 
out oam^ the sacred name which is so often on yoor lips, that if 
TOO oontmne to raU at me I will suffer you to die rathJar than stir a 
little finger in your help.' 

' Buffer the physician to examine the place,' said a woman'a 
viuoa. 'What good i* it to ontae and to swear 1' 

tnie voice came &om a hammock swinging at the end d the 
verandah. It was made, I observed, of a £nd of ooane grasa 
loosely woven. 

The man sat down and snlkily hade me find a lemedy for Um' 
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pain wMch he was enduring. So I consented and examined hii 
nppei jsw, whare I soon found out the cause of his pain in a good- 
aized tumour formed over tha fangs of a grinder. Such a thing 
causes Bgonv even to a person of cool blood, but to a man whos« 
veins are inflamed with strong drink the pain of it is maddening. 

'Yon have got a tumour,' I told him. 'It has been forming for 
■ome dajB. It has now nearly, or quite, reached its head- It began 
about the time Then jon were cursing and insulting certain unfor- 
timal« gentlemen, who are for > tim» under jour power. Take iL 
therefore, as a Divine judgment upon foa for yout crneltr and 
insolence.' 

He glared at me, but said nothing, the hope of relief causing 
him to receive this admonition with patience, if not in good part. 
Besides, my finger was still npon the spot, and if I so much as 
pressed gently I could cause Mm agony unspeakable. Truly, the 
power of the physician is great. 



'The pain, 
ut it will be 



But it will be much greater in a few hgun unless something ii 
done. It is now like unto a little ball of red-hot fire in vour jaw ; 
in an hour or two it will seem as if the whole of your face was a 
burning fiety fomace ; your cheek will swell out until your left eye 
is dosed ; your tortures, which now make you bawl, will then 
make yon scream ; you now walk about and stamp ; you will then 
lie down on your back and kick. No negro slave ever suffered half 
■o much under your accursed lash as you will suffer under this 
tumour — unless something is done.' 

' Doctor,' it was again the woman's voice from the hsmmoclf 
*yon have lightened him enough.' 

' Strong drink,' I went on, pointing tc the tankard, ' will only 
make yon worse. It inflames your blood and adds fuel to the raging 
fire. Unless something is done the pain will be followed by 
delirium ; that bv fever, uid the fever by deatli. Sir, are you 
prejaied for death ! ' 

He turned horribly pale and gasped. 

' Do something for me I ' he sai<£ ' Do something for me, and 
that without more words 1' 

' TSe^ ; but I will first make a bargain with you. There is In 
the sick-house a gentleman, my oouain — Bobin Ohallis by name — 
one of the newly-arrived rebds, and your servant. He is ^ing 
sick unto death of a sunstroka and fever caused by your hdlish 
cruelty in sending him out to work on the fields with the negroes 
instead of putting him to light labour in the Ingenio oi elsewhere. 
I say, his (uckneaa it oaused by your barbarity. Wherefore I will 
do nothing for yon at all — do you hear 1 Nothing 1 nothing I — 
unless I am Mt nee to do all I can for him. Tea; andl must have 
cuch cordials and generous diet as the place can afford, otherwise I 
vill not stir a finger to help you. Otherwise — endure tha torments 
of the damned ; tave in madness and in fever. Die and go to your 
own place. J will not help yon. So ; that is my last word.* 
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npoB thli I really thonght the man had gone atailc, itating 
mad. For, at the uDt>adenoe of a mei« wrramt (thoagh a geatlo- 
man of fftt better family than hia own) daring to make condition! 
irith him, ha became purple in the oheeka, and, geizing his great 
■tick which lay oo the table, he began belabouring me with all his 
might about the head and ahonlden. Sut I caught up a chair and 
Died it for a ahield, while he capered about, atriking wildly and 
■wearing moat horribly. 

At thia moment the lady who WM in the hammock atepped out 
ti. it and walked towards oa alowly, like a Qaeen. She waa with- 
out ai^ doubt the moet beautiful woman 1 had ever seen. She 
WH dressed in a kind of dressing-gown of flowered silk, which 
eovered her from head to foot ; her head was adorned with the 
most lovely glossy black ringlets ; a heavy gold chain lay round het 
neck, and a chain of gold with pearls was twined in her hair, so 
that it looked like a ooronet ; her fingen were covered with rings, 
and gold bracelets hung upon her bare white arms. Her figure 
was tall and full ; her face inclined to the Spanish, being full and 
yet regular, with large black eyes. Though I waa fighting with a 
TiirMJmaTi, I oould uot resist the wish that I could paint her, &nd 
I plainly perceived that she was one of that race which is t^ed 
Quadroon, being most likely the daughter of a mulatto woman and 
a white father. This was evident by the character of her skin, 
which had la it what the Italians call the morltKiezaa, and by % 
oertaln dark hue nnder the eyes. 

' Why,' she said, speaking to the master aa ff he had been a 
petulant school-boy, 'you only make y^ounelf worse W all this 
fuiy. Sit down, and lay aside your stick. And you. Sir' — she 
addressed henelf to me — ' you may be a great physician, and ftt 
home a gentleman ; but here you are a servant, and tWefore 
bound to help your master in all yon can without fint making 
oonditiona.' 

'I know too well,' I replied, 'he bought me as his servant, but 
not ■■ his physician. I will not heal him without m;y fee ; and my 
fee is that my sick cousin be attended to with humanity.' 

' Take him away I ' cried the master, beside himseff with rase, 
* Clap him in the atocks ! Let him sit there all day long in we 
ann. 1 He shall have nothing to eat or to drink I In the evening 
he shall be flowed 1 If it waa the Duke of Monmouth himself, be 
should be tied up and flogged 1 Where the devil are the servant!' 

A great hulkmg negro came r unnin g, 

' '^u have now,' 1 told him quietly, * permitted yourself to he 
inflamed with violent rage. The pain will therefore more rapid^ 
incieaae. When it becomes intolerable, you will be glad to send 

The negro draped me away (but I made no resistance), and led 
me to the couriTard, where stoo^ the stocks and a whii^ing-poat. 
Be pointed to the latter with a horrid grin, and then laid me feat 
in the former, Fortunately, he left me my bat, otheririae the hot 
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nm would hsTe nude an end of me. I ww, hcnreTer, quite eu; in 
my mind. I kneir that thia poor wretch, who already aufferea ta 
horribly, would before long feel in that jaw of hit, M it were, a 
ball of file. He would drink, in order to deaden thepain ; but uie 
wine would only make the agony more horrible. Then he would 
be forced to send for me. 

This, in fact, was exactly what he did. 

I sat in those abominable Btocki for no mora than an hooi. Than 
Ma dam herself came to me, followed by the negro fellow who had 
looked my heels in thoee two holes. 

' He ia now much worse,' she aaid. ' He ia now in pain that 
cannot be endured. OaoBt thou trul^ relieve hia Buffering 1 ' 

' Certainly I can. But on conditions. My cousin wiU die if ha 
ia n^lected. Suffer me to minister to his needs. Oire him what I 
want for him and X will cure your' — I- did not know whether I 
might Bay 'your husband,' so I changed the words into — 'my 
master. After that I will cheerfully endure again his aooursea 
cruelty of thq fields.' 

She bade the negro unlock the bar. 

' Come,' she aaid. 'Let us hear no more about any bargains. 
I will see to it that you are able to attend to your oouain. Nay, 
there is an unfortunate youn^ gentlewoman here, a rebel, and a 
serrant like yourieU — for the last week she doth nothing but weep 
for the misf ortunoH of her friends — meaning von and your company. 
1 win ask her to nurae the sick man, She will desire nothing 
better, being a most tender-hearted woman. And aa bx yon, it 
will be eaay for yon to look after your cousin and your nia<rt«t at 
tiie same time-' 

' Then, Madam,' I replied, ' take m« to him, and I will apeadl^ 
do aU I can to relieve him.' 

I found my patient in a condition ot mind and body moel 
dangerous. I wondered that he had not already fallen into a fit, 
■o great was bia wrath and so dreadful his pain. He rolled hia ma ; 
Ids cheeks were purple ; he clenched hu fists ; he would oaT* 
gnashed hia teeth out for the pain in hia jaws. 

'Make yourself easy,' said Madam. * Thia learned phyaidan 
will cause your pain to ceaae. I have talked wiUi him and pat 
him into a better mind. ' 

The master ehook hia head aa much aa to say that a battel 
mind would hardly be arrived at without the assistance ot tha 
whipping-post \ but the emergency of the caae prevented that in- 
dnl){ence. Briefly, therefore, I took out my lancet and pieiced the 
place, which instantly relieved the pain. Then I placed him in 
bed, bled him copiously, and forbade hia taking anythii^ strongei 
than unall-beer. Freedom from pain and eshaoition present^ 
caused him to fall into a deep and tranquil sle^ After all thia waa 
dune I waa anxioua to see Bobin. 

• Madam,' I said, * I have now dona all loan. Ha will ftwak* 
at nouD, 1 dar« ny, Oire him a little bioth, but not maeh. Than 
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is dangw of ferer. Yon had better call me again when ha kwakea. 
Wun nim •olemnl}' that nge, reTenge, ouning, and beating miut 
be all poatponed nntU such time aa he ii ttronger. I eo to viatt 
my MHiiin in Uie dok-bouie, where 1 await your commandi.' 

'Sir,' abs aaid ooutteotmly, 'I cannot eufflcientlj thank yooF 
■kQl ana smL Ton will find the nnne of whom I ipoke in the 
■iok-honae wHh jonr oouain. She took with her tome cordial, and 
will tell me what elae you order for yoni patient. I hope yonr cousin 
may recover. Bat, indeed ' aha stopped and sighed. 

*Yon would B^, Madam, that it would be better Ux him and 
for ni all to die. Perhaps so. Bat we mast not choose to die, 
bat nther stme to live, as more in accordance with the Word of 
God.' 

' mie white serrants have been hitherto the common rogues and 
thieves and sweepings of your English streets,' she said. ' Sturdy 
rogues are they all, who fear naught but the lash, and hare nothinK 
of tendemeH left but tender skins. They rob and steal ; they wiU 
not work, save by compulsion ; they are itx wwse than the negroes 
for laziness and drunkenness. I know not why they are sent ou^ 
or why the plantras buy them, when the blacks do so much better 
serre their turn, and uey can without reproach beat and flog the 
negroes, while to flog and beat the whites is by some accounted 
croBl.' 

' All this. Madam, is doubtless true : but my friends are not the 
■weepings of the street.' 

'No, but you are treatedatif you were. It is a new thing hsTing 
fentlemen amongthe servants, and the planters are not yet accus- 
tomed to them. They are a masterful ana a wilful folk, the planters 
of Barbadoes ; from childhood upwards they hare their own way, 
and brook not opposition. You have seen into what a madness of 
wrath you threw the master by your opposition. Believe me. Sir, 
the place is not wholesome for you and for your friends. The master 
loolu to get a profit, not from your labour, but by your ransom. 
Sir* — she looked me very earnestly in the face — 'if you have 
friends at home — if yon have any friends at all— entreat them — 
command them — immediately to send money for yonr ransom. It 
will not cost them much. U yon do not get the money you will 
most assuredly die, with the life that you will have to live. All the 
white servants die except the very strongest and lustiest. Whether 
they work in the fields, or in the garden, or in the Ingenio, or in 
the stables, they die. They cannot endure the hot sun and the 
hstd tare, lliey ^^esently catch fever, or a calenture, or a cramp, 
and to fherdie. This young gentlewoman who is now with your 
cousin will presently &11 into melancholy and die. There is no 
help for her, or for you— believe me, Sir— there is no hope bat to 
get your freedom.' Bbe broke off here, and never at ai^ other 

^ a our freedom, 
bat not in the way Madam imagined. 
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Before I go on to tell of the wonderful nitpriM whioh sw^ted 
jDie, I mOHt ta.y that there wai, alter thit day, no more tsij qnestioii 
■bout the field-work for me. In this island, then, there wM s 
gT«at acaroityof phTsioiaoH ; nay, there were none properly c^oftlified 
to call themBelreB phfBiciana, though a few quacks ; the aiok let- 
Tants on the estates were attended by the negrewes, aomo of whom 
have, I confesi, a wonderful knowledge of hetb»— in which respect 
they may be likened to oat cotrntrywomen, who, for fevers, i^uee, 
toothaohe, and the like, are a« good as any physicians in the world. 
It VH, therefore, speedUy miooured abroad that there was a phy- 
sician upon my master's eetate, whereupon there was immediate^ 
ft great demand for bis services ; and henceforth I went daily, wiu 
the mastei's consent, to visit the sick people on the neighbooiing 
estates — nay, I WM even called upon by his ExceUenoy the 
Iiieutenant-Qovemor himself, Mr. Steed, for a complaint from 
which he sufFered. And I not only gave advice and medicines, bat 
I also received a fee just as if 1 had been practising in London. 
But the fees went to my master, who took them all, and offered ma 
no better diet than before. That, however, mattered littl^ beoaase 
wherever I went I asked for, and always received, food of a mom 
genetoas kind, and a glass or two of wine, so that I fai«d well and 
kept my bealUi during the short time that we remained npon the 
bland. I bad also to thank Madam for many a glass of Madeira, 



dish of cocoa, plate of fruit, and other things, not only for my 

Ctient Robin, bat also for myself, and for another, of whom I 
ive now to speak. 



When, therefore, the master was at length free from pain and 
in a comfortable sleep, I left him, with Madam's permission, and 
sought the sick-house in a moat melancholy mood, becanie I 
believed that Robin would surely die, whatever I should do. And 
I confess that, having had but little experience d sunstroke and the 
kind of fever which followeth ux>on it, and having no books to oon- 
•ult and no medicine at hand, I knew not what I could do for him. 
And the boasted skill of the physician, one must confess, araileth 
little against a disease wbicb hath once laid hold upon a man. Tis 
better for him so to order the lives of his patients while they are 
well as to prevent disease, just as those who dwell beside an onruly 
river (as I have seen upon the great river ^one) build up ft high 
levde, or bank, over whiob it cannot pass. 

In the sick-house the floor was ol earth, without boards ; there 
was no other furniture but two or three wooden beds, on each ft 
ooarse mattress with a rug ; and all was horribly filthy, unwashed, 
and foul. Beside the paUet where Robin lay there knelt, praying, 
ft woman with her head in her hands. Heavens t there was, then, 
in this dark and heathenish place one woman who still remembered 
her Maker I 

Robin was awake. His restless eyes rolled about ; his hsnds 
dutohed uneasily at his blanket ; and he was talking. Alas 1 the 
po<^ bnin, distwdered and wandering, carried him bftck to the old 
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te MW. T« ; Iw kad trawd IIm I 
bir8MMwt,«M^tkai«kndaaaitk*kiIk. ABd,<nfytohMr 
fciw tJk, a» tMn wJlad dow wy chwta. 

*AliM,'h*Mid. AIm! iMthM^tbtlMWMagifawitbtb 
■ w » t coMMJoo fl< hh youtt. 'Aliea; tka BMla an npa in tha 
woods. Wa win to^Mxraw take a baaket and go gather tben. 
BanjamiB abaO sot acMw to ipail ^cct. Baaidea, be wovid want 
to aat tiMM an UaaaK. HunphnT aball oomb, and yon, and I. 
natwiUbaaocN^' 

Umi Ub ">«ifr* chained agata. * Ob I a^ dear,' he aaid — 
ia a Buneot he had paaaad onr tan jaae^ and waa now with his 
miatraaa, a duld nolo^cr. * My dear, thoa hMt ao aweat « faea. 
BoiriMva in the whole wodd ia thca* ae aweet a taes. 1 hara 
alwaya lored thy bea ; not a day bat it baa bacoi in my mind — 
alwajv my lore, n^ aweetheait, n^ aoul, n^ life. Hy daai; w» 
will Dam laara the ecrant^ ; we want no gnodenr <A rank, and 
atate, and towa ; we will alw^a gmtinna hata. Old age ahall find 
na lo*aia alilL Death cannot part oa, oh 1 n^ deei, tarn tat a 
little while— and then aweet He«T«i win mute aa ag^ to lore each 
otbet iat anr, and for ever' 

'Ohi Bofainl BaUul Bobint' 

I knew that voioa. <Hi ! HMvena 1 wm I dieM>di« f Waal, 
too, wandaiiiut Wen wa all back in Somenat 1 

F<« tiw rowa waa none otbtc than the Toiaa «f AUoa banaU I 
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;CEI' I cried. 

She rose from lier knees and tamed to meet me. 
Her face wa* pale ; hei eyea were Iimt; and ihaj 



'laavvonwhenTouoamehere, aweekasOt' bIib 
' Oh I Humphre;, I saw you, and I ma aahamed to let yon 
know that I waa here.' 

' Ashamed 1 M!y dear, uhamedl Bnt how — why— what doet 
thon here ? ' 

' How oonld I meet Sobin'a eyes after what I had done 1 ' 

* It waa done for him, and for his mother, and for all of na. 
Poor child, there ia no reaaon to be aahamed.' 

' And now I meet him, and he ia in a fever, and hia mind 
wanders ; he known me not.' 

' He ia sorely stricken, Alice ; I know not how the diaeaae may 
end; mind and body are sick alike. For the mind I can do 
nothing ; for the bodv I can do but little : yet with cleanliness and 
good food we may help him to mend. Bat tell me, Child, in the 
name of Heaven, howcameat thon in thia placet' 

But before anything she wonld attend to the siok man. And 
presently she brought half-anlozoa negreatea, who cleaned and 
■wept the place, and sheets were fetched and a linen shirt, in which 
we dressed our patient, with such other things aa we oonld devise 
for his comfort. Then I bathed hia head with oold wate^ oon- 
tinuaily changing his band^;ea so aa to keep him cool ; and I took 
■ome Uood from him, but not much, because he waa greatly reduced 
by bod food and hard work. 

Wbsa he waa a UtUe easier we talked. But, Heavens I to think 
of the villainy which had worked ita will upon this poor child 1 As 
if itwaanot eno^uh that she should be foroed toflyfiomamanwho 
had so strangely betrayed her, and as if it waa nob enough that she 
diouM be robbed of all her money— but she most also be put on 
board, talse^ and treacheronslj^ as one, like ourselves, sentenced 
to ten yeua' au^tnde on the Mantationa I For, indeed, I knew 
Kud waa qnite certain that none of the Uuds of Taunton were thua 
■ent abimd. It waa notorious, before wo were sent away, that, 
with the exertion of Susan Blake, who died of jail-fever at Dor- 
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chartar, ■!! the Mkidi were given to the Qneea'i Udies, and \ij 
them snffered to go free on the p«f meat bj their puenti of thiitj 
or tor^ pouudi api«o«. And »s for Alice, she wu » atranger in 
the pUee, and it waa not known that ahe had joined th^ tin- 
ftaiimate proceaaion. So that, if ever a inan waa kidoapper and 
Tillain, that nun waa Qeotge Penne. 

It behorea a phyaisian to keep Hia mind tinder all oremnataooes 
calm and oompoaed. He moat not anffer himaelf to be canied 
awftf by paaaitm, by ng«, hatred, or even aozietf. Tet, I oonf eaa 
that mj mind waa d^ui diattacted by the diaoorery that AUm 
heiaelf waa with na, araiaoner like ouiaelTea \ I was, I say, dia- 
traoted, nor eould I tell what t» think of thia event and ita oon- 
aeqnencea. tot, to begin with, the poor child waa near thoae who 
would protect her. But what kind of protection could be given 
by Buch helpleaa alaveat Then waa she beyond her hoaband's 
reach ; he would not, it waa quite certain, get poaaeeaion of her at 
thia vaat diatance. So far aue waa safe. But then the maater, 
who looked to make a profit by her, aa he looked to make a profit 
by na — through the ransom of her bienda I She had no frienda to 
nnaotn her. There waa but on& the R«ctor, and he waa her 
hnaband'a father. The time would come when the avarice of the 
maater would make him do or thieaton aomething barbarous to- 
warda her. Then ahe had found favour with Madam, this beautiful 
mulatto woman, whom Alice innocently aupposed to be the maater'a 
wife. And thue waa the young planter, who wiahed to bur her 
with the honourable intention of marrying her. In short, I knew 
not what to think or to lav, because at one moment it aeemed as if 
it waa the moat Providential thing in the world that Alice should 
have been brought here, and the next moment it aeemed aa if her 
preaenoe onlv magnified our evila. 

' Nay,* she aaid, when I opened my mind to her, ' seeing that 
the world is so large, what but a spedal ruling di Providence 
Muld have brought na all to thia aame island, out of the wholft 
mnltitude of isles — and then again to thia aame estate out of ao 
many 1 Humphrey, your faith was wont to be stronger, I believe 
— nay, I am quite sure— that it waa for the strengthening and help 
tA bU alike that this hath been ordained. Fint, it enablea me to 
none my poor Bobin— mine, alaa I no longer I Tet moat I atill 
love him aa long aa I have a heart to beat.' 

' Lore him always. Child,' I aaid. 'Thia ia no sin to love the 
eompanion of thy childhood, thy sweetheart, from whom thon 
wast torn by the moat wicked trickery ' — but oould aay no more, 
because the contemplation of that aweet face, now ao monmful, 
yet so patient, made my voice to dioke and my ^ea to fill with 
teara. Said I not that a phyucian muat atill keep his mind free 
from all emotion t 

All that day I conversed with her. We Kreed that fw the pieaent 
■he ahonld neither acknowledge nor conceiQ the truth from Mada m, 
apon whooe good-will we now placed all our hopes. That ia to 
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ny, if Madam questioned hei sbe wwi to acknowledge th&t w« 
vere her former frienda ; but, if Madam neither luspeoted any- 
thing nor asked hei anything, she should keep the matter to her- 
■elf. She told me during this day all that had happened imto hei 
since I law her laat, when we marched out of Taunton. Among 
other things I heard of the woman called Deb, who was now work- 
ing in the oanefields (she was one of a company whose duty it was 
to weed the canes). In the evening this woman, when the people 
xetnmed, came to the sick-house. She was a great Btrapping 
woman, sttonger than most men. She was dressed, like all the 
women on the estate, in a smook and petticoat, with a thick ooif 
to keep off the son, and a ^sir of strong shoes. 

She came to help her mistress, as she fondly called Alice. She 
wanted to sit up and watch the sick man, ao that her mistress might 
go to sleep. But Alice refused. Then this faithful creature rolled her- 
self Qp in her rug and laid herself at the door, so that noone should 
go in or out without stepping over her. And so she fell asleep. 

Then we began our night watch, and talked in whispers, sitting 
bythebedsideofthefeveredman. Presently! forgot the wretched- 
ness of our oondition, the place where we were, our hopeless, 
helpless lot, our -anxieties and our fears, in the joy and happiness 
of once more conversing with my mistress. She spoke to me after 
the manner of the old days, but with more seriousness, about the 
marrelloua workings of the Lord among His people ; and presently 
we began to talk of the music which we loved to play, and how 
the sweet concord and harmony of the not«8 lift up the soul ; and 
of pictures and painting, and Mr. BoHcorel's drawings and my own 
poor attempts, and m^ studies in the schools, and bo forth, as if my 
luf« was, indeed, but just beginning, and, instead of the Monmouth 
cap, and the canvas breeches, and common shirt, I was onc« more 
UT^ed in velvet, with a physician's wig and a gold-headed cane. 

Lastly she prayed, entreating merciful Heaven to bestow health 
of mind and enlargement of body to the sick man upon the bed, 
and her brother, and her dear friend (meanii^ myself), and to all 
poor sufferers for religion ; and she asked that, as it had been 
permitted that she should be taken from her earthly lover by 
treachery, so it might now be granted to her to lay down hei life 
for his, BO that he might go free and she die in his place. 

Through the open window I saw the four stars which make the 
constellation they call the ' Crucero,' being like a cross fixed in 
the heavens. The night was still, and there was no sound save the 
■hrill noise of the cig^ which is here ss sbiiU as in Fadua. Slave 
and mast«r, bondman and free, were all asleep save in this house, 
where Bobm rolled his heavy head, and murmured without ceasing, 
ftnd Alice communed with her Grod. Surely, surely, I thought, 
liere was no room for doubt I This my mistress had been brought 
here by the hand of Qod Himself, to be as an angel or measenget 
ol His own, for our help and succour — haply for our spirituftl hie^ 
■lone, Meing that no longer was there any help from man. 
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QHAP^n TT.TTT, 

U£1T.UT HEAUB THl mWS. 

9 HE nuwter, my patient, got up from Us b«d !n « feir 
daya, Bomeirhfit pale and weak aft«T hie oopious 
blood-letting and the drastic medicines with whicli I 
pureed the groiBneu of hia habit and eipelled ths 
noxioni humoun caused by his many intemperances. 
Thete bad greatly injured what we call — because we know not what 
oor what ^se to call it— the pore volatile spirit, and, so to speak, 
tamed soar the ha/mor rodtcolM— -the sweet oil and babamical 
Tirtaei of the body. I gave him such counsel as was fitting for his 
ease, admonishing him nrgsntly to abstain from strong liquors, 
except in theii moderate um ; to drink only after his meals ; to 
keep his head cool and sober, and above all things to repress and 
gorem bis raging temper, which would otherwise most certainly 
oat«h him by the throat like some fierce and invisible devil ana 
thn>w him into a fit, and so kill him. I told him also what mi^^t 
be meant by the Wise Man (who certainly thought of all the b^i^ 
ings which his words oould have) when he said that one who ia 
■low to wrath is of ^eat understanding— namely, that many men 
do throw away their lives by falling mto excessive fits of ra^e. 
But I found that the words (n Holy Scripture had little authority 
over him, for ha lived without prayer or praise, trampled on tha 
laws ai Ood, and gave no heed at all to the Sight of tune and tha 
ooming of the next world. 

Foi a day or two he foUowed my injunctions, taking a tankard 
of small ale to his breakfast, the same quantity with his dinner, a 
pint of Sladeira for his supper, and a sober glass or two before 
going to bed. But when he grew well, his brother planters camo 
round tiim a^ain, the drinking was renewed, and in the morning I 
would find him af^ain with parched throat, tongue diy, and shaking 
hand, ready to belabour, to curse, and to rail at everybody. If oua 
wanted an example for the young how strong drink biteth like a 
serpent and stingeth like an adder, here was a case the sight of 
which might have caused all young men to forswear drunkenness, 
Alas I there are plenty of such examples to be seen in every part 
of England ; yet the yoiii^er men still continue to drink, and wat, 
I thiiu, worse than their fathers. This man, however, who waa 
not vet five-and-thirty, in the very prime of strong and healthy 
inanjiood, had his fiugw-joints swollen and stony from taking mncn 
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wine ; ho octmmonly ate but lltUe meat, oraviiig oontinnallT for 
noie drink, and hia nnderatanding, which was aj nature, I aonbt 
not, clear and irtrotig, was now bratuh and atnpid. Thinking 
OTer this man, and of the power, even imto death, which he poi- 
nded over hia servants and slayeB, the words came into my mmd : 
*It ii not for Kings, O Lemuel, it ii not for Kings to drink wine ; 
nor for Princes strong drink.' 

Saj, more (and this I say, knowing that many godly men wUl not 
agree with me) ; I am fully persuaded that there is no man in the 
whole world so good and bo strong in virtue and rdigion that he 
should be suffered to become the master or despot over any other 
man, even over a company of poor and ignorant blacks, or a gang 
of transported thieves. When I think of those unhappy people, 
driven forth in the morning, heavy-eyed and downcast, to the hard 
day's work ; and when I remember how thejr crept home at night, 
after being driven, cursed, and beaten all day long ; and when I 
think upon their drivers, overseers, and masters, and of their hard 
and callous hearts, I am moved to cry aloud (if any would hear me) 
that to be a slave is wretched indeed ; but tlut to own and to drive 



When 1 told Baroal^ the surprising news that his sister wu 
Dot only safe, but a servant like ourselves upon the same estate, I 
looked that he wonld rejoice. On the contrary, he fell into a 
atrange mood, swearing at this Ul stroke as he called it. He said 
that he never had the least doubt as to her safe^, seeing there 
were so many in the West Ooontiy who knew and respected her 
father, and would willingly shelter her. Then he dwelt upon cer- 
tain evUs — of which, I confess, I had thought little— which might 
befall her. And, lastly, he set forth with great plainness the in- 
creased dangers in escaping when one has to carry a woman or a 
Tounded man — a thing, he pointed out, which had caused hia own 
capture after Sedgemoor. ' 

Then he opened up to me the whole business of onr escape. 

' lAst Saturday night,' he said, ' while yon were sleeping, I 
made my way to the port, and, having a shilling or so left, I sought 
out a tavern. There is one hard by the Bridge, a houee-of-call for 
tailors, where I had the good fortune to find a fellow who can do 
for us all we want — if hia money hold out, which I doubt. Ha ia 
a carver by trade, and a convict, like ourselves ; but is permitted 
by hia master to work at his trade in the town. He hath been, it 
ie tme, branded in the hand ; but. Lord ! what signifiea that I H« 
was once a thief— well — he ia now an honest lad again, who asks 
for nothing but to get home again. John Nuthall ia hia name.' 

' Oo on, Bamaby. We are already in such good company Uiat 
another rogue or two matters little.' 

■ This man came berei secretly last night, while you were in tha 
•ick-honse. He is very hot upon getting away. And because I am 
a tailor and can navij^ a onft (which be cannot do) he will tak* 
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with him not 011I7 mywU, bat «bo dl s^ pait7. Now Bstm, 
Hntnphny. Ha uth bought a bo&t of a Guinea nun in Uke ha^ 
bonr ; and hecauM, to praTont the escape of leiTanU, ererj boat 
ia licenaed and her owner baa to give aecurity to the Govemor'a 
offioars, he hath taken thi« boat aecretlj up a bttle creek of which 
be knows, and hath there aunk her three feet deep. The maata, 
the saib, the oora, and the other gear he hath aloo safel; bestowed 
in a secret pUce. But we cannot sail without water, proviaionji, 
nor without a compaia at least. If our psitj is to consist of Sister, 
Robin, you, John Hnthall, and myself— five in all— we shall haTB 
to toad the boat with prorisiona, and I must have a oompasa. I 
looked for a boatful with onnelTes and John Nnthall. Now we 
have Sis as well ; and the boat is but small. 'Where ahall we get 
provisions ) and where ihall we lay our hands npon the money to 
buy what we wantt ' 

He oould talk of nothing else, beoauie hia mind was full of hii 
plan. Yet it seemed to me a moat desperato enterprise, thus to 
Uuaeh a small boat npon the wide ocean, and in this oockla-ahell 
to bnve the waves which ate often fatal to the tallest ships . 

' Tut, man,' aaid Baniaby. ' We ore not now in the season of 
Uie tonudoes, and there is no other danger upon these seas. I 
would ss lief be in an open boat aa in a brieantine. Sharks may 
follow us, but they will not attack a boat ; ouamaries they talk of, 
big Niough to lay tlieir arras roond the boat and so to drag it 
under ; but such monstora have I never seen, ai^ mora than I luva 
wen Uke |paat wh^e of Korway or the monstrous birds of the 
Soathern Seaa. Thrae is onl^ one danger, Humphrey, my lad.* 
Hare he laid hia hand npon nune and bewne nu^^ seriona. ' U 
we an taken we shall be fli»Md— all of na. Thir^-uine laahea 
they will lay on, and they wiUDrand us. For myself, I value not 
their thMy-nine lashes a bnsa farthing, nor their branding with » 
hot iron, which can bnt make a man jump for a day or two. To 
me this risk agunit Uie ohanoe of esoape mattors nothing. Why, 
when I was cabin-boy I got daily more than thirty-nine lashea — 
kicks, CU&, and rope's-endings. Nay, I remember, when we sat 
over the I^tin ^ntax tt^ether my daily ration must have been 
thirty-nine, more or less, and Dad's arm was stronger than yoa 
would judge, to look at lum. If they catoh me, let them lay oa 
their thirty-nine and be damned to them 1 Bpt yon and Bobm, I 
doubt, think otherwise.' 

' I would not willingly be flogged, Bamaby, if there were any 
way of eaeape — even by death.' 

' So I thought 1 So J thought I ' 

' And as for Robin, if he recovera— whicb I donbt-^u too, it I 
know him, would rather be killed than be flogged.' 

'That oomea of Oxford 1' aaid Bamaby. ' And then that* k 
gis. Hnmphrqr, my lad, it goea to nqr heart to think of that pool 
girl, stripped to be laahed like a black slave or a Bristol drab,' 

'Bamaby, she mast naver nm tiiat dreadful tiA.' 
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'Then aha moat remain belimd, and here she nma that riak 
«Tet7 day. Wlut pTerenbi yon drunken aot — the taste of that 
oudgiel atall cUoki in my gizzud I— I aa^, vhat pnventa Mm from 
tfiiutlier up to-d^, or to-morroir, or every day % ' 

'Bam^, I aay thai ahemnat never nmttuktiiak, for if we ace 
MUght ' I (topped. 

' Before we ore canght, yon would taj, Humphrey. We are of 
tite lame mind there. But who i» to kiU her t Not Bobin, for he 
lorei her ; not yon, beoanae yon have too great a kindness for her. 
Not I. because I am her brother. What should I lay to my 
mother when I meet her after we are dead, and she asks me who 
kOledAlicer 

' Bamaby, if she is to die, let us all die together.' 

* A^,' he replied, ' thoogh I have, I oonfeaa, no great stomach 
for dymg ; yet, since wa have sot her with us, it must be done. 
Tie easy to let the water into the boat, and so, in three minutes, 
with so auBpioiOD at all, and my mother never to know anything 
•boat it, ahe would have said her laat prayers, and we should be all 
■inking together with never a gasp left. ' 

I took him after this talk to the siok-hoose, where Alice was 



bwnning her second night of nursing. Bamaby saluted his sister 
aa Driefly as if her presence was the thing he most expected. 

The room was lit by a horn lantbom containing a great candle, 
which rave enough light to see Bobin on the bed and Alice standing 



'f^' 



inhermg. 
.' said Bamalv, ' I have heard from Humphry how thon 
wast oosened out of Qiy money and enticed on board aidp. Well, 
thia world ii full of villains, and I doubt whether I shall five to kill 
them alL One I mnst kin and one I most tnu^el. Patience, 
theref(»e, and no more vtpoa this head. Well, Sia, doat love to be 
a lervantt' 

' Burely not, Bamaby.' 

' Woolost like to get thy freedom again 1 ' 

' I know not the meaning of thy words, brother. Madam saya 
diat thoae who have interest at home may procure pardona for their 
friends in the Plantations. Also that those whose friends have 
money may hvn their freedom from servitude. I am sure that Mr. 
Boaoorel would willingly do thia for Bobin and for Humphrey ; but 
for myself — how can I ask him ) How can 1 ever let him know 
where I am and in what oondition 1 ' 

' Ay, ay, bnt I meant not that way, child ; wilt thon trust 
thyself to net' 

She looked at Bobin. ' I cannot leave him,' she said, 

' No, no ; we shall wait nntil he is dead — co^perhapa, better.' 
But he only added thia to please hia sister. ' When he ia better. 
Bis, thon wilt not be afraid to trost thyaelf with ns ? ' 

'lamnotafraidof any danger, evenof death, with yon, if that 
(s tbe danger in ^our mind, Pvneby,' 
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' Qood I Then ire uodantand wdh oUuor. Than tm d&ot 
dangen for « jonug and handsome wonun — and, majbe, von* 
dangers. Haat any money at all, by chancel' 

' Nay ; the man Penne took ajl my money.' 

Bamaby, for five or aiz minutea withoat stopping, spoke upon 
this topic after the manner of a sailor. ' U^ torn will come, he 
added. 'No money, child I Tia a great pily. Had we a few 
gold pieoea, now I Borne women have rings and chains. Bat of 

' Nay, brother ; chuns I never had, end as for rings, tliere 
were bat two that ever I hftd— one from Bobin, the day t&tt I waa 
pliffhted to him ; and one from the man who made me many him, 
and put it on in the churdi. The former did I break and tluow 
away when I agreed— for yoor dear live* — Bamaby, oh 1 for the 
Uvea of all' 

' I know, I know,' said Bamarby. * Patieuoe— patience. Oh! 
I shall get such a chance some day 1 ' 

' The other I threw away whMi I fled from my hnsbuid at the 
church door.' 



' Why,' said AlJ-«, ' I had quite forgotten. I have something 
that m^ bring money. ' She pulled f tom^ her neck a black ribbon 
on which wsa a little leathern Dag. "tie tbe ring the Duke mva 
me at llcheater long ago. I have never parted with it. "Ood 
giant," he said, when he gave it to me, " that it may bring thee 
good luck I " Will the ring help, Bamaby ) ' 

I took it first from her hud. 

' Why,* I said, ' it is a aweet and coetly ring. Jewels I kn9w 
and have studied. If I mistake not, these ememds must be worth 
• great sum. But how shall we dispose of so valuable a ring in this 
place, and withoat causing suspiciou } ' 

' Oive it to me.' Bamsby took it, looked at it, and laid it, bag 
and all, in his pocket. 'There are at the port merohanbi of all kinds, 
who will buy a. ship's oa»K> of aurnr one minute and the next will 
■ell yoa a red hemng. They will also advance money upon a ring. 
As for suspicion, tJiere are hundreds of convieta and Hrvanta here. 
Till but to call the ring the proper^ of snoh an one, and no ques- 
tions will be asked. Uy friend John Nuthall, the carver, shul do 
thia for US. And bow. Sis, I think that our buaiuess is as good m 
done. Have no fear ; we shall get away. First get Bobin well, 

and than' Here Bacnaby gaxed up<Hi her face with afieotioa 

and with pity. ' But, aister, understand rightly : 'tis no child'a play 
of hide and aeek. '1^ life or death I— life or death ! If we fly, we 
must never come baok again I Undentand that well.' 

' Since we are in the Lord's hands, brother, why should wo 
fear 1 Take ma with you ; let me die, if you must die ; and if 
you live I sm oontent to live with you, so that my husband never 
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A aOAILE. 

■ betweeirthe conditaon of the niind and that 
of the body tm interdependence whioh osimot but be 
leoognisad by every phyaioiaii. So greatly haa this 
oonneotion affected «ome of the modem physiciana, as 
to cause doubta in their minds whether there be any 
life at all hereafter, or if, when the pulee ceases to beat, the whole 
man should become a deiad and eenseleis lump of clay. In thia, 
the^ confuse the immortal sool with the perishable instruments at 
bnm and body, through which in life it manifeate its being and 
bet^a its true nature, whether of good or ill. 

Thus, the condition in which HoUn no IT Uj clearly coireeponded, 
M I now undentand, with the state of hia mind induced by the 
news that Alice, to save hia life, had been betrayed into nuurying 
hia cousin. For at the hearing of that dreadful news he was seized 
with anch a tranaport of rage (not against that poor innocent viotim, 
'but against his cousin) as throatened to throw him into madness ; 
And on recovering from thia access, he presently fell into a kind of 
despair, in which he languished during the whole voyage. So also 
in a ooiresponding manner, after a fever, the violence of which waa 
like to have torn nim to pieces, he fell into a lethargy, in which, 
though his fever left him, he continued to wander in hia mind, and 
gi«w, aa X oould not fail to mark, daily weaker in his body, refusing 
to ea^ though Alice brought him dainty broth of chicken, delicate 
panadas of bread and butter, fruit boiled with sugar, and other 
thinge fit to tempt a sick man's appetite, ^oovided by tiie goodness 
^ Ibdam. This lady was in religion a Bomanist ; by birth die 
was a Spanish Quadroon. Toescape the slaveryto whitdi thecolonr 
id her grandmother doomed her, she escaped horn Cuba and found 
her way to Jamaioa, when she met with our master. And whether 
■he waa lawful^ married unto him I will not, after her kindness to 
Alice and her faithfulness to myself as rmarda Hobin, ao much asask. 
Xtobin, therefore, though the ferer left him, did not mend. On 
the oontzsry, aa I have said, ha grew dally weaker ; so that I mar- 
velled at his lasting so long, and looked to see him die, as so many 
die, in the ear^ morning, when there is a sharpness or eagerness in 
the air, and the body isexhausted by long sleep. Tet he died not. 
And now you shall hear hbw, through the Duke of Monmoath'i 
ring, «0 escaped bom our servitude. ' God grant,' said the Duke, 
,*tut ifc bring thee good lock '. ' This wia a l^htand unoonsidered 
pnyer, fonpitten aa soon as uttered, meant tm^ to ^eaae the ear 

V3 
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tA % child. And ^t, in a ro&imer most mairelloni to eraunda, it 
proved the salTatioa of lu mU. What better look oould that ring 
ckOM than that we ahoold eacapa from the land of £^7pt — the 
House of Bondj^ 1 

'IhavediapaMdofthering/Baniab^toldnie a fewdayaUter. 
' That ia to say, John Nnthall haa aecretly pledged it with a mer- 
chant for twen^ guineaa. He said that the ring belongs to a 
oonviot ; but many of them hare broii^t snchpreoiatia things with 
them in order to bnj their freedom. He owns that the stones are 
fine, and very willii^l7 gave the money on their security.' 

' Then noUunir remauis,' I said, ' but to set away. ' 

' John Nnthall haa bought proviaions ana all we want, little 1^ 
little, BO as to exdte no snspioion. The^ are secretly and safely 
bestowed, and half the money still remain! in his hands. How 
goesBobinl' 

' He draws daily nearer to his grave. We cannot dnwrt until 
either he mends or dies. Tie anc&er disaster. Bamabf . 

' Ay ; but of disaster we must not tliink. BoW will die. Tet our 
own caae may be as bad if ttoomes toionttlingtheahip. Cheer up, 
lads ; many men die, but the world goes on. Poor Kobin ! Every 
man for himself and the Lord for ua all. Sis will ory ; but even u 
Bobin recovers he cannot marry her : a oonsideradon which onght to 
comfort her. And for him— since nothing else will serve him— it is 
best that he should die. Better make an end at once than go all 
hia life witli hanging head for the sake of a woman, aa if there are 
not plenty women in the world to serve his tnm.' 

' 1 know not what aiU him that be does not get better. The air 
ia too hot for him ; he hath lost his appetite. Bamaby,' I cried, 
moved to a eudden passion of pity such as would often seise me at 
that time, ' saw one ever ruin more complete than oun 1 Had we 
been fighting \ta Spain and the aoouraea Inquisition we could not 
have been more heavily punished. And we were fighting on the 
Lord's side I ' 

'We were — Dad was with us too. And see how he was served 1 
The Lord, it seems, doth not provide His servants with arms, or 
with ammunition, or with commanders. Otherwise, the Duke this 
day would be in St. James's Palace wearing hia father's crown, and 
jrou would be a Court physician with a great wig and a velvet coat, 
instesd of ■ Moamoutti cap and a csnvaa shin. And I ihoold be 
an admiral. But what doth it profit lo aak why and wherefore? 
Let us fint get clear of the wreck. Well ; I wish we were to take 
Bobin with us. 'Twill be a poor business going back to Bradford 
Oroaa without him.' 

We waited, therefore, day after day, for Bobin either to get 
better or to die, and stilt he lingered, seemingly in a waste or de- 
cline, but such aa I bad never b^ore seen ; and I kaow not what 
would have happened to him, wheUter he would have lived or died, 
but then there happened a thing which oausedas to wait no longer. 
It was this. 
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Tho muter lutnngv Mocoding to Iiii dai^ ouKhb, gone tlw 
rDund of hia eatate— tiurt is to uy, having smq Iiu Htraiila all at 
voik nudar thair driTan ; some pUnting -with the hoe, aomo weed* 
ing, acnne oatting the maize, some gaUwrins yams, potatoes, cas- 
aaTT, or bonarist for proviaions, some attending th« ingniio or tha 
atill-noose'^did unluckily take iato liis head to visit the alck-hoiuB. 
What waa moi« tmfortnnatOt this desire oune opon him ^ter ha 
had takea a morning dnun, and that of the stiffiMt ; not, indeed, 
enough to make him dmnk, but enough to m^e hii^ ohstinate *s\^ 
vilftu. When I saw him standing at the open door, I perceived 
hj the glasainesa <A hii ejes and the unsteadinen of hia ihoBldMa 
that he had already begun the day's debauch. He was now in a 
most dangerous condition of mind. Later in the day, when he was 
mote adTsnced in drink, he might be violent, but he would be 
much less dangeroui, becauae he would afterwards forget what he 
had said or done in hia cups. 

' So, Sir Doctor,' he said, ' I have truly a |irofitable pair of 
■ervanta 1 — mie who pretends to cure eTOcybody, and to escapes 
work ; and your eotuin, who preteods to be sick, and so will do 
none 1 A mighfy ba^;un I made, truly, when I bought you 
bothi' 

'With submisuon, sir,' I said, 'I have within the last week 
earned for your honour ten guineas' wortii of fees.' 

'Well, that is aa it mar be. How do I know what hath gone 
into your own pocket 1 Where is this malingering fellow ) Make 
him sit up I Sit up, I say, ye skulking dog ; sit up I ' 

' Sir,' I said, stUl speiJong with the greatest humility, ' nobody 
but the Lord can make this man ait up. And, indeed, Bobin did 
not uomprehend one word that was said. 

* I gave fifty poonda for him only a month wo. Am I to lose 
an that money, I aak t Fifl? pounds 1 becauea I waa told that be 
was a gentleman and would be ransomed \fs hia family. Hark ye, 
Pootor, you must either cure this man for me — or elae, by the 
Lord 1 yon shall have hia ranaom added to your own. If he die*, 
I will double your price! Hark thatl' 

I said nothing, hoping tliat he would depart. Aafor AUce, she 
had turned her back np«m him at his first appuranoe (aa Madam 
had ordered her to do), so that he misht not notice her. 

Unfortunately he did not depart, but came into the room, look- 
ing about him. Certainly he waa not one who would sufier his 
aervanta to be negligent, even in the smaUeat things. 

'Here isfine work 1 ' he said. ' Sheets of the beat— a pillow ; 
whst hath a servant to do with such luxoriea 1 ' 

' My cousin is a gentleman,' I told him, 'and accustomed to lie 
in linen. The rag which is enough for him in health must have % 
dieet to it aa well, now that he is sick.' 

' Humph ! And whom have we here 1 Who art thou, nadan 
I wish to know?' 

Alice turned. 
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*Imb employed in 

<yh I ■-«^«— . X icaiaiAgaKvn yaat parino. I 
took JOB tar mom Aim ladj. I la lunouttd ij having mdi ■ 
Mmat. Allthewrtcf m ywMnBn—rTMitigoinplft fa l wnoekind 
pettfao^ t Bat,' ban Iw noM, ' to m> lord; ft pri m Alica 
XjUn— fiiF AliMt nnet Aboe — wa nnut gire the bnvMt aod 
■**"'*'l*i Tto thee, nqr dear, DottungeHi be denied. Tkcmadaiatj 
dteeki, thoee irtiito baadi, wen neret mode to sdom & camman 
eoit IDrtMB Alk*. we must be batter aeqnainted. Thia is no 
it fdaoa fw 700. Not ttw eick-hoaH, bat the beet room in my 
hoow ahall be at tlqr Mrriee.' 

' Sir, I tmk tot nothing bat to nt retired, and to render anob 
■erriee aa ii in mr power. 

' To ait retired f WI17, that cannot be Icmgereaffered. Tmmld 
be a an to keep hidden any longer thia treaaore— thia marrel, I 
Bay, of bean^ and grace. Hy aemut 1 Nay ; 'tia I— 'tie tha 
whtH» ialaad— who are thy aerranta. Thou to lender aerrioe 1 
Tia for me, madam, to tender aerrice to thy beauty.' He took off 
Ua lut and flotitiihed it, m^ing a leg. 

' Then, air,' aaid Alioe, ' aofier me, I prav, to go about my 
' " ■ ' nearc( " ' * 



>, which ia with thia aiok man, and not to near complimenta.' 

He oanght her hand and woald bare kiaaed it, bvt abe drew it 
back. 

' Nqr, my damael,' he aiud ; *I awear I will not go withont a 
kiaa from thy line I Kiaa roe, my dear.' 

She itaited Mok, and I niabed between them. At that moraent 
Hadam beraaU appeared. 

'What do yon here I' ahe cried, oatohing hia arm. 'What baa 
thia girl to do with yon t Oome awiy t C<me away, and leave her 
inpeaoe I' 

' do back to the honae, wranan I ' he roared, breaking from her 

1 flooriahing hia stick, ao that I thongb ' * ' -'--'- 

Mher. 1^0obaek,ov it wiU bed[. 
Am I maater here or von f Go back, I ai , 

Then a stntnge tlung hwpened. She made no nplv, Imt aha 
turned npcn him eyea oo fall of authority that ahe looked like a 
qneen. He abiftedoiafeet, made aa if he wonld apeak, and finally 



obeyed, 



I, and want ont of the place to hia own honae with the 
gteateat meekneca, aobemeae, and qnietoeaa. 

Preaeotly Madam oame back. 

' I blame thee not, child,' ahe aaid. ' It ia with him aa I have 
told thee. When he begina to drink the Devil entara into him. 
Doat think he came hwe to aee theaiokmani ITo, bnt for tliy 
fair eyea, inflamed with love u well wi with drink. At inoh lamaa 
DO one can mle him bnt myaelf, and even I may faiL Keev anng, 
therefore. Ferhapa he may foxget thee again, Bnt, indeed, I 
know not.' 

She Bghed, and left u. 
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BABMABT THB ATKNOEB. 

|HE man did not oonke back. Daring the whole da^ I 
remained iritb Alice in fear. But he molested as not. 
When the ann set, and the field hands returned, I 
was in two minda whether to tell Bomaby what had 
happened, or not. But when I saw hii honest face, 
■treaked with the dust of the day's work, and watched him eating 
his tuni{) of salt beef and baaiu of yellow porridge with aa mooh 
■atiafaddon as if it had been a banquet of all the dainties, I could 
not bear, without greater cause, to disturb his mind. 

' To-night,' he told me, when there was no more beef and the 
porridge was all eaten, 'there ia a great feast at the Bridge. I 
would we had some of their Sherris and Madeira. The Governor 
of Nevis landed yeEterday, and is entertained to-day by our Go- 
Temot. All the militia are feasting, officers and men ; nobody will 
be on the look-ont anywhere ; and it is a dark night, wiUi no 
moon. What a chance for us, conld we make our escape to-night I 
There may never again happen such a chanoe for us t How goes 
BobinI' 

And so after a little more talk we lay down in our hammocks, 
and I. for one, fell instantl; asleep, having no fear at all for Alice ; 
first, because the Master would be now at the Bridge, feasting and 
too drook for anything but to sleep ; and next, became she had 
with her the woman Deb, as stout snd lusty ai any man. 

The Uaster was not at the Bridge with the rest of the planters 
and gentlemen. Perhaps the drink which he took in the morning 
oaosed him to for^t the great banquet. However that may be, he 
was, most nntaobly for hunself, drinking at home and alone, yet 
dressed in his best coat and wig, and with his sword, all of whioh 
he had put on tor the Qovemora banquet 

After a while the Devil entered into him, finding easy admis- 
sion, so to speak, all door* thrown wide open, and even a welcome 
in that debtMhed and profligate soul. About eight o'clock, there- 
fore, prompted hy the Evil One, the Master rose and stealthily 
crept out <d the honse. 

t It waa a dark night, but he needed no light to gnide his foot- 
step^ Qe crossed me oonrt and made straight for the sick-house. 

He pushed the door open and stood for a litUe, looking within. 
By Uie light ot the horn laathom be saw the girl whoae image ma 
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in his mind. The dght might lursoMiied him to t«taiii,r^MDtaiit 
Mid ashAmod. For uiq w&b on hor kniMtij pnyinff ^oud iMiido tlw 
bedaide of the uck mui. 

Ab he atood in the door Qie woman named Deb, who Ujr apon 
the floor uleep, volte npuidnused her head. Bat he law hec nob 
Then she Mt ap, watching him with nu^oioii. Bnt hii c^ee were 
fixed on the figiue of Alice. Then ehe rorang to hei feet, for now 
■he knew that miachief was meant, and she stood in leadineflB^ 
prepared with her great etrong anna to defend her raiitraaa. Bat 
ne thoaght nobody was in the hoaae bnt Alice and tiie sick man. 
Ha saw nothing bnt the ^1 at the bedside. 

I aay that I was sleeping. I was awakened at the soand of a 
shriek — I knew the voice — I sprang from tlie hammook. 

'God of menyl' I cried, 'it is Alice I Bamabj, awake! — 
awake, I sa7 I It ia the cry of Alice t * 

Then I nubed to the siok-honse. 

There t saw Alice— shrieking and crying for help. And before 
her the Maeter straggling And wmUing with the woman Deb. She 
had her arms rotrna bis neck and made as If ahe was tijing to 
throttle him. N^, I think that she woald have tiirottJed nim, aa 
strong she was and possessed of snob a ipirit, and by the light of the 
lanthom gleaming upon the blade I saw that his sword baA. either 
fallenfromhishKidorfroin tbesoabbaid, andnowlayapontheSoor. 

' Stand back,' cried Bamabv, poshing me aside. ' Leave go of 
him, woman. Let me deal wiui him.' 

The thins waa done in a moment. Merciful Heavau t To think 
that tiius suddenly shoold the soul of tnan be called to its aooonnt ! 
I had seen the poor fellows shot down and out to pieces on Sedgo- 
moor ; bat then Uiey knew that they were going forth to fight, tuid 
•0 might be killed. There was time before Uie battle for a pr^w. 
But t£is man had no time — and he waa more than half dnmk aa 
well. 

He lay at our feet, lifeless, Bamaby ■*»"'H"[j over him with % 
broken swoid in his band. 

For a while no one spoke or moved. But the woman called 
Deb gasped and panted and even laughed, as one who iawell pleased 
because she hath had her levwge. 

Then Madam herself, clad in a long white night-dress and with 
bore feet, suddenly pushed ns aside and fell upon her knees beside 
the wounded man. 

She lifted his head. The face was pale and the eyea dosed. 
She laid it gentlj^ down and looked lonnd. 

'Ton have killed him,' she said, speaking not in a nge or 
passion, but quietly. ' Yon have killed nim. TTo-morrDW yoa will 
hang] yon will all hang I ' 

We BBJd nothing. 

' Doctor,' she turned to me, ' tell me if he is dead or living.' 

She sn^whed the lanthom and held it while I made aodk. 
examiuatioa as was ponible. I opened his waistcoat and laid back 
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Ui iliirt. The awoid had nm stiaJsht thzongh him and broken oil 
ah(art,peihaiMbyoontaotirithhuribB. The dkJmo point n 



in Uke wound and tiie fledi bad oloaed aroond it, ao uutt, aare for a 
drop of blood or two ooongout, there was no flow. 

It need* no great knowledge to tindentand that wh«i a man 
hath aix inohea of atael in hia body which cannot be pulled out, 
and when he is bleeding inwardly, he moat die. 

Still, aa phyddana me, I did not tell her ao. 

'Madam,' I «aid, 'be ia not dead; he is living. Whila there 
ia life, there is hope.' 

' Oh I ' ahe oned ; ' wl^ did he buy yea when he oonld h&ve 
HadQieaommonKwtl Yonwillhaiig—^ou will hang, every one I* 

' That ahall we presently discoTer^ said Bamaby. ' Hum^ir^, 
we have now no choice left— what d:d I tell theeabont the ohanoea 



There i* no place in the island where you can bide but wim blobd- 
honnds they will have yon out. Ton can go nowhere in this island 
bnt you will be found and hanged, nnless yon are shot like nta in 
a hole.' 

' Oomo, Humpbiey,'Bud Bamaby, ' wewill camBobin. This 
poor woman moat go too ; ahe will ^sa be hanged for tiying to 
throttle him. WelLshecanlendahandtocarryBobin. Madam, 
byyourleavewewillnothang, nor will we be shot. Inthe — in the— 
the cave — cava that I know <S, your bloodhounds will never find ui.' 

'Madam,' I said, ' it is true that we shall attempt to escape. 
For what hath happened I am truly eorry ; yet wa may not inner 
Mtoh a thing as was this night attempted without resistance, else 
ahould we be worse than the ignorant blacks. The Master will 
perhaps live, and not die. Listen, uid take heed therefore.' 

* Doctor,' she said, ' do not leave me. Stay with me, or be will 
die. Doctor, stay with me, and I will save your life. I will swear 
that you came at myotll. Stay with me—I will save Alice aswell. 
I will save yon botii. Ton shall be neither flogged nor hanged. 
I swear it. I will say that I called yon for help when it was too 
late. Only this man and this woman shall hang. Who are they t 
A rogue and ' 

Baraaby laughed aloud. 

' Doctor,' she said, ' if yon stay he wUl perhaps recover and 
fornveyouall.' 

Bamaby laughed again. 

' Madam,' I told her, ' better death npon the gallows than uiy 
further term of life witli anch a man.' 

' Oh 1 ' she cried ; ' he will die whet* he is lying ! ' 

'That m^ be, I know not.' I gave her certain directions, 
bidding her, above all, watch the man, and cause him to lie per- 
feotly quiet and not to speak a word, even in a wUeper, uid to 
give him a few diope of cordial from time to Ume. 
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' OosM,' itid Bunalif, ' ire lose time, which is prenona. 
Hadam,if jonr hnabend reoorer— ood f<n ray v»xt lean aaOaag 
whethtr ha raoorer or idksthar he die— but if ne ihonld reoOTer, 
tell him ftam me, Okptais Bagathy ByUn, Uut I ahall Tei? likelf 
ivluiu to tT*" iiliiidf and that I sAall then, tlie Zjord helpioff, kill 
binL in fair doello, to wipe out the laahirf the cod^ wbiui he wm 
good enoiuh onoe to I17 aboat mj head. If he diee of this trifling 
Umut wit£ hui own iword he mnt laj that to the Moonnt of m; 
aiiter. Ibotigh,' laidBaznabf, *we willnowm^eonr wi^tothe 
wood* and the cave.' 

This eaid, Bamabr went to the head of Robin's bed and 
ordered Deb to take uie foot, and ao between them they CAnied 
him forth with them, while Alioe followed and I went last. 

We hettrd, long id4«nnTds, throngh one Hr. Anatisa— the gams 
yonng gMitlemui who lored Alice and would have married her— 
whii nad happened when we were gone. An hour or thereabouta 
afterwards, Uadam woke np one of the oveTwers, telling him what 
Had happened, and bidding him be ready at daybreak, with the 
bloodhoonds, hones, and loaded gons, to follow in pursuit and 
bring OS back. 

iJiBce would be, they thought, no difflonltj at all in catching 
ns, beoanse we were Ntcombered by a aiok man and two women. 

There was, however, more difflonlty than they expected. For. 
Uie tootatepa led the Uoodhonnda to the eeaehoie ; and here the 
trace was lost, nor ooold it ever be afterwards recovered. And 
thongh the hue and cry was ont over all the island, and the woods and 
the tavinea and cavee where mnawav n^roes hide were searched, 
we were nem foond. Therefore, sidoe no boat at all was missing 

Sie Otrineaman had sailed away), it was certain that we oonld not 
ve escaped by sea. It was fortunate, indeed, that Bainai^ 
dropped no hint about the sea ; otherwise there would have been 
despatched some of the boats of the port in search of as, and in 
that case the scuttling of the ship might have been necessaiy. 
For, had we been caught, we should certainly have been hanged 
for murder, after being floffged tor attempted escape. For the 
Master died. He lay ipeecUess until the day broke. Then he 
became conwnoUH, -and preaently breathed his laat in great ai^uieh 
of body and terror of mind. What hath since become of Madam, 
and of that miserable family of servants and slaves, I know not. 
Certain it is that they could not find a more barbarous or a more 
savage master in place of him whom Baroaby slew if they were to 
•earoh the whole of the Spanieh Main and the islandji upon it. 
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A 7BIUL0UB TOTAQI. 

tfN tiuB way, unexpected and tragical, uriTad OUT chanoa 
of eeoape. We walked to Oadisle Ba; hj wkj of the 
sea-sliare, bo that we mighc be met ay aoae, and in 
order that the hloodhounds (if the; should use them) 
, is the morning might be thrown oS the track. On 
XM marcn that stout and lusty wench who carried one end of the 
bed neither called for a halt nor complained of the buiden she 
carried all the way. lb waa nish onto midnight when we arrived 
at the creek in which the boat lay muk. Thi« waa within a Jitone'i 
throw of John Nnthall's cottage, where were bestowed the maat, 
■aila, oar>, and gear, with such provisioOHaB he had gotten tt^ther 
for the Toywe. The man waa sleeping when Bamaby called him, 
bnt he quicUy got np, and in lees than an hour we had the boat 
hanled out of the water, the proviaiona hastily thrown in, the maat 
atepped, our sick man and the women placed in the bows, the 
atern and middle of the boat being encumbered with our provisions, 
we had pushed down the muddyand stinking creek, wehadhoisted 
sail, and we were stealing aQently ont of Carlisle Bay under 
ft light breeze. Three or four ^pa were lying in the tuiy ; bnt 
either tlieiewaa no watch ke[it aboard, or (which is more probable) 
it was no one's bnsinesa to hail a small sail-boat going out, probably 
for fiahiug at dawn. Besides, the ^ght was ao dark that we may 
very wdl have escaped notice. However that might be, in a 
qouter of an honr we were well ont at aea, beyond the reach of 
tne gnns of Carlisle Bay, no longer visible to the ships in port, and 
without any fear of bemg seen until daybreak. The wind, which 
■ometimea drops altogether in the night, still continued favourable, 
though very light 

'!uj lada,' said Bamaby present^, drawing a hmg breath, ' I 
Teiilj^ believe that we have ^ven them, the slip this time. In the 
morning th^ may go forth, if they please, with their bloodhounds 
to hunt for na. Let them hunt. U any inquit; is made for ua at 
tihe Bridge, no boat wiQ be missing, and so no suspicion will be 
awakened. They will then, I snppoee, search for lu among the 
oftves and ntvinea of which I have heard, where there ate hiding* 
places in plenty, but no water to drink, so that the poor devils who 
run away and seek a refuge there are speedily forced to come out 
for water, and so are caught or shot down. Well, they will hunt 
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u. Thii boat nutkn i 

. __ . B proTW watertight, and tlie brooM 

holda, I7 dftjli^t ve Bhoold be well to the aontli of the iaUnd. 
Covngs, therafon t All will be well yet I How goee Robin I ' 

He WM Inug m euily aa we oould muuge for him — one rug 
over him and aoother ondei him. Alice aat on one side of him, 
and the woman thej called Deb on the other. Then, becwtae 
the boat aometunea ahipped * little mtor when ahe dipped in tha 
wsTee, Bamab; rigged a tarpaulin Knmd the bowB to prerentthia; 
and (bnt liiii wsa not till next d^) over the tupanlinne nude, ovt 
of a mg and a roare ipar, a low bit which, ooleoa the weather grew 
bad, ahoold sh^ter thoae three b; night from dew and apny, *i>d 
by d^ bom the ran overhead ana the glare and hrat of the 

*Deb,'h«aiadM>fti7, 'artafnudt' 

* No, air — not while my miatroH ia here.' (Meaning Alice.) 

'If we are taken, weahall all be flogged well nigh onto death, 



lederonred. Art not afraid to diet* 
' No, air— not if I may hold mv miitresi by the hand, bo that 
ahe may take me whither ahe goeUk hera^.' 



' Qood,* aaid Bamaby. ' £» for me, I ezpeot I shall have to ea 
ne or with John Nnthall here. Well, tbere will be 1 
company of na. Go to deep, my girl I In the morning 



alone or with John Nnthall here. WcU, there will be a good^ 
company of na. Go to deep, my girl I In the morning we wiU 
■enre arotmd the fint ration, wiui perhaps, if all be well, a dnua 
of cordial.' 

In the dim light of the stars I watched all night the three figorea 
in the bow. Booin lay white and motionleu ; Alice sat, covered 
with her hood, bending over him ; and Deb, from whose head hw 
coif had fallen, lay, he«d on ami, sound asleep. She had no fear, 
any more than a oommon soldier has when he goes into action, be- 
Mose he tmsto his captain. 

Thus began ovr voyage : in an open boat twenty feet long, witb 
a oompany of three aonnd men, two women, and a aiok num. For 
arms, in case we needed them, we had none at all. If any ship 
craased otir track and should call upon as to surrender we oould 
not deny that we were escaped oonvicta, because the dress of all 
but one proclaimed the fact. Who, in such a climate, would choose 
to wear a ooane shirt and canvas breeches, with a Monmouth cap, 
except it was a servant or a slave who had no choice, but must 
take what ia given him 1 

But we should not surrender, come what might. If we could 
neither fi^ nor fl^, we conid unk. Said Bamaby, in the dead of 
night, whispering m my ear, * lAd, 'tis agreed between ns, we will 
have that clear ; sooner than be taken, we will scuttle the ibip, 
and so sink all together. If 'tis accounted murder, the blamo shaU 
lie between ns.* 
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A little before daybreak the breeze freshened, and the ware* 
began to rise ; but not eo high as to threaten the bo^ whioh 
piored, indeed, a most gallant uttla craft, dancing orer the waten 
as if she enjtrred being driven l:^ the breeze. Some boata, as 
aailots will tell yon (bei^ always apt to oompare these craft with 
living cteatniea), oome thus, fn^o uid sprightly, from their roakers' 
hands ; while oUiers, built of the same material and on the isma 
linee, are, on the contrary, and alwayi remain, heavy and lumpish ; 
jnit as icmie children are lively and gay, while others, bom of the 
aame patents, are dull and morose. 

Tlien the aun rcaa, seining to leap out of the water, a most 
glotioni ball of fire, which instantly wumed Uie cool air and b^an 
to bum and scorch onr haada and faces. In these hot latitudes 
one understands what the ancienta meant when they spoke of the 
dreadful 8un-God, who both gives and destroys life, and is so 
beneficial and yet so terrible. We, who live in a cold country, are 
sometimes greatly oomftated by the sun, but ate never burned ; 
we feel his wanntb, but underatAnd not his power. 

Then Baniat:^ began to gaze curiously all round the boritcoi. 
We bad no glass or tcdeaoope ; but his eyes were to him aa good as 
any telesoope is to most men. 

' ^lank the Lord I ' he aaid, drawing breath (it was rare for 

_.^_.... _ . . . . , .a 10 saU in sight. 

, . . . _ . . .. , . . —here he b^ian 
to talk aa some men use when they desire to place before their own 
minds dearly the position of a^irs. ' Tery well, ^bxsa — Barbit- 
does laying thirty miles and more nor'-east b;^ north — vessels 
bound for the island from Briatol oommonly sailing round the 
north— very well, then — we are out of their track. Tet — then 
again— eome are driven south bv streu of weatiier. Ay, there is 
onr danger. Tot wain, if one should see us, would she bear down 
vpMi US 1 I great^ doubt it. The wind will oontinue^-that is 
prettv sure. If th^ wera to diaoover that we had gone by boat, 
would Huvaail after OS 1 Why, what boat could they send f And 
whither would th^ steer T And what boat have they that can sail 
faster than this little craft 1 Yet we are pretty low down in the 
water. Hmnphrc;, lad'— he turned upon me his broad and lun- 
burnt face, full of oheerfnfaiess — ' we are not within many hours of 
scuttling yet. A tight boat, a fair wind, asmoothsea — let us hope 
forthebMtl How goes Bobin}' 

There was no change in Bobin, either for better or for worse. 

' Sis,' said Bamaby ; ' art sleeping still, Sis % Wake up, and 
let ns eat and drink, and be jolly i what! Alice,Isi7l Why — 
we have escaped I We are far away at sea I Let us laugh and 
■ing. If there were room ix this cockle, I would dance also 1 ' 

She lifted har head, and threw bade her hood. Ah I what a 
nonmfnl face was there I 

'Oh, brother t' she said, 'canst tlton laugh and sing? Hast 
thou forgotten last night}' 
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* Why, tKX' lia nplied. 'Oneronstnoi forget Uit night, be- 
Mue it v«B ibe ni^t of ottt MOpe. All eUe, I oini,Ic«a foi^^ 
Lei it not ittck in thy giawd, my dear, that the nua fri^toied 
thaa. Kejoioe laUur u&t he thru afibrded me a ohanee of giving 
him a taate of hia own eold iron.' 

' Nay, brother,' the aaid, ■Ji«>ing her head ; then ahe looked 
roond h^. 'We are along way foom the luidi'sheaaid. 'When 
will they tend out a ahip to bring ns back I ' 

'Why, d'ye see,' Bunabyre^ed, 'gii^oa twdvehonninore, 
and they may send ont all their feet, if they have one, and sail the 
wide world round for us, and yet not capture ui. And now let us 
overhaul the proviaions, and examine the ahip'i stores.' Alioepulled 
her hood down again, and said no more. The woman tiisy called 
Deb was now wiae awake, and staring about \et with tike greateet 



' Come, John Notliall,' Bamaby went on, 'we are himigTy and 
thirsty. Where is the list I made for thee I Thou ait our pnner, 
onr supercargo, our cook, and our steward ; thou art abo bo's'n 
and carpenter, and half the crew. Where is my list, I say t Give 
it me, and we will examine our stores. Look up, Si* ; never ciy 
over what is done and over. What} A villain hath received a 
leison, and thou hangsst tby head therefor ? Look np, I eay. There 
is now born Itst all ; thou ahalt merrily danoe at my wedding yet.* 

Then he read the list, and examined eaoh panel or box with 
great care. 

' A hundred and a half of bread, a soft cheese, plantains, a keg 
of water (nine galloni), six bottles of Canary (not one broken), a 
compau, a half-hour glsas, a spare rug ('tis over Robin's legs), 
flint and steel, a bit of tarpaulin, a hatchet and hammer, a saw, 
some nails, a spar or two, a ooU of rope and yarn, a lump of to- 
bacco (we can chew it, though I would rather put it into a pipe), 
oaikdles — faugh I they are run together in a lump ; they will serve 
to caulk something presently.' 

We had, in fact, no light during our voyage, but tho t&llow 
proved useful when — I think it was Uie next day— the boat started 
aleak. 

This was all onr ^xm. 'Twas not much for six people, bat 
Bamat^ hoped that the voyage would be short. If he should be 
disamointed, who would not put up with short rations for a day ta 
two for the sake of freedom ? 

' And now,' he said, when everything was stowed according to 
his mind, ' we will have breakfast. Our provisions are no great 
thiiws ; but, after the accursed loblollie, a bit of bread and oheeee 
will be a feast,' 

A feast indeed it was, and our captain gratified ns furUier I7 
opening a flask of Canary, which raised all onr hekrts. Starangethat 
men should be able to recover their spirits, wbdoh should be in- 
dependent of the ot«atuie comforts, I^ a dram of wine. Aa fot 
Bamaby, I thought be would have kissed the bottle. 
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' It ii now three months Emd more,' he ootd, 'that we have had 
nothing Mve a sup of kill-devil fteih from the still, and now wa 
are mecoif ully penaitted to taate again a glass of Oansiy. Tis too 
much ! ' he sighed, drinking his ration. ' Well, we have but a Urn 
bottlee, and the vojags may be longer than we hope ; therofore wb 
must go tipon short allowance. Bat fear not, Sis ; ther« shall 
always be enough for Robin, poor lad.' 

He then proceeded to tell us what he intended, and whither he 
would steer. 

'W« have no chart,' he said. 'What then) I can draw one as 
good as th^ are made to steer t^ in these seas.' He could not draw 
one, because he had no paper or pencil ; but becBiredoiie with the 
point of his knife on the seat, and marked out our ooorse upon it day 
byday. 'See,' hesaid, 'hereisBarbadoes. Our course all night hath 
been sou'- west. Bhe now makes five knots an hour. Itianoweight, I 
take it ; and we most therefore be about forty uules from Barbadoea. 
To-morrow morning we should make the Grenadilloes, which are a 
hundred and fifty miles from Oarliale Bay. Hark ye I There may 
be a Bristol reuel sailing from Great Orenada to Barbadoes, or 
the other way. That would be the devil. But such ahips are rue, 
and there is no trade between the two islands. Weil, we shall give 
Grenada as wide a berth as may be.' Here he considered a little. 
' Therefore, 'twill be our wiser plan to bear more to the louth. 
Once soDth of Grenada, I take it, there will be no more danger. 
Off the mun of South America the lea is covered with islands. 
They are No Man's Land ; inhabitants have th^ none ; navigators, 
for the most part, know them not ; English, French, and Spanish 
ships come never to these islands. Mypurpose, therefore, is toput 
in. at Great lUai^aritos or Tortuga for rest and fresh watra, and so 
presently make the Dutoh island of Onrafao.' 

'And after that)' 

* Then, my lad, we shall take ship to some country where a 
sailor may get a bertb and a physician may find patients. It most 
he to Holland fint 1 but, never fear, we shall get back to England 
some time ; and peiiiaps fight another battle with a difTerffltt tale 
to tell afterwards.' 

As the day advanced, the cosat of Barbadoes continually receded, 
until, before sunset, the island lay like a purple cloud low down in 
the homon. The north-east breeze blew steadily, but the son 
caused a most dreadful h«at in the air, and our eyes smarted from 
the ^are of the water and the spray that was blown upon us. It 
was at this time that Bamaby constructed the tilt of which I hare 
spoken.. The sea lay ji^iread out round us in a broad circle, of 
which we were the centre, and the olondless blue sky lay over us 
like unto a roof laid there for us alone. It is only in a ship one doth 
feel thus alone, in the centre of.oreati<mi even as if uere wwe 
nothing but the sea around, the sky above, and our boat in the 
oentze. Thns must the Fatiiaroh Noah have felt when hit ark 
flo«t»d upon the vast faee <£. the wat«r, and «TBn tlw ti^ of th* 
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kigli hilla were hidden and oorered over. All d«v Bttnulff MUiiied 
tlie ttorizoQ anzioiul; ; but there cune into nght no aau or ihip 
whktover. To lu, who sometimee see the Tsai^ lyiDK in a ci 
port, ftnd hear how the; bring ugooieB from erery hmd, i1 



, , to (dght ^^ 

whkt«ver. To lu, who sometimee see the Teai^ lyiDK in a ctowdea 
port, and hear how the; bring ugooieB from erery Lmd, itieema 
M if every ^tft <A the ocean must be oovered with uils driving 
before the wind from whoterer qnaiter it may blow. Bat he wl^ 
ooniidenthe 'UappaHtmdi' wUl preseatlj duoover that there are 
vaat expantee fA sea irtiere never a aail ia aeen, uuleu it be the 
fugitive aail of the pirate or the bark canoe of the native. We 
w^ now neaiing nch a lonely lea or part of the ooean. Bamal^ 
knew, what t h ea a plantera did not, how to ateer acraaa the onknown 
watw to a port oi aitfety beyond. 

At midd^ our oapUin aerved out another drink of water, and 
to BoUn I gave a lop of bread in Canary, which he aeemed to anck 
up and to nrallow with readinew. 

Li moh a rentage, where there ia nothing to do but to keep tiie 
■hip Ml her ootttee and to watch the horizon for a atrange sait one 
■peedily falla into ailenDB, and siU mai^ hours without speech ; 
■ometimea falliiu; aileep, lulled by the npple of the water aa the 
boat flies through it. 

I have said nothing about the man John Nuthall. He wae 
a plain, honest-looking man, and we found him throo^ont all 
tbia bnnness faithful, uave, and patient, obedient to Bunal:?, 
Hid of an even temper and oontented with hia share. That he 
had formerly been a thief in his native country cannot be 
denied, but I hope that we shall not refuse to any man the right ci, 
repentuioe. 

Bamaby divided the crew— namely, himself, John Hnthall, 
and me — into three watohesofsi^ht hours each, of which each man 
kept two at a stretch. Thai, beginning the day at nomi, which waa 
the only time we knew for oertem, Bamaby would himself (but this 
was after the first two dvra) lie down and sleep tall aonset or a 
little later. Then John Nnthall lay down and I04A hia turn of 
sleep till Bamaby thought it was two o'clock in the morning, when 
he woke him and I took hi* place. But for the first dav or two 
Bamaby slept not at all, and the whole of the voy^e he alept a> a 
good watch-dog sleeps— namelv, with one ^e op«i. 

At sunset he gave out anotlier pannikin of oud waterto each o( 
ns, a -aiajm of bread and oheeee, and a dram of wine. Then ha 
commanded John Nuthall to lie down and sleep, while 1 took the 
tiller and he himself held the rope*. Then the night fell once 
more upim n«. 

Presently, while we sat there in mlenoe, Alice rose up from h« 
■eat and came aft and sat down beside me. 

' Hnti^hr^,' she wlumred, 'think you that he is tinly dead 1' 
Um waa speaking, not of Bobini but of the Master. 

*I know not, my dear.' 

' I oan think of nothing but of that man's sudden end, ^iit ot 
what may happen to tu. Say eomethingtootanfort me, Humphrey 1 
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Ton alwk;* had some good word to Ba;, like muuu for refreali- 
ment. My «oul u low in the dost — 1 cannot even pray,' 

' Why, my dear I ' What oould I say 1 ' 'Tis true that the man 
wa« itruck dovn, and that suddenly. And yet ' 

' To think that my brother— that Bamaby— should have killed 

' Why,' said Bamaby, ' if some one had to kill him, why not I 
M well as another 1 What odda who killed him 1 ' 

' Oh I ' she said, ' that a man should be called away at such a 
moment, when his brain was reeling with wine and wicked 
tkon^tsl' 

'He vaa not dead,' I told her (thongh I knew Tery well what 
would be the end), ' when we came away. Sfany a man recovera 
who hath had a sword-thrust through the body. He may now be 
on the mend— who can tell 1 ' Yet I knew, I say, very weU how 
it must have ended. ' Consider, my dear : he tempted the wrath 
of Qod, if any man ever did. If he is destroyed, on his own head 
be it — not on ours. If he recover, he will hare had a lesson which 
will serve him for the rest of his life. If he doth not recover, he 
may have time left him for something of repentance and of 
prayer. Why, Alice, if we get safely to our port we ought to con- 
sider the punishment of this sinner (which was in self-defence, a* 
one may truly say) the very means granted by Providence for our 
own escape. How else should we have got away? How else 
should we have resolved to venture all, even to carrying Robin 
with ns ] ' Alt this, I repeat, I said to encourage her, because, if 
I know aught of wounds, a man bleeding inwardly of a sword- 
thruat through his vitals would have short time for the coUectinii; 
of his thoughts or the repentance of his sins, being as truly cut off 
in the midst of them as if he had been struck down by a thunderbolt, 
A man may groan and writhe under the dreadful torture of such a 
wound, but Uiere is little room tor meditation or for repentance. 

Xhen I asked her if she was in fear as to the event of the 
voyage. 

' I fear nothing,' she told me, ' bat to be captured and takon 
back to the place whence we came, there to be put in prison and 
flogged. That is my only fear. Humphrey, we have Buffered so 
much that this last shame would be too great for me to bear. Oh 1 
to be tied up before all the men, and fledged like the black women 
— 'twould kill me, Humphrey I ' 

'Alice,' t said very earnestly, 'art' thou, indeed, brave enoagh 
to endure death itself rather than this last barbarity I ' 

* Oh t Death ! — death 1 ' she cried, clasping her hands. ' What 
ia death to me, who have lost everything 1 

' Nay, but consider, my dear. To die at sea — it means to unk 
down under the cold water out of the light of day ; to be choked 
for want of air ; perhaps to be devoured quick 1^ sharks ; to lie 
at the bottom of the water, the seaweed growii^ over your bonea ; 
to be rolled about by tiie troubled waves ' 
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' HamphiOT, Umm an old wivM* tales. 'Wliy, if it had been 
lawfnl I would ture killed mnelf long ^o. Bat I rnnvt not lew 
heaven aa well as earth. A brief pang it ia to die, and then to be 
happj* for ever. What do I care irheuiet the seaweed ooTeia na 
bonei, or the oold clay 1 Oh, Humplkrey, Hnmplu*;, whf ahotdd I 
care any longer to Uve 1 ' 

'My dear,' Icaid, 'if we eacqte in aafetjr there tOMj yet be 



happineaa in ttore. No man knoweth the tntnre.' She ahook het 
hMO. ' H^tpineaa,' I told her, ' doth not commoi^ oome to man 
in the my which he moet deairee and praya. Foe, if ha doth 



obtain the thins for which he bath so ardently prayed, he preaentljr 
finds that the tJoing bringeth not the joy he ao much exposed. Ot 
it oomet too late, aa is the case often with honoon and wealtl^ 
when one foot ia already in the grare. I mean, my dear, that we 
mnat not despair became the thing which moat we deoired ia takea 
from ni. Perhaps we ought not to deiiie anything at all, except 
what the Lord shall [iroTide. But that is a haid saying, and if 
men desired nothing it is certain they would no longer work' 
I tiJked thus at length to divert bar mind from her troubles. 
'To thee, poor child,' I said, 'have been given afflictiona many 
and great— the loss of f^odly parenta, a husband whom thou moit 
AToid, and the deprivation of earthly love, Tet, since thon art so 
brave, Alice, I will tell Ihee — I tnonght not to tell thee anything 



' How— unleia y 

' We are agreed, my dear — Barnabj' and I — that if we oannot 
eaospe anv boats which may pursue ua the boat ahall be sunk, and 
BO we shall all drown togeuier. Indeed, Alice, I confess that I am 
not myself so much in love with lite as to return to that oaptivitr 
and intolerable oppression from which we have gotten awaf. 
Therefore, be assured, we will all drown rather than go back.' 

*Oht' she sighed, but with relief, ' now shall I fear nothing. 
I have not lost everything, since I have thee still — and Bamal^. 
Alas 1 my head haa been so full of what Madam said— that wa 
should be certainly caught, and all of us flogged. To be flogged I 
Who would not rather die 1' — she sluvered and trembled. ' To 
be iogmA I — Humphry, 1 could not boar the shame ! ' She 
trembled and shivered as she repeated this oonfeeuon ct fear. 

'ITear not, my dear,' I said ; 'there at« those <m the boat wba 
love thee too well to suffer that extreme of barbarity. Put that 
fear out of thy mind. Think only that we may have to die, but 
tha4 we shall not be taken. To die, indeed, is very likely our 
fate : 'or we have but a quarter of an inch of frail wood between 
us and the seas. If a storm should arise, we fill with water and 
go down ; if the wind should drop we ahoold be becalmed, and so 
perish miserably of hunger and thint ; if Bamaby steer not 
aright ' 
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'Hnmi^iKj,' aaid Banubj, ' fill not her ionooent head iriUi 
rubbuL Tia not tbe time of toroadou, and there vill be no 
storm, ^e wind at tliis season nevei dropi, therefore we shall 
not lie becalmed. JoiA ai for 1117 steering arigbt, why, with » 
oompasa — am I a lubber 1 ' 

' Brother,' she said, ' if I am not to be flogged, the rest con- 
cema me little. Let as s^ no more about it. I am now easy in 
mymind. Bobin sleeps, Humphrer. He hath slept aiooe the ion 
went down, and thii aitemon he looked as if be knew me. Also, 
he took the bread sopped in Oanory eagerij, as if he relished it,' 

' These seas,' said Bomaby , ' are fidl of sharks.' 

I knew not what he meant, because we warespeaking of "Bobin. 

' Sharks have got their sensee, as well as hnmans,* he weiit on. 

Still I understood him not. 

* When a man on board a ship is going to die, the sharks find 



rat, and they follow that ship until he does die and is flnng 01 
'd. Then they devour his body and go away, nnless uer 
e to follow. I have looked for sharks, and tliwe a 



following the. boat ; wherefore, tliDugh I am not a doctor, I am 
sure that Bobin will not die.' 

' I know not at all,' I said, ' how that wey be. There are 
many things believed by sailors which are euperstitiona — fond 
beliefs nourished by the continual preaenoe of perils. On the 
other hand, the senses of man are notoriously as far below those of 
oreatnres ae Us intellect is above them (yet a skilful man may 
read the premonition of death in a sick man's face). Therefore I 
know not but a shark may have a senae, like unto the eye of • 
hawk or the scent of a hound, with which to sniS the approach of 
death afar off. Let us comfort ourselves, Alice, with Bamaby's 
assurance.' 

' 'Tis a well proved and tried thing,' sud Bamaby ; * and 
•^ors, let me tell thee. Master Doctor, have no Buperstiti<ms or 
idle beliefs.' 

' Well, that may be. As to Robin's disease, I can pronounce 
nothing upon it. Kay, had I the whole library of Fadna to con- 
sult, I conld learn nothing that would help me. First, the mind 
falls into a languishing and spiritless condition. That oauseth 
the body to lie open to attacks of any disease which may be 
threateiung. Then, the body, being ill at ease, works upon the 
mind, and cansss it to wander bqrond control. So that Uie soul, 
which is bound up with body and mind, cannot show herself or 
manifest her wilL It is the will which shows the presence of the 
soul ; the will Which governs body and mind alike. But if I know 
aught of disease, if a change comes upon Bobin it will either swiftly 
Cure or swiftly kill.' 

' Humphrey,' she whispered, * if he recover, how shall I meet 
his faoel How shall I reply when he asks roe concerning my 
faith)' 

' Uy dear, he knows all. 'Twas that knowledge, the pity of it, 
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And tbs nudneai of it, bellers ms, wHoIi thnw him into so low t 



' I h»Ta looked duly for t«proMbea in t]v kind otm, Hnm- 
^/bxm. I luve {otmd noiw, tnilf. Bat from Bobin— ob t I due 
not uink of mnoting thow ^m of hii<' 

* KepiOHh thee will he narer, AliM. 8oRiiw<uullora,IdotiU 
not, will lie in hli ejvt bU hie life. What thou hut done wu for 
him and for thy father and thy brother mnd for all of ni. Bat, 
oh 1 Uie pil7— ud the Tillany ! Fear not to meat Hie poor lad'» 
eye*, Alice.' 

' I Icmg to Me Uie light of reason in thou dear eyee— and yrt 
I fear. Homphrej, I am married ; hut against my wilL 1 am a 
wife, and yet no wife ; I tun resolved that, come what may, I will 
never, never so to my husband. And I love my Bobin still— oh I * 
she sobbed, 'I lave my Bobin still I ' 

'If we die,' I told her, 'yon shsll go down with yonr arm toand 
his neok, and so yoa sh^ die together.' 

Then we sat silent a while. 

' My dear,' I said, ' lie down and take some sleep.' 

* I cannot sleep, Hnmphrey, for the peaoe of mmd vhich hath 
(alien me npon. If Bobm now come to hie senses again I shall 
not fear him. And the night, it is so peaceful — so cool and so 
Ipeaoeful ; ' the wind had dropped, till there was barely enough to 



is so bright and so fulTof stars. Can there be, anywhere, a peace 
like this ! Alas I if we ooold sail still npon a silent and peaceful 
ocean I But we most land somewhere. There will be men, and 
where there are men there is wickedness, with diink and wrath 
and evilpassiona — snch as we have left behind ns. Humphrey— 
oh 1 my brother Humphrey I — it would be sweet if the boat would 
sink beneath us now, and so, with Robin's hand in mine, we ooold 
all go together to the happy land, whero there is neither marrying 
nor giving in marriage.' 

EVom beneath the tilt there came a voice— I verily believe it 
was an answer sent straight from heaven to comfort this poor faith- 
ful soul. 'Alice' — it was the voice of Bobin, in his risnt mind at 
last. ' Alice,' be said, ' we will oontinae to love each other, yet 
without sin.' 

' Oh, Kobin 1 Robin t ' she moved quickly to his side and fell 
upon luw knees. ' Bobin, thou wilt recover 1 ' 

' Stay I ' I interposed. ' Bobin will first have acnp of cardial.* 

* I have been sleeping,' he said ; * I know not what hath hap- 
pened. We are in a boat, it seems, and on the open sea. 
Unless I am still dreaming, we are slaves to a planter in Barba- 
does 1 And thia is Alioe — who was in England I And I know 
not what it moans.* 

' Ton have been ill, Robin,' I told him. ' Tou have been nigh 
unto death. Many tUngs have ba{^ened of whioh we will spew. 
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Imt not now, Alice ia it'Tonr ude, and Banubgr ii nftvimting th« 
boat. Drink Hum onp of vine— -ao — aleep now ; and in the morn- 
ing, if it pleaae Heavas, yon ahall be bo strtniK tliat yon shall 
hear ever^hing. Aak no more qneridons, hnt deep. Give ^ir<\ 
yonr band, Alice.' 

She obeyed me, utting at hit n&a and taking his hand in hera, 
and BO oontinned foi the reat of the night, BoBin ileeping peace- 
fnlly. 

In a word, he was restored. The freih aea-breeze brought 
him back to life and reaaon ; and, though he was atill weak, he 
was now aa sound in hia mind as any man could desire to be. 
And in the morning we told him all Uiat had been done, whereat 
he marvelled. 

Alice might love him stiU. IHiat waa most true, yet between 
them stood her husband. Wlqr, there was anothe? man in the boat 
who also loTed a girl he oould never wed. His passion, I swear, 
waa fall of constancy, tendemesB, and patience. Would Bolnn 
be aspatient? 

When the day broke s^ain we were still sailing over a lonely 
■ea, with never a sail in sight, and never a sign of land. 

And now Bobiuwaa sitting up, his face pale, andhishands thin. 
But the tight of reason waa in his eyes, and on his lipa such a 
smile of tondemesa aa we were wont to see there in the days of 
dd. 

' Said I not,' cried Bamaby, 'that he wonld reooverl I^rost 
ilie shatka for common-senBa. And again an open sea, with never 
a sail in si^ht. Praise the Lord, tiierefore 1 ' 

But Abce, when the sun roes above the waves, threw back her 
hood and bunt forth into singing ; — 

Lord, how glorions is Tliy gMM) 

And woDdrnu luge Thy Mrs I 
At inch a dnadfDl tune ud place, 
To inch M falthftal picra. 

tin tean came into my eyes only to see the change thai had 
bllen upon her graciODS, umiling oonntenanoe. It was not, truly, 
Uie sweet and luippy face that we remembered before her troubles 
fell upon her, but that face gnver with the knowledge of evil 
and of pain. And now it was like unto such a face as one may 
aee in many an altar-piece in Italy, glorified with gratitude and 
love. 

Then the woman called Deb fell to weeping and Uubbering 
for veiy joy that her mistteas looked happy again. 'Twaa a faith- 
Inl, loving oieatnre, 

'Hnmphrey,' niA Alice, 'forgive me that I mnnnnred. 
TlunEB that are done cannot be undone. Bobin ia restored to 
ma. WHh three moh brothers, who should notbe content to live P 
Z how, now, that we shaO get safely to our port ; but if we die, 
^a snail die omitented in eftoh other's arma. Ooing through th9 
T^ ol Uiwry,' she added aoftlyi ' we will nae it sa a well,' 
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TAKE it,' said Bamahy, on the third mining — 
the weather ctrntiuuing fine and the aea clear of 
ahipi — 'that ve aie now clear oat of the track of 
any Britieh veaaels. We mav fall into the hands of 
Uie Spaniard ; but he ia mild and merciful of late 
compared with his temper a hundred yaara ago. 'Tia true wa 
have given him many leuons in humanity. We should now 
before nightfall make the iaUnda of Teetigoa ; but I think they 
are only rocka and aandy flats, auch as they call Keys, where wa 
need not land, leeing uiat we should get nothing 1^ so doing, 
except to go out of the way, and so make the rations shorter. 
Sobm' — ^twaa at breakfast, when he served out a dram of wine 
to every one — 'I diink to thy better health, lad. Thou hast 
cheated the Devil, Nay, Sis, look not so angiy \ — I meant, 
thou wilt not go to heaven this boat. Up heart, then, and get 
strong I We will find thee another sweetheart, who shall make 
thee lift up thine head again. What I la there but one woman 
in the world 1 

' I was saying then,' he went on, ' that we shall presently make 
the islands of Testigos. There foUoweth thereafter, to one who 
steereth west, a swarm of litiJe islands. *Twas here that the 
pirates used to lie in the good old days, snug and retired, with 
their girls and their drink. Ay, and plenty ol both 1 A ha^py 
time Uiey had 1 ' Bamaby wagged hia head and sighed. ' South 
of this archipelago (which I will some day visit, in order to search 
for treasure) there lieth the great and mountainous island of Mor- 
goritos. This great island we shall do well to keep upon our south, 
and so bear away to the deaert island of Tortuga, where we shall 
find water for certain — and that, I have been told, the best spring- 
water that flows ; tnrtiea we may also find, and fiui we may catch ; 
and when we have recovered our strength, with a few days' rest 
ashore, we will once more put to sea and make for the ifdand of 
Curaqao and Qie proteotoon of tiie Dut«hiAen.' 

It needs not to tell much more about the voyage, in which we 
were favoured by Heaven with everything that we oould deaire 
—4 steady breeze from the beet quarter, a sea never, too ron|^, 
provisiona in snffidency, the absmce of any diqia, and, above all, 
the recovery of Robin. 
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I BftT, than, tliftt we lighted (and piese&tlr passed) the gronp of 
faletaculed the Teatigoi ; that ve coasted ^ong Oie great island 
of Kforgarltofl] where we landed not, beoatue Btuiislif feared thab 
certain smoke which we saw might betoken the presence of tha 
Spaniard, whom, in spite of his new character for mildness, he was 
anzions to avoid. 'Tib strange thus to sail along the shore of a 
great island whereon are no inhabitaata, or, if any, a few Bailors 
put in for water, for tartle, and for cocoanuts ; to see afar off the 
forests climbing Tonnd the mountain sides, the waterfalls leaping 
orer the precipices, and to think of the happy life one might lead 
'n such a place, far from men and their ways. I confess (sine 



a Mistress wiB never see this page) that my thoughts for a 
le day, while we sailed along Uie shores of Margaritos, 
tamed upon those pirates of whom Bamaby spoke. They lived 



here at ease, and in great happiness. 'Tis of such a life that a 
man sometimes dreams. Bat if he were suffered so to lie in sloth, 
farewell Heaven 1 Farewell future hopes I Farewell our old 
talk of lifting the sonl above the flesh I Let us hencefortli live 
tile lives of those who are content (since they can have no more) 
with a few years of love and wine and revelry t lb is in climates 
like that of the West Indies that such a temptation seizes on men 
the most strongly : for here everything is made for man's enjoy- 
ment ; here is no cold, no frost, no snow or ice ; here et^nal 
summer reigns, and the world seems made for the senses and for 
nothing else. Of these confesatons enough. 'Twas impossible 
that in snch a luxurious dream the image of Alice could have any 
part. 

We landed, therefore, on the desert island of Tortuga, where we 
remained for several days, hauling up our boat and covering her 
with branches to keep off the sun. Here we lived luxoriouslT 
apon turtle, fresh fish, the remains of onr bread, and what was left 
of our Canary ; setting np huts in which we could sleep, and finding 
water of the freshest and brightest I ever saw. Here Bobin 
mended apace, and began to w^ about with no more help from 
his nurses. 

We were minded, as I have said, to sail as far as the island of 
Curasao, but an accident prevented this. 

One day, when we had been ashore for ten days or thereabouts, 
we were terrified by the sight of a small vessel rigged in the faahion 
of a ketch — that is, with a suiail mizsen— beating about outside the 
bay which is the only port of Tortuga. 

' She will put in here,' said Bamaby. ' That ia most oertun. 
Kow, from the cut of her she is of Kew England build, and from 
the handling of her she is nnder-nuinned ; and I think that we have 
nothing to fear from her, unless she is bound for Barbadoes, orfor 
Grenada, or Jamaica.' 

Presently the vessd came to anchor, and a small boat was 
lowered, into which three men descended. They were unarmed. 

' Ettie is oertainly from New England,' said Bamaby. 'Well, 
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th«T are not from Bubftdoea in queit of ni, othoviae thfty would 
not Mnd uhore three unumod men to captoce four deapente men. 
That u certain. And m we cAnnot hideonrbokt, though we might 
hide onraelrea, I will e'en go forth and parley witli theae strangert.* 

Thi* he did, we watohmg from a aafe plaoe. The oonverHatiot 
was hmg and eameat, and ^ipareutl; friendly. Fieaend; Bu> 
naby returned to ua. 

' There offers,' he aaid, ' a chanoe which ia perhqia better than 
to make for Curaqao, where, after all, we might get KUrry treat- 
ment Theaa men, in a word, are privateers ; or, since we are tt 
war with none, they are pirates. They fitted out a brigantine, <» 
bilandur (I know not which), and designed to sail round Capo Ham 
to attack the Spaniard on the Sooth Seas. On the way they took 
a prize, which you now see in the bay. Ten men were sent aboard 
to navigate her as a tender to their ahip. But they fell into bad 
weather off Brazil, and their ahip went down with all handa. Now 
they are bound for Providence, only aeven hands left, and the? 
will take us aboard and carry us to that island for our aervicea. 
Truly, I think we should go. They have provitiona in identy, with 
Madeira wine ; and Providence ia too far for the arm of King James 
to reach. What say ye all 1 Alioe, what sayeat thon t ' 

' Truly, brother, I say nothing.' 

' Then we will agree, and go with them.' 

We went on board, talcing with us a good supply of turtle, cleu 
water, and oocoanuta (being all that the isle afforded). Honest f el- 
lowi we found our mnttea to be. They belonged to the island of 
Providence, in the Bahamas, which has long been the rendezvous 
of English privateera. Ten years before this the Spaniards plucked 
up oourage to attack and destroy the settlement, when those who 
escaped deatmotion found shelter in some of the adjacent islands, 
or oo the mainland of Virginia. Now some of them have come back 
again, and this settlement, or colony, is re-established. 

Thither, therefore, we Bailed. It seemed as if we were become 
a mere shuttlecock of fortune, beaten and driven hither and tliithai 
upon the face of the earth. 
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THK IBLABD 01 FKOVIDKKCIB, 

:T yrM soma time in the month of Mon^, 1..D. 1686, 
that we landed in Providenoe. The setUenieDt — 
from which the Spaoiardi had now nothing to fear — 
then conaiBted (it is now, I learn, much U^r) of no 
moie than one hundied and fifty people in all, th« 
men being all aailon, and ready to oany on again the 
dd tnde of privateer or pirate, ae you pleaae to call it, when they 
should be strong enough to buy or hire a ship and to equip her. 

We stayed on the island for two years and a quarter, or there- 
abouts. It is one of an archipelago, for the most psxt, I believe, 
desert. The settlement was, as 1 have said, but a small one, living 
in scattered booses j there were plenty of these to spare (which hod 
belonged to the former settlement), if one only took the trouble to 
clear away the creeping plants and cut down the trees which had 
grown up round them since the Spaniards come and destroyed the 
colony. Buch a house, built of wood, with a shingle roof, we found 
convenient for ui ; and after we had cleared the ground round it 
and repaired it, we lived in it. Some of the people helped us to a 
porker or two and some chickens. They also gave us some salt 
beef and maize to start with. That we had little money (only what 
was left over from the sale of Alice's ring) made no differenoe to us 
hMe, because no one had any at all, and at this time there was 
neither buying nor selling on the island— a happy condition of 
things which will not, I t^e it, last long. So great is the fertility 
of the ground here, and such is the abundance which prevails, that 
we very shortly found ourselves provided with all that we wanted 
to make life pleasant. Work there was for us, but easy and plea- 



sant work — such as weeding our jpatches of vegetables and fruit in 
the early mamings ; or going to fish ; or planting maize ; oi attend- 
ing to our rags, poultry, and turkeys ; and for the rest of the time. 



Bitting in the shade conversing. It is none too hot in this place, 
thou^ one would not in the summer walk abroad at noon ; nor ia 
it ever too cold. All the fruits which flourish under the Impiaa 

Kw here, with those also which belong to the temperate xone. 
re are ^lendid forests, where you can cut the mahogany-tree, and 
tftuid^nrhouse, i|yo9 please, of that loT«lf wood- JQereweouT> 
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MlTMgTCW,foroaroimaM, maize, tobocooo, coffee, coooft, plaa- 
taina, fnoM, potatoM, and many other fruits and vE^UbUs. 

BMiuby soon grew tired of this qniet life, and went on board a 
•diooner bound for New England, promising that we ahoold hear 
trota him. After two years ws did lecoivs a letter bom him, as 
you ihall immediately leatn. When he was gone we carried on a 
quiet aod peaoefol life. Booka, paper, and pen there were none 
npcm thiauland. Nor were there any clothM, «o that the ragged- 
neas of our attire ()re were dressed in the gallon' clothea our friends 
the prirai-ioetB gave us) beoame inoredible. I made some kind of 
guitar on wliich we played, and in the evening we would harerery 
good playing and singing tf^ether of such pieces and songs as we 
oould remeoiber. I made vetaea, too, for amusement, and Alice 
learned them. We found our brother-settlers a rough but honeet 
folk, to whom we taught many arts : how to procure saa-salt, how 
to make wine from pineapples, how to cure the tobaooo-leaf — 
things which greatly added to their comfort ; and, seeing that 
there was no church on the island, we every Sabbath held a 
meeting for prayer and exhortation. 

Seeinff, then, that we had all that man oould desire, with per- 
fect freedom from anzietv, oar liberty, a delightful climate, plenty 
to eat and drink — ay, and of the very best — and that at home there 
was nothing for us but prison again, and to be sent back to the 

iilaoe whence we had escaped, we ought, eveiy one will aoknow- 
edge, to have felt the greatest contentment and gratitude for this 
■ure and quiet refuge. We did not. The only contented mem- 
bers of our oousehold were John Nuthall and the woman Deb, who 



pleasant). Yet we were not contented. I could read the Bi_ 
impatience in the face whose changes I had studied for bo long. 
Other women would have shown their discontent in ill-temper aiul 
a shrewish tongue ; Alice showed hers in silence, sitting apui, and 
communing widi herself. I daresay I also showed my discontent ; 
for I confess that I now began to long vehemently for books. Con- 
sider, it was more than two years since I had seen a book I There 
were no books at all on the island of Providence^not one book, 
except a Bible or two, and, perhaps, a Book of Common Prayer. I 
longed, therefore, for the smell of leather bindings, the sight of 
books on shelves, and the holy company of the wise and the inge- 
nious. No one, again, could look upon Robin without perceiving 
that he was afflicted with a constant yearning for that which he 
oould not have. What that was I understood very well, althongb 
he never opened his mind unto me. 

Now I confess that at this time I was grievously tormented with 
the thought that, Alice's marriage having been no true marriage— 
beoBuse, first, she was betrayed and deceived ; and, next, she had 
left her huslond at the very church porch — there was no reason in 
the world why she should not disregud that ceremony altogether. 
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aiul oootnot a nuuxiage after Iier own Iieait. I tunied thii orflr 
in mj mimd a long whilo ; and. Indeed, I am itill of Uie opinion 
that there would nave heen nothing Binful in auoh an act. But tha 
law of the coDutty would not so re^rd it That ii quite true. If, 
iherefoie, I had advised these unhappy loven in lutut a seme they 
wonld hare been compelled to lire for the rest of theii lives on thu 
island, and their ofiepriiiK would have been ill^timate. So tlai; 
though the letter of the uw caused amostoruelmjustice'-ntmmitm 
jut tuntffia injyma — it was better that it should be obeyed. In the 
end, it was a most happy circmaitance that it was bo obeyed. 

I have presently to relate the means by which this injustice was 
removed. Aa for my own share in it, I shall neither exaggerate nor 
■hall I extenuate it. I shall not defend it, I will simply set it 
down, and leave judgment to a higher Oourt than the opmion of 
thoaa who read these pages. I must, however, acknowledge that, 
partly in Barbadoes and partly in Providenco, I learned £rom the 
n^essea, who possesa many secrets and have a wonderful know- 
ledge of plants and their, powers, the aimple remedies with which 
tiiey treat fevers, sgues, rheumatiBms, and other common diaorden. 
I say aimple, because they will, with a single cup of liquor bailed 
with certain leaves, 01 with a pinch of some potent powder gotten 
from a plant, effect a speedier cure than our Icmgest prescriptions, 
even though they contain more than fifty di^rent ingredients. 
Had I possessed this knowledge, for oxample, while we lay in 
Exeter Jail, not one prisoner Except the old and feelde) should 
have died of the fever. This said, yon will nndetBtond presently 
what it was I did. 

It was, then, about the month of March, in the year 1688, 4^t a 
ship, laden vrith wine, and bound from New York to Jamaica, put 

in at the port of Providenoe. H» ---^--- ■■' - '-■■^-- • 

and this was the first newi of tiie w 
flight. 

The letter was from Bamaby, It was short, because Bumaby 
had never practised the art of letter-writing ; but it was pertinent. 
First, he told us that he had made the acgnaintanoe at Boston (I 
mean the little town Boston of New Elngland) of his cousins, whom 
he found to be substantial merchants (so that here, at least, the 
man Qeorge Penne lied not), and zealous upholders of the ^ide- 
pendent way of thinking ; that these oousins had given hiih a 
Aearty welcome for the sake of his father j that he had learned 
from them, first, that the Monmoutii business waa long sinoe con* 
eluded, and, so great wsa the public indignation against the oroeltiea 
of the Bloody Assize, that no one would sgaon be molested on that 
account, not even those who had been sent abroad ihould th^ 
venture to return. He also said — but this we understood not— 
that it waa thought things would before long improve. 

' And now,* he concluded, ' my cousins, finding tiiat I am well 
skilled and have already navigated a ship with credit, have made 
me captain of theii own Teaie^ ibaFUgnm, which sails every year 
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to BriibJ and back agun. She win be deniatohed in tlu AmdioC 
Annut or September. Oome, therefora, by the fiiat ■hip vhkh 
vill wt 70a uhore cdtiHr mt New YaA or at Boston, and I will 
give Ton all ft punga home. Aftarwardi, if y od find not a weloomo 
them, yon maf oome back with me. Here a phTaidut mav find 
praoliee, Bobm may find a farm, and siiter will be aafa from B. B.' 

At thiapropoaaf we prioked up our ears, aa you may very well 
believe. Anally we leeolred to agree to it, promiting each other 
to pioteet Alioe from het hnaband, and to go back ia Bocrton wiUt 
BHnaby if we found no reaecm to *tay in England. But the woman 
Deb, though ihe wept at lesTing her mistresa, would not go baok to 
the plaoe where her past wickedneaa might be remembered, and 
John Nnthall waa alao unwilling, for the same reason, to return ; 
and^ aa this honest ooniJe bad now a kindness for each other, I 
adnaed them to marry and remain where they were. There waa 
on the iaUnd no minister of religion, nor any magistrate w form of 
government whatever (yet all were honest) ; the»fore I ventured 
to hear their vows of Melity, and prayed with them while I joined 
their hands — a form of marriage, to my mind, bb binding and ■■ 
aacred aa any wanting the auutanoe of a priest. So we handed 
over to them all our property (whioh was already as mooh thoira aa 
ours), and left them m that aunny and delightful place. Iftheman 
was a repentant thief, the woman was a repentant magdalen, and 
io Vkvj were well matohed. I hope and believe that, being well 
resolved for the future, they will Imd a godly and virtuous life, and 
will be blessed with cMldren who will never learn the reason why 
their parents left their native country. 

Tavn is little trade at Providence, but many veeseU touch at 
the port, because it lie* between the English posseaaions in Amerio* 
and those in the West Indies. They put in for water, for fruit, 
■ t^handeS, f ' ' ■ 



and tometimet, if they are ahrat-handed, for men, most of them in 

" ' ' ' tailors. Therefore webadnottovaitlongbefwea 

txmnd from Jamaica to New York. We bargained 



, ... J pay ti — ^.^ 

Bamaby) on our reaching Boston (which is but a short distance 
from New York). Strai^e to lay, though we had been discontented 
with our lot, when wo sailed away Alice fell to weeping. We had 
murmured, and our murmuring was heard. We should now be 
permitted to Uve out what was left to us of life in Eiuland, and w« 
should die and be buried among our own folk. Yet there are timea 
when I remember the sweet and tranquil life we led in the island 
of Providence, its soft and sunny air, Uie cool sea-breeie, the 
shade of its orange eroves, and the fmita which grew in audi 
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HOUB. 

!T oM thln^ klone the vilLun Petme ipoke tho tratit 
The Eytm familj of Boston (I ia.y agwji of New Eng- 
Und) wu one of the most coouderable in the pUo^^ 
sraAt sticUen for freedom snd for religion (but, in- 
deed, it ii A moBtOod-fearing town, and severe toirarda 
traiugressoTB). They received na with to much kind* 
nau that nothing ooold Borpaas it ; we were treated aa Chriatdan 
martTTa at the least, and towards Alice, of whose orael lot ther had 
heard from Bamaby, they showed (but that no one could help) 
an affoction quite uncommon. They generously fnmiahed na all 
with apparel becoming our station, and with money for our daily 
oocaaionB ; they approved of our going wit& Bamaby ; but, in the 
event of our finding no welcome oi means of a livelihood at lume, 
and if Alice should be molested by her husband, they engaged ns 
to return to New England. Here, they said, Robin miffht become 
a farmer, if he had no inclination for trade ; they womd joyfully 
receive Alice to live with them ; and I myself would oertainly find 
practice aa a physician ; while Bamaby should continue to command 
tiieit ship. When I oonaidered the many conveniences which exist 
in Beaton ^ is already, though voung, better provided with eveiy- 
Uiing thanBarbadoee), the excellence of the climate, the bookswhich 
are there, the printing press which hath already been established, 
tjhe learned ministers, the collie, the aohoola, and the freedom of 
religion, I should have been nothing loth to remain there. But I 
was constrained fint to go home. I found alio, which astoniahed 
me, 10 great a love of liber^ that the people speak slightingly of the 
English at home who tamely suffer the disabilitiea of the Nonoon- 
formists and the prerogative of the Crown ; and they ask why, when 
the country had aucceeoed in eatabliahing a Commonwealth, they could 
not keep it 1 It oertainly cannot be denied, as they argue, that 
Inael acted against the declared will of the Lord in seeking a king. 
So we left them. But in bow chan^ a condition did we now 
<rou the ocean t Instead of huddling in a noisome and stinking 
dmigeon, nndean for want of water, ul fed, and with no change in 
raiment, we had now comfortable cabins, clothes, such hb become a 

featluiuui, and food of the best. And Bamaby, who had then sat 
nmblr in the waist, where the prisonera were confined, now 
walked the quarterdeck — a laced kerahief round his neck, lace 
rnfflei at hi> wiiit, a acarlet coat on his back, a sword at his side, 
and gold laoe in his hat : the captain of the sUp. 

ibo windi wen oontnry, and it was not until the last dajs of 
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Ootober thkt ve ftTrirad at Bristol. Hen ve Uf for t. l«W ^gU 
while Banuiby tnnsacted faia bunneat, naolving to remain ia 
retirement, for fear of accidents, until our captain ahoold be ready 
to ride with ub to Bradford Orcaa. 

Tlie tint nawa we learned was jo^ul indeed. It waa that th« 
Prince of Orange himwUwM about to inrade England, withintentto 
driTe hia fother-in-law from the throne. (He had indeed alcead; 
Bailed, but hia fleet wM driven bade by ft stonn.) Itwaaaboatated 
thatliBhadwiihhimagreatannyof Dutch and BngKah, and aoA 
ptMcntiona of anna and ammonition as (it waa ho^ed) would maks 
■tiMk a failnra aa that of ovr nnlu^pr Ihifce impoHible. 

Wo alao (xmfirmed Bamaby's informatioa that Monnumtlt'H men 
oould now go about without fear or moleatUion. 

Aa to the poution of afiain at Bradford Oicas, we could learn 



if the villain Penne. On 
the mie hand it waa certain that Bamabr would not fo^et thia 
man, nor wai he likelj to ait down with nil anna fdded ajfter he 
had been robbed of ao great a anm. 

Therefore, I wai not surprised when, the ereoing before we 
rode out of Bristol, he brought a big bag of blue stuff m hia banda 
ftnd poured out the contents — a vast shower of gold pieoea — into 
the lap of his aatonished sister. 

* Alioe,' he iaid, * I bring you back your money. Tou will find 
it all here, and Hr. BoeoorePs money to boot. He hath disgorged.' 

With uat he sat down and laughed, bat m one who hath » joke 
in Moret and would tell na no more. 

For a day or two after thia he would (on the road to Bradford 
Oroas) begin to laugh at intervals, rolling about in his saddle, ahak- 
ing his sidea, choking with laughter ; inaomuch thJat I piesently loot 
patience widi him, and, as a pbyaician, ordered him instancy tonudie 
full oonfidenoe, or I would not answer for it bnt he would have a fit. 

Then he told ns what he had done. 

Towards five in the afternoon, when the autumn day ia ended, he 
repaired to the man Penne's counting-hoiue (a place easily found on 
inquiry), hSTing with him one of those fellows who bawl at fain, 
selling medioines and charms, draning teeth, letting blood, and so 
forth. At the sight of a sea captain, many of whom oame to thia 
plaoe, the worthy meidiaut's servant, without suspicion, opened 
the door of tbe private office, or chamber, where Ur. Fenne trana> 
acted his affain. Bamaby found him dwdng hj the £ia, hia wig 
on the table, a silk handkerchief over his bead, and the esiuUes 
already lighted. 

He awoke, however, on the opening of the door. 

' Friend,' said Bamaby, ' I am Captain Bamaby Eykin, oom- 
manding the ship Pii^iim, itom Bosttnv— at your service. I *m 
also brother to the young woman Alice Eykin, whom you robbed 
ftwas my money) of two hundred and fifty pounds, and ^tenraida 
kidnapped.' 
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Hr. Penne looked abonb him, and woold have etied ont for 
ASBiatance ; but Bamaby dapped a piatol to hia (oreliead. Then ha 
Bonk in hia chair and gasped. 

' Stir not,' laid his enemy, ' I am also one of the three rebels 
for whose ranaom the Reverend Philip Boscorel, Beetor of Brad- 
fore Orcas, paid the enin of two hundred and ten pounds — whidi 
you have also stolen.' 

' Sir,' said Mr. Penne, ' upon my honour those moneys wen 
sent to Barbadoei. Upon my honour, sir.' 

' You will therefore,' said Bamaby, taking no heed of this 
assurance, ' pay over to me the sum <^ four hundred and sixty 
pounds, with interest at five per cent, for three years, which Ihavo 
calculated ; the whole amount is fi.ve hundred and twenty-nine 
pounds. Begin bypaying this.' Well, to make a loi^; story short, 
though the man protested that he had not so much in the world, 
yet he presently opened Mh strong box and counted oat the money, 
all in gold. This done, he hoped to be let off. 

'There now remaiua,' said Bamaby, ' the punishment — and I 
foigot sister's ring : 1 ought to have added fifty pounds for that. 
But time presses. Perhaps I shall come back. I did intend to 
kill thee, brother, for thy great villany. However ' 

He then beckoned the man with him, who luffed out of his 
pocket an instrument which made Air. Peone shake and quake with 
terror. Bamaby then informed his victim that, as he had been 
the means of inflicting grievous bodily suffering upon four undeaerv- 
ing people, it was meet and right that he himself should experience 
aomethmg which, by its present agony, should make hun com- 
passionate for the future, and by its permanence of injury should 
prevent his ever forgetting Uiat compassion for the rest of his 

He therefore, he told him, intended to draw from hia head four 
of his stoutest and Htrongest grinders. 

This, in a word, he did ; the man with him dragging tham out 
with the pincers ; Bamaby holding the pistol to the poor wretch's 
head, BO that he ^ould not bellow and call for assistance. 

His laughtor was caused by the remembrance of the twisting of 
the man's features in this agouy, and by his ntoanings and groan- 
ings. The grinders he had brought away with him in his pocket, 
and showed them in triumph. 

It was late in the afternoon when we rode into Bradford Orcas. 
The Kovembei sun, now setting, lay upon the woods, yellow and red 
witbtbe autumn leaves not yet fallen. As we neared the village the 
sun went down, and a mist began to rise. All the doors were closed, 
and no one looked forthto greet us ; theoldcottage where Alice was 
bom and where shelivedso long was empty still; the door was open, 
the shuttor hung upon one hinge ; the honey hives were overturned, 
the thatch was broken ; the ^rden was neglected. 

' Why, Sis,' said Bamaby, ' thy mother is not there ; nor Dad, 
— is he )— poor old Dad ! ' 

We rode up the village till we oame to the ohurob, and the 
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Hanor House beeide it. Alaa I tlie hotue itaelf waa closed, which 
had formerly stood open to aSL There whs no smoke from its 
obimneys, and the grass grew in the courtyard. We dismounted 
and opened the door, wMch -was not locked. We went into the 
house ; all was cold, and empt^, and deserted. The twilight 
felling outside made the rooms dark. Beside the fireplace stood 
Sir Christopher's great chair, empty t his tankard was on the table 
and his tobacco-pipe, and— strange I— there lay, forgotten, the nn- 
hap^ Dnke's Proclsjnation. 

liien a touly wonderful Uiing happesed. Bamaby says that I 
must hare drewned it, tvr he saw nothing. Suddenly Sir Ohristo- 
i^ker himself appeared ntting in the chair ; on his knees lay the 
Bible open. Beside him stood, with upraised forefinger, as if 
commenting on some knotty point, the Rer. Dr. Comfort Eykin. 
I declare that I saw them ^amly, as plainly as I now behold the 
paper on wiiich I irrite. They were but as shadows in the dark 
shadows of the empty room, and they appeared but for a moment, 
and then Tanished, and I saw them no more. 

*Oome to the Rectory,' said Robin ; 'it chokes us to be here.' 

'Listen,' said Alice, outside the house. 

Fiom the Rectory there came tbe sound of a Tioloacello, Then 
was the good Rector himself there, comforting his soul. 

We opened the garden-gate and walked softly across the lawn 
and looked in at the window ('twas made after the foreign fashion, 
to open upon the lawn). Beside the fire lat Madam, her hands 
clasped, thin, pale, and prematurely aged. Thiu had she sat for 
three long years, still waiting for news of her son. 

The Rector Iwd down his bow, crossed the room and sat down 
to the spinnet (on which he played prettily, but not with suck 
eommand as he possessed orer the other instrument). He played 
— I oanght Alice's hand— an air of my own making to which 1 bad 
set certain words, also of my own. 

Then,whi]e|hepl^ed, we b^antosingontside the window, AJice 

singing treble, or first, I ttie leoond part, and Robin the bass, as I had 

taught him in Providence Island the worda of that little song. We 

sang it piimo, or softly, at first, and then emeei^o, or louder : — 

As iid«8 the moon in aiara ikiw 

The twinkling lUn beilili>: 
As whm in splendour iba dotb rii^ 

Thdr leaser light* Uxy bide. 
So bMfaie Calia, whan hv ho« wa ges. 
All Diingtidsd olhti msiden* b*. 

[ said, the Rector looked round him, 
He thought the voioes were in his own 

in-^eohoee ot memonee of the past. Madam heard them too, 



When we began, softly as I said, 
placing still and listenm^. He th 
Drain — eohoee ot memories of the 



and sat up listening as one who listens inadieam. When we sang 
loader wtdam nwang to her feet, and held out her arms — but the 
Beotor played the rerse quite through. Then he opened the win- 



dow for us. 

' My son t my son 1 ' cried w«.ii^TT|, 
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YTTT the Frmoe of Orange had already landed. 

We learned ^his newi next day, and yatt may ba 

mtn that w« were in the saddle again andriding to 

Exeter, there to join lua itandard. 

Tliifl we did vitli the fall consent of Maiii^Tn and 

ofAlice. MuchMwehadiulferedBlreadj, they would 
aot deter tu, becatue thia thing wonld have been approved by Ki 
Ohriatopher and Dr. Eyidn. Therefore we went. Aa all the worll 
knowi, thia expedition wasnucoessful. Yet was not Bamal^ made an 
AdminJ, dot wm I made a Coort phyBician ; wa got, in fact, no 
reward at all, except that for Bamaby waa procured a full parion 
on aooovnt of Uie homicide of his late master. 

Hy aeeond campaign, as eroxybody knows, waa bloodless. To 
b^in wiUi, we had an ^my^ not of raw eonn^ lads anned indif- 
ferently and untrained, but of Tetenn tro^, fifteen thousajid 
Btrons, all well equipped, and witli the best Oaneral in Europe at 
their head. At first, indeed, such was the dread in men's minds 
oanaed by Lord Jeffireys* omeltieB, few came in ; yet this waa 
preaenUy made np hf what followed, when, without any fighting 
at all, the King's regmtenta melted awa^, lua priesta fled, and his 
frienda deaertod him. This was a Teiydifibrent buNneaefrom that 
other, whan we followed one whom I now know to have been a 
mere tawdry pretender, no better fitted to be a King than a vaga- 
bond actor at a fair ia fit to be a Lord. Alaa I wnat blood waa 
waated in that mad attempt ! — of which I waa o^aelf one of tha 
moat eager promoters. I was then young, and I believed all that 
I waa told by the eou^irator* in Holland ; I took their list of 
well-wisheia for inanigenta already armed and waiting taify for a 
signal } I thought that the roll ot noMe names set down for sturdy 
Tiroteatants waa that of men already pledged to the Oanse ; I believed 
that the idiole nation would riae at the first oj^Kirtiini^ to torn 
oat the prieata ; I even believed in thele^timaeyof the Duke, and 
that agunat the express statement of his father (if King Oharlea 
ms in reality his tether) ; and I believed what fhey told me of hia 
princely virtue^ his knowledge of the art of war, and hia henoe 
valoar. I aay Uiat I beLe^ad aU theae things and that I became a 
willing and ae^us tool in their hands. Am lea what those who 
planned tiie expedition believed, I know not ; ata wiD any ona 
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now ever IsBm what ^omiiw ware made to tlie Duke, wluA w«m 
brokan, and why he was, from the ontMt, aave fc» a few dm at 
Taonton, ao dejected and dia^ipointed. Aa for me, I ahall alwaji 
beUeve that the nnbappy man— nnwiae and aoft-hearted— waa 
betrayed \iy thoae whom he tmated. 

It ia now an old tale, though King U<nimontJt will not apeedilr 
be fofgotten in the West Country, nor will the meraoTr of the 
lioudT Aviae. The bnTe lada who followed him are dead and 
boiied ; aome in nnhononred gnvea hard by the place where they 
were hanged, lome under the homing iimof the Weet Indiea. The 
Duke hi"*"'* hath long nnoe paid the penalty of hii taah attMiqit. 
All ia OTer and ended, except the memory of it. 

It ia now common hiat^, knora to eveiybodyj bow the FrioM 
of Orutge lingered in the Weat Oonntry, hia army inactive, aa if he 
knew (doabtlM* he waa well informed upon thia mtticular) that tte 
longer hie remained idle the mote likely waatheKing'aCauae toftU 
to pieoea. Thereare aome who think that if King Jamea had riaked 
an action he could not but hare gained, whatsoever ita event— 
I mean thut, tlie blood of hia soldiera once roused, they would have 
remained ateadfaat to bini, and would have fought for him. But 
thia he dared not to risk ; wherefore the Prince did nothing, while 
the Kin^a regiments fell to pieces and his friends deserted him. It 
waa in December when the Prince came to Windsor, and I with 
him, OHM more Ghyrurgeon in a rebel army. While there I rods 
to liondon — partly with the intention of judging tor myaeU as to 
the temper of the people ; partly because, after so long an absenoe, 
I wiiheo onoe more to visit a place where there are books and pio- 
toreaj and partly because there were certain noteaand herba whioh 
I deured to oommnnicate to the College of Physicians in Warwick 
Lane. It hwpened to be the very day when uie King's first flight 
— tiut, name^, when be was taken in the Isle of Sheppey — became 
known. The atoeeta in the Oity of London I found crowded with 
people hunting to and fro, running in banda and companiea, ahout- 
u^ and crying, as if in the preaence of some great and imminent 
danser. Itwai r^orted and currently believed that the dinban^l"^ 
Irian aoldiets bad begun to massacre the Froteatanta. There was 
no truth at all in the report ; but yet the bella were ringing torn 
all the towers, the crowds were exhorting each other to tear down 
and destroy the Bomish chapels, to hunt for and to hang the 
priesta, and especially Jesuit (I know not whether they foond 
any), and to shout for the Prince of Orange. I stood aside to let 
the orowda (thus religiously disposed) run paat, but there teemed 
•m' and to them. Presently, however (this waa in front of the new 
Royal Exchange), there drew near another kind of crowd. Then 
marched six or eight sturdy fellows bearing Btout oadgels and haliuff 
albnp a priaoner. Bound them there ran, shrieking, hooting, ana 
ounung, a mob of a hundred men and more ; they oontinoally 
made attacks upon the guard, fighting them with attcka and fista; 
but they were alw^a thrust back. I thought at first that they had 
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might tome poor, wretchad priest whom they desired to murder. 
But it provea to be a prize worth many prieata. Ab they drew 
nearer, I discMTied the prisoner. He wm oreaaed in the garb of ft 
eommon uilor, with short petticoat! (which they call alops), and a 
jacket ; his cap had been torn oS, leaTing the bare skull, which 
■howed that ha was no sailor, becaoae oommou sulon do not wear 
wigs ; blood was flowing down hia cheek from a fresh wound ; hia 
ayea rolled hither and thither in an extremity of terror ; I could 
not hear what he said for the shouting of those sfound him, but 
bis lips moved, and I think he wai praying hia guarda to dose in 
and protect him. Never, aurely, waa leeii h more terror-strioken 
creature. 

I knew his face. Once seen (I bad aeen it once) it oonld never 
be forgotten. The red and bloated cheeks, which even his fear 
oould not make pale ; the eyea, more terrible than have been given 
to any other human creature : theae I could not foivet — in dreami 
I see &em atill. 1 saw that face at Exeter, when die cruel Judge 
flxolted over onr misery and rejoiced over the sentence which ha 
pronounced. Tea, he laughed when he told us how we ahould 
■wing, but not till we were dead, and then the knife — delivering 
his aentenoe ao that no single point of its horror ahould be lost to 
as. Yes ; it waa the face trf Judge Jeffreys — none other — this 
abject wretch waa that great Judge. Why, when we went back to 
onr prison there were some who cast themselves upon the ground, 
and, for terror of what was to come, felt into mere demtatia. And 
now I saw him thus humbled, thus diagisoed, thus threatened, thus 
in the last eitremity and agony of terror. 

They had discovered lum, thus disgniBed and in hiding, at a 
tavern in Wapping, and were dragging nim to the preaenoe of the 
Lord Mayor. It is a Ions diituice fiom Wapping to Guildhall, 
and they went but slowly, Decanae th^ were beset and surroiinded 
by these wolve* who howled to have hu blood. And all the way h« - 
shrieked and trembled for fear ] 

Sure and certain is the vengeuioe of the Lord t 

This Haman, this unjuat Judge, was thus Buffering, at the handi 
of the savage mob, pangi far worse than those endured by the pocc 
rustics whom he had delivered to the executioner. I say worse, 
because I have not only read, but have inyself proved, that the 
lich and the learned— those, tlut is, who Uva luxuriously and thoM 
who have power to imagine and to feel beforehand — do snSiar far 
more in disease than the common, ignorant folk. The sohdar dies 
of terror before ever he feels the surgeon's knife, while the ruatio 
bares his limb, inaenaibleandcallouB, however deep the cat orkeen 
the pain, I make no doubt, therefore, that the great Lord Chan- 
oeilor, while they haled him all the wayfrom Wapping to Qoildhal^ 
suffered as much as fifty ploughboys flogged at the cart-taiL 

Many thousands there were who deiiired revenge upon hlm-^ 
I know not what revenge would satis^ tha implacable; becanM 
revenge can do no more than kill the body, but his wor^ tattof 
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•bonM be ntiiGed wHli tbia, hii dieadfnl fote. Eren Bsnulif, 
who WH Md beooae he oonld get no revange on hb own Meooi 
(he wanted a bloo^ fa»tUe, with the not of the King's anniee and 
the ponuit of a flyiag eaoDf, anch ai had happened ^ SedKemoet), 
waa Mtiafied with th* jtutiee which wae duM to that miMrable man. 
It ia wonderfnl that be waa not killed amidst ao maiqr threatening 
cndgela ; but hia gouda preraited that, not from any lore th^ 
bore him ; bat ^nite the OMitnrT (dim* tmforgJTins fiwea one nevaf 
■aw) ; for they tnteoded to hand him over to the Lotd Hnor, and 
that he ahaald be faied for all hia craelties and treachmea, and, 
pertu^w, exp«nenc« Umaelf thkt poniahment tH hanyng and die- 
embowdUng irtidi be had inflicted on bo many ignmmt and 

How be waa oommitted to the Tower, where he ahortly died fa 
ttie gxeateet toctue of bodj m well •■ nund, cfferybody knowa. 



Dpi ..d by Google 



CHAFTER CL 

IHB OOKFIIBIOHi 

Sow uu I oome to the last erent at tilla hiitoiy, and I 
~* hsTfl towritodownthBconfeMionof mjownihAreia 
tboit erent. For the othan— for Alice aad for Robin 
—the thing must be considered u the crown &nd 
oompletion of ail tha mercies. For me — what is it t 
Bat jon sbkll he»T. When the secrets of all hearts are laid open, 
then will Alica hear it also : what she will Uien sav, or what think, 
I know not It was done for her aake — for her happinass hare I 
bid this guilt upon my sooL Naj-, when the Toiee of conacience 
doth exhort me to repent, and to confess n^ sin, then there still 
■riseth within mj soid, as it were, the strain of a joyful hymn, a 
•ong of gratitude that I was eoabled to return her to freedom and 
tha arms of the man she loTed. If any learned Doctor of Divinity, 
or any versed in that science which the Romanists lore (they caU it 
easuistry), should happen to read this chapter of confession, I pray 
that thej oonaider my case, even thoogh it will then be Dselass a»" 
Hi as I myself am concerned, seeing that I shall be gone bdore a 
Judge who will, I hope (even though my earthly affections do not 
■nfier me to separate my sin from tha oonseqoences which followed^ 
be more metcmil than I have deserved. 

While, then, I stood watching Qiis signal exunple of God's 
wrath, I was plucked gently by the sleeve, and, tunung, saw one 
whose eountenance I knew not. He was dressed as a lawyer, but 
his gown was ra^ed, and his bands yellow ; he hwked suiJc in 
poverty ; and his face was inflamed with those sigmwhioh proclaim 
aloud tha habit of immoderate drinking. 

'Sir,' he said, 'if I mistakenot, yon are Dr. Humphrey ChalUsT' 

' The same, Sir ; at your service,' I replied with some misgivings. 
And vat, being one of the Prince's following, there needed none. 

' I have seen yon, Sir, in the chambcn of your cousin, Mr. 
Benjamin Bosoorel, my brother learned in the law. We drank 
tc^ather, though (I remember) you still passed the bottle. It is 
BOW fonr or five fean ago, I wonder not that yon have forgotten 
me- We change quickly, we who are tha jolly companions of the 
bottle ; we drinJc our noses red, and we paint our cheeks purple ; 
nay, we drink ourselves out of our last guinea, and out of our very 
apparel. What then, Sir 1 a short life and a mer^. Sir, yonder is 
a B0117 sij^t. The first Law Officer of the Crown thus to be haled 
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ftlong the strMt* br a howling mob. Ought aach ■ tiung to IM 
■offered I "Tia a ud and 10177 aigbt, I lay ! ' 

* ffir,' I replied hotly, ' ought aaiji TiUkiiu aa Judge JeSreya to 
b* aufferad to live ? ' 

He oonaidered a little, aa one who u aatoniahed uid d«aitea to 
mlleet hia thooghU. Perhaps he had already taken tsisab than a 
Btoniing draught. 

' I remember now,' he wid. * VLj mmaarj ii not so good M it 
waa. We drink that away aa well. Yea, I remember — I crave yoni 
forgiTeneBi, Doctor. Tou were yonnelf engaged with MonmixiUt. 
Tom* ooutin told me h much. ITatuiallyyon lore not thia good 
Jndge, who yet did nothing but what the ung, hit master, ordered 
faim to do, 1, Sir, have often had the honour of sitting over a 
bottle with bis Lordship. When hia iufirmitieB allowed (tho)^ 
not yet old, he is grievously afflicted) he had no equal for a aong o 
a jeat, and would drink so long as any were left to kee^ him omn- 
rany. Ha I they have knocked tiim down — now they nil kill him. 
No i he is a^un upon his feet ; Uioae who protect him close in. So 
~4hey have passed out of our light. I>ooti»', shall we crack a flaA 
together t I have no money, nnhappi^ ; but I wiU with pleaiun 



of Ben'a boon companions. WeU ; if hard drinking hrii^ men so 
speedily to rags and poverty, even though it be a meity life (wliidi 
1 doubt), give me moderation. 

'F»y, Sir,' I said ooldly, *to have me ezcuaad. I am no 
drinker.^ 

* Thtia, Doctor, yon will petbapa lend me, until we ateet again, 
aunglegtuneat' 

I foolishly complied with this request. 

' Doctor, 1 thank you,' he said. ' Will yon now oom« and drink 
vitb me at my expense t Sir, I say plainly, you do not well to ra- 
foae a friendl;^ glus, I oonld tell yon many things, if you would 
but drink wit£ me, oonoeming my Lord Jef&eya. There are 
things which would make yon laugh. Oome, Doctor ; I love not to 
drinl alone. Tour cousin, now, waa ilways ready to drink witt 
any man, until he fell ill ' — 

'Howt iimy cousin illt* 

' Asaoredly ; he is sick onto death. Teeterday I went to Tbit 
him, thinking to drink a glass with him, and parhapa to borrow a 
guinea or two, but found mm in bed and raving. If you will drink 
with me. Doctor, I can tell you many onrioui things aboot your 
cousin. And now I remember, yon were sent to the Flantatiotu ; 
your cousin told me so. Tou have retomad before your time. 
Well, the King hath run away ; you are, doubtless, safe. Tour 
oousin hath gotten hi* grandfather's estate. Lord Jefi^s, who 
loved him mightily, procured that giant for him. When your 
vouaii) wakes at night he swears that he seea hia grandfather by bis 
bedaide looking at him reproachfuQy, ao that bedrinkathe hanlw,' 
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tia K jaerrj lile. H« hatli kIso msriied t, wife, and ebe mt away 
&om iiiin at die dinrch door, and ha now cannot liear of Iier or 
find lier Hiyirh««, so tliat tie carses her and drinks the harder. 
Oh 1 'tis alwajB the jolliegt dc^. Tbej say that he U not the lawyer 
that he waa, and that his clients are leaving him. AH mine have 
left me long aince. Come and drink with me. Doctor.' 

I broke away from the poor toper who had drank np his wit* 
aa well at his money, and hurried to my cousin's chambers, into 
which I had not thought to «iter save as one who brings lepToachea 
— a useless burden. 

Benjamin was lying in bed ; an old crone sat by the fire, nod- 
ding. Beside her waa a bottle, and she was, I fonnd, half drunk. 
Her 1 qoickly sent about her buainesa. No one dbe had been 
attending him. Yet he waa laid low, as I presently discovered, with 
that kind of fever which is brad in the vDlainooa air of oar piisans 
— the same fever which had carried off his grandfather. 

Perhaps, if there ware no foul and stinking wards, jails, and 
dinks, this kind of fever wotdd be banished alt^ether, and be no 
mor« aeen. So, if we could discover the origin and cause of all 
diseases, we might once more restore man to his primitive condition, 
which I take to have been one free from any kind of diaease or 
infirmity, designed at first by his Creator so to live for ever, and, 
after the Fall, enabled (wheo medicine shall be so far advanced) to 
die ef old ^^ after such prolongation of life and strength aa yet 
we cannot even ondeiatana. 

'Conain,' I said, 'lam sony to find thee lyii% in this con- 

' Ay,' be re[^ed, in a voice weak and low^ not like his old 
Unstenng tones. ' Ourse me and upbraid me, if thoti wilt. How 
vtthonoome hither) Is it the gnoat of Humphrey! Art thou 
dead like my grandfather I Are we on the Plantations of Barba- 
doesr 

'Indeed, I am no ghost, Benjamin. Aa for oaraea, I have 
ntme ; and as for reproachea, 1 leave them to thy conaoienoe.' 

'Humphrey, I am aore aEQicted, I am now so low that I 
eannot even sit upright in my bed. But thou art a doctor — thou 
wilt bring me book to health. I am already better only for seeing 
thee here.' 

I dedare that as yet I had no thought, no thought at all, tA 
what I was to do. I was but a physician in presence of a sick man, 
and therefore bound to help Vnn if I could. 

I asked him first certain questions, as physicianB use, oonceming 
his disorder and ita symptoms. I learned that, after attending at 
the Court, he was attacked by fits of shiveriog and of great heat, 
being hot and cold alternately, and that in order to ezpd the fever 
he had sat drinking the whole evening^a most dangerous thing to 
do. Next, that in the morning he had been unable to rise tent 
his bed, and, being thirsty, had dmnk more wine — a thing enough 
of itiaU to lull « man m. aooh a fever. Then he lost his head, and 



,Coo';le 



3)» FOB PAITS AND FSEBDOM 

oonldfaU me no mots what hid lt^>peiud onlallieuwmeBUndiiig 
1^ hu bedside. In ■hoit, he hid Men in delirium, wid wm now in 
» hioid intemL oat of whidt he would preaenQj' UI ^-wandering 
•nin, And, perupa, raving, and ao another ludd internl, after 
mkh he would die, anleaaaomethiiw could tw done tor him. 

I liked not hit )q>peannoe nor the aoconnt which he gave me, 
nor did I like his pnlM, nor the strange look in hii eyes — death doth 
4rfte» ihow his coming \>j snch a prcolielic teiroi <rf the eyes. 

* Hnmpbrer,' he isid pitifnllr. ' It wm oo fault of mine that 
tlum wast sent to the Plantations.' 

'That I know foil well. Cousin,' I answered him. ' Be easy rat 
that wore.' 

'And as for Alice,' he went on. * All is fair in lore.' 

I made no reply, because at this point a great temptatioD 
assailed my sool. 

Ton have heard how I learned manysecrets of the women while 
I was abroad. Now, while we were in Proridence Island I fbnnd a 
woman of the breed the^ call half caste— that is, half Indian and 
half PDitognese — living in what she called wedlock with an English 
sailor, who did impart to me a great secret of her own people. I 
obtained from her not only the knowledge of a most potent drug 
nmown already to the Jesuits), but also a goodly qoantity of the 
dmg itself, lliii, with certain other discoveries and obswvatiana 
olmyown, I was about to oonuntmicate tothe<Mege in Warwick 
X^ne. 

As for this drag, I verily bdieva it is the moat potent medicine 
ever yet discovered. It is now some yean since it was Gist twoosht 
over to Europe by the Jesnita, and is therefore called fwni 
JiuuitMUf, aiu sometimes Peruvian Bark. When administered 
at snch a stage of the fever as had now been reached by my nn- 
bap^ cousin, it seldom fails to virify the spirits, and so to act upon 
the nerves as to restore the sinking, and to call back to life a man 
•Imost moribund. 

Bemembering this, I lugged the packet out of my pocket and 
Ud it on the taUe. 

' Be of good cheer, Cousin,' I said ; 'I have a drag whiidk is 
strong enough, with the help of God, to make a dying man sit up 
again. Courage, then ! ' 

When I had said these words my temptation fell upon me. It 
came in the raise of a voice which whispered in my ear. 

'Should tikis mandie,'it said, 'there will be freedom for Alice. 
She can then marry the man she loves. She will be restored to 
ha[>pineB«. While be lives, she must still continue in miseiy, 
bemg cut off from love. Let him die therefore.' 

'Humphrey,' said Ben ; 'in this matter of Alice : if she will 
some to roe, I will rottke her happ^. But I know not where she is 
hidden. Things go ill with me since that onlucky day. I woold 
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to God I lud not done it I Nothing hith gone well nnoe ; and I 
drink dul^ to hide h«r bM. Tet at night aha hannta ma — with 
her father, irtio thieatena, and her mother, who weep*, and vx$ 
gramd&thar, who rwroachea. Hnmphrq^—tell me — what ■■ it^ 
Stan! What mean thr looks I' 

For while he apoke that other Toice wai in mf ean alio. 

* Should he die, Alioe will be happf again. Should ha lite, 
aha will continue in misery.' At these words (which were bat mf 
own thoughts, yet inToluntary), I felt ao great a pity, such an otoT' 
whelming lore for Alice, that my spirit was iriioUy carried away. To 
B^store her freedom ! Oh 1 what pries was too great for such a 
gtfti Na^ — I waa seized with the thooght that to giTe her ao 
great a tlung, eren my own deetmction would be a li^t prioe to 
pay. Never, until tJiat moment, had I known how foiuly and 
tnly I loved her. Why, if it were to be done over again— but thia 
matteiB sot. I have to make n^ oonfeasion. 

* Humphrey, speak ! ' I suppose that my trouble ahowed itaelf 
iumy&ce. 

' Thou art married to Alice,' I said slowly. ' That cannot be 
denied. So lotw aa thou livest, Benjamin, so long will she be 
robbed of ereryuing that ahe desires, so long will she be unhappy. 
Now, if thou tfiouldst die ' 

' Die t I oaonot die ; I moat live.* He tried to raise himself, 
but he was too weak. ' Cousin, save my life.' 

' If thou shonldat die, Benjamin,' I went on, recvdleaa of his 
words, ' she will be set free. It is only by thy death that she can 
be set free. Say then to thywlf : " I have done this poor woman 
so great an injury that nothing but my death can atone for it. 
WiUin^y, tliwefoTe, will I lay down my life, hoping thus to atone 
lot this abominable wiokedneaa." ' 

' Hnmplirey, do not mock me. Give rae-';«ive me— give me 
■peedily the drug of which you spoke. I die — ^Tdie I— Oh t— give 
me of Uiy drug.' 

Ulan I took the packet containing the Pulrit Jtiuitioiu and 
threw it upon the fire, where in a moment it waa a little heap of 
ashes. 

'Now, Benjamin,' I said, 'I cannot help tiiee. Thoa muat 
ntrdrdie.' 

He shrieked, he wept, he implored me to do aomeUiing-HHime- 
ihlng to keep bim aUve. He began to cnrae and to swear. 

'No one can now save thee, Benjamin,' 1 told him. ' Not aU 
ibib CoU^[e of PbnieianB ; not all the medicines in England, 
^lon must die. Liaten and heed : in a short time, unless thy 
^eeent weakness oanseth tJiee to en>ire, there will fall v^<m thee 
mother fit of fever and delirium, after which another interval of 
reason : pnhap* another — but yet thou must surely die. Prmkre 
U^ aonl, therefore. Is there any message for Alioa that thou 
Vouldst send to her, being now at the point of deatht ' 

His only anawer was to curse and weep alternately. 
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Tbfta I kB«H bMtda hi« bed, ud pnj«d alond for Um. Bok 
boHMnt^ 1m OMd lor help, weering himself out with pnfmaikd 

•UMft. 

'Banjamin,' Inid, when I had thu nmd » while, bat in- 
edMoaQr, ' I ihell teke to Alice, initeed of Uieee onnea, iriudh 
miSi Bowiiig, ■ pnjer for pudon, in order to toodi her hsutud 
tmam Iter to think <d thee inth foq[iveiiee«, h of one who repented 
attheend. Tbia I ehall do for her sake. I *haU •!*> tell thy 
father that thy deaUi was repentant, and ahall take to him aleo a 
prwer for tatipnatm aa bom thee. Thia will Usbtoi hia eorrow, 
and cMHe him to remember thee with Uie greater lore. And to 
Bob^ too, BO that he m»7 oeaee to call tbM nllain, I will oanyt 
aot theae Taringa, but a humble prayer (aa bom Uijaelf) tat fb • 



Thii IB my eonlesuon : /, tcAo m*^ ka«e tmtd my eowiii^ 
«tf •fwi Mm to di*. 

The riok man, when he fonnd that vtKjwat or ennea would not 
ftnil, fell to moaning, rolling hU head from aide to aide. 'Whea 
be waa Uma qniet I prayed again for him, exhorting him to lift op 
bia BOol to hu Jndge, and aMuiing him of oar full foigiveneM. 
Bat, indeed, I know not it he beard or nnderitood. It waa then 
about foot <^ the olook, end growing dark. I lit a eendle, and ez- 
lanined biin again. I think that he waa now snottteciotiB. He 
seemed ea if he ilepb I lat down and watobod. 

I think that at midnight, or thereabooti, I moat have fallen 

when I awoke the candle was oat, uid the fire waa out. TtM 
loom waa inMtf«ot darkueaa. I laid my hand opon my oouain'a 
locduad. He wee oold and dead. 

Then I heard tbe Toiee of the watchman in the atreet : * Put 
two t^elook, and a froety morning t' 



aat her free 1 Thon bait killed ber boaband I ' 

I threw myself npoa my kneee and qient tbe neat of that long 



night in eeeking toe repentance ; but then, aa now, the Umental 
ut a Binn^ is uao mingled with the joy of *JiitiVing that A1i ^? ft 
bee at last, and by maaa other band than mine. 

Thia I nfwaft ia my eonfeaeion : I mixht have saved ws eonsin, 
and I snKned him to die. Whoretmre I have left the profeaaionin 
i^iioh it waa my ambition to diatingniah myself, and am no longn 
aoQ'thitig bat a poor and obaoore person, linng oak the obaiity of 
my friends in a remote village. 



LS Bamaby, who broke noisily into tiie room. 
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■WharaiiBenjunm The cried. * Vben is that Tillain I 

' What do Ton want with him t * 

* I want to kill him. I am come to kiH him.* 

'Look upon the bed, Bamabf.' I laid hack the duot and 
riunred him the pale face of the dead man. 

'nte hand of the Lord — orthatof anoUuc— hathalna^UHod 
bin. Art thiaa now oonteut t* 
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CBAFTKB THE LABC 

tha decline of 7«an, when th* riztutii luthdftf li 
near at hand lad one looks not to Gra mnek lonser, 
and the fotoi* hath no fresh joy to bringwith it (but 
onlj infimiitiM <A age and pain), it ia profitable «nd 
pleaaant to look bat^ upon the paat, to obaerre tlio 
,._ . .. » of ue Unseen Hand, to repent one's sins, and to lireorer 
again thoae Masons, whether of sorrow or of joj, which w« now 
paroeir* to hare hem Proridentially ordered. 

This bar* I done, both in teaduig the histoiy of onr IiTea ■■ 
related bf my Histrew, and in writing this latter part. To tha 
fofinn UTa I added Dothing, nor luve I sobtracted anytbiiig 
tbuNitom, bacMiM I would not suffer the sweet and candid soul <A 
her wbcMu I hare alwaya loved to be tsmished by anj words of 
mine, breakiiif; in upon her own, as jarrinff notes in some lovely 
hannODj. It is ctrictlj laid upon me to delirer her wtods jost aa 
■he hath written them down. 

Now, after the death of Benjamin, I took it aptm myself, being 
his couain, ia the absence at lus father, to examine the papers 
whioh he bad left. Among them I found abundance of songs, 
ohieflf in praise of wine and women, with tavern bills. Also, there 
we>a notee of legal cases, Tciy roltuuinous, and I found notes of 
payment made to Tarioiu person* engaged in inquiring after his 
wUsl in those towns of the West Coontiy where her father's name 
would (ffoonre friends for her. But there was no will ; Benjamin 
had died (neret looking (or so early an end) without making any 
vUL Tlierefore the estate of Bradford Oroas, with the old house, 
became the property of the Beotor, Benjamin's father. And he, 
being mored to make reparation for his son's sin, and out of the 
greet love which he bore to Alice, couTcyed the whole to Robin on 
the day of bis marrisge. Thus the oonfisoatad estate returned to 
the andent family who had always held it, and promise to hold ii 
•till, so long aa the good old stock shall last. 



It is thir^ years s^ and more. King Wmiam III. is dead ; 
Queen Anne u dead ; King George (who cannot, they say, ■poak 
Xnglish, but is a stoot Protestant) sits upon our throne ; the Non- 
cowormists are free, save that they cannot enter the Universitiea, 
and are subjeot to otiiet disabilities, which will, dovbtless, be 
removed in uie course of years. But English people, I think, love 
power beyond all earthly things ; and so long as the Ohnroh is in a 
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Mujoritf tile dratGhmenwiU ezarciae their power mdirin not part 
witli it. To HI of Bradford Orcas it raatten little. We wonUp 
•t the parish church. Erer^ Sunday I contemplate, •■ I did'fiftj 

Cra ago, the monument of Filtpa kneeling t^tart, and of her hn»- 
d and hi* aecond wife kneeling together. ThereiaanewtaUrt 
in the chancel pat tip to the memory of Sir Ohriatopher, and 
another to that of Dr. Comfort Ej^kin. Their bodiea lie aomeirhve 
uQong thu moonda <» the north aide of Dminatar Ohnreh. 

Forty 7ean a«o, as yon haTsaeen, there atood three boya in the 
garden of the Manor Hooaa diBoonming on their futore. One 
wished never to go anywhere, but to remain' alwayi a oonnti; 
gentleman, like his grandfaither ; one wonld be a great lawyer, » 
Judge, even the Lord Chancellor ; the third woiud be a great 
Phyaidan. Lo I the end of all ! The fiiat, but after direra 
miaeriea, perils, and wandering*, hath attained to hia deaire ; the 
wcond lies bttried in the churchyard of St Andrew's, Holbom, 
forgotten loi^ since by his companions (who, indeed, lue now with 
him in the pt), and remembered <mfy among hia own kin for the 
greatwickednaiiwluahhewroaghtbeioretheliOTd. And, as forHw 
third and last, no illastriona pl^ndan ia he ; but (me who liTes 
obacnre (but eontent) in a remote village (in therery cottage when 
liis MiitreM waa bran), witii books and mniio, and the aode^ 4^ 
tiie sweet«at woman who arer graced this earth fen hia boUc& 
She waa always graeiona : she was gracious in her childhood ; 
gTadoQa M a maiden ; more graeiona still ia she in these latter d^a 
when her hair ia grey, and her danghten stand about her, tall and 



the PuMi Aniittetw— what would nave been her lot } 

'Homphnj/aaMlBobin, 'apenny for th^thonghU.' 

'Bol>in,I waatliinkiD^ — it la not » new thm^, but twen^ yeara 
old and more— tliat Oooam Benjamin n*Ter did ai^Fthing in hia 
life so useful aa to die.* 

' Ay, poor Bcmjamin ! That he had at the end the graoe t« 
ask our f OTgiTMuaa and to repent hath in it aomething of a mirad*. 
We hare Itmg forgiven him. Bat conaider. Cousin. We were 
saved from llw fight ; we were aaved from the aea ; we were aaved 
from slavery ; we were enaUed to strike the last bhnr fw the Y'n- 
teatent religioit — what were all these Ueaainga worth if Benjamin 
still lived T To think, Homphrey, that Alice woold never have 
been my wife and never a motiier ; and aO theae childroi would 
have remained unborn I I aay that, though we may not deaire the 
deaUi of a ainner, we were not human if we rcgoieed not at tbe 
death of our poor couain.' 

Tea; that ia the Uiou^t which win not suffer me to repent, A 
HSgle pinch of the PwhMJ^Muitieuf, and he might have been living 
unto this very di^: then would Alice have loit the crowning bleas- 
ing of a woman'a lif* 
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lit POM PAITB AND FREEDOM 

Tal— I wu, tt ia trae, % phnidan-^wtioM doty it i« to utb lili, 
ftlwajB to Mre life, eren the Uf e of tha vtetched crimiiul who b 
aftco^rardi to die upon the gallowa. 

Tet, agNn, it b» had been wved 1 A* I write theM line* I ue 
my HisboM valkii^ down the vilhwe atreeL She kx^ orec mr 
gwden-gat* ; ihe liAi the latchet ud entert, nnUiiiggnvdj ud 
tenderly. A aober hMpin«M nt* upon her bcow. Tha terror of 
her Snt maniage bM kng been foEBotten. 

Vly, SB I mtoh her tnuqnil life, iMuy with her honadudd and 
her ehJlarm, fall of the pie^ which aalu not (u hw father w*a 
wont to aal0 how utd where uie meniy fA Heaven i> limited, and 
i^ indeed, it will amfaraoa all the loraa ; m I vaA the tender I<m 
of hnahand and of children, which liea aromtd \Kt like a gannanl 
and prerenta all her doing*, ttiere oodmb bw& to me oontinaallya 
bed-KKNn in whidt % maa list djii^. Again in memory, again in 
jnlcnlion, I throw upon the fire that hudf nl tA Pulmi JenHtutii 
which ahonld hare dnren aw«7 hia ferei aod reatored him to baalth 
a^n. A great and ationg man he waa, iriio might have lired till 
eighty yeara : where then would hare been thatlove f when tbaa* 
duldnn I where that tranquil heart and that oontemtod mindl <I 
WILL NOT BATS BIS LIFE.' laar again in my mind: 'I 
WILL NOT BAYS EIM; SB SHALLDIB.' 

' Homphrey,* my Miatreaa tu^a, ' leave tl^ booka awhile and 
walk with me : the winter aunia warm npon the hilla. Come, itii 
the day when Benjamin died— repentant — what better could «* 
wiahl What greater bleaaing could hare been beatowed npoD hiai 
aadnponnatbtnatruerepentaaoeand todiel Ohl dearBroUiM, 
dear Hunpbrey, let ua walk and talk of theae bkaainga which ban 
been ahowend t^on my miilwaiiiiig head. 
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Beaconsfteld. Lord . Hy'T. P."0'CnwNOB, Sl.'P. "cK Svb.' cloth.^'y. 



Bennett jW. C, LL.D . ).— So ngs far Sal lors. P^t Bvoj cl. jirtia ai. 
Bewick (Thomas) and his Puplfs. by Auetin boBson. Wklf 93 
Blerw~(AjnbioM]T=^in~TiM~Mi(Ist of LUe: Tdlei br S^oldMuful 
BTirNye's Comic History of~the United StateiT With rj&fflut 

_i,m'^^V.Of>-i:K. <:.:~.ni,:^^^<f_,an:X^:^.. i— ■■ '' '-'• ^ 

BItidloas (Harold), Novels by. X«>wa Sv^.-cJoit), aittOQ,6i,fiki. 
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Blackburn's (Henry) Art Handbookai , 1 .v 

Asulflnr MoMBi ItTB-f*. in OuVoL. with 601 aujrlwdaw. . Cl9Ay4(. ' . . ; . 

aakduoy MstH, IMrl-M^ In On* VoC witb >« inanradiiiu. ci»li,ei. 
Dra«ruurllatu.Vi^I,I*TT^>. MlliMcillliiHnHaH: Danften. don. u. 
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Besant (Sir Walter) and James Rice, Novels liy. 
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BcMunt (Sir Walter), Novels by, 

Au'SeHa ud «and1(l«w*a>' llui."°'wHli » i..u,u..,wn. „, r 
Tk* OB**dlV BaoBrScT' WHIi FnvUviiK* tay E. J. Wheelek. 
unnTSudMFali. WLihemuuuiaiiti^HARRv FuRNiss. 

c£> WmSi'w*M y^wMI Vtaan. wOi u IVxnmSu V '^ 

Kur Pauiuii l j|;KI». jb Gwl— B-mlMiPtf.. ^^„^^*»; 
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BtO'le tPrederlcft), Works by. Post Hvo, mmttdiisa bdf.i v. each. 
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Bnchaaan (Robert), Poems and Novels by. 




Burton (Robert).— The Anatomy of Melancholy. With Tnoda- 
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Cameron (Commander V. Lovett).— The Cruise of the 'Black 
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Chess, The Laws and Practice of. With ao Analysis of (be Open- ' 
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I«Hc Fiinclpli. By F. K. YouNG and B. C. HOWBLI. 
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^l^trpl Aij|r..S.pt., iSg;. VXh AnnoiAllAu br PTLLflbURr. I-ASKSR. TakIUSCH. STllHrTl 



vGoo'jIe 



cnATTU & WINDUS. PublliberA 


■ II St. Martlo* Lmot. LoiidoD, W.C | 


Chappie (J. Mitchell) The Minor ipbord: The Story 
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lyths and Dreams. Cr 
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Compton (Herbert], Novels by. 

Cooper (Edward H.).— Qeolfory Hamilton. Cr. Svo, cloth. 3$. 6d, 
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Crulkstiank's Comic Almanack. Cempleio 

niMHTaui Swil EnffnIllnKt onil VruoJciiR by CEOUCI CSUIKJM 
Too VuM. cnwn Bio. cUKU itll, u. iM. 'ich. 
nMLthTotOOMHOralkitafak. By BLUKHIKD JBEEOUJ. 
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iiinroln ^ jC. P . Oordon), Works by. Largfi cr. Svo, d 

is Vim Ulmml^am^tlBthS^lm'^am? v'^^n^SaUet. 
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Gussans (John B.)-— A Handbook of Heraldry; with instructions 
Saudet (Alphonse).— The Evafisellst; or. Port Salvation. Crown 
Davolwnt(Francl8rM.Xf7— rilnts'for'Porents o^i^ 

. nnltida, far lli.l. Scni -Km Stoflm Ul Lift. Cw. n «.n, .:laiH. .r. U. 

Davidson (Hu)ch Coteman).— Mr. Sadler's DaughterB. With a 
^v^«^rrN.' E. Yorke-jTwoSS"ty. "cr- 8vo. h. ea.; cL , ii. 6A ea. 

Ou ThBB—nJ MHilHl ■■■iM* snA aartlul BluM. 
JlDHUr HiBUt AMuluiTr.ulilalnH^tEindtllKiic, 
Fa«4a (ilF tk* PMl The DlM lliCuwaJCiJiMltaiy MiJot CgiU. 

DavlesMSir John) Complete Poetical Works. Collected and Edited, 
De duerin (Maurice), The ,Jounial of. Editod br G. s. Trbbutieh. 



Dc Malstre (Xaviet^.— A Jovnity Round my Room. Translated 
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De Mllle (James).— A Strsnee Manuscript found In a Copper 
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Dewar (T. R.).— A Ramble Rotuld the Qlobe. Whh 230 Illnstra- 
De WIndt (Harry), Books by. '' '■ "' '~- 
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WDVdi. ru»t tuid PtafB*«i AtXaia-rrol Cuiiuii. Quahl, iMlOur-vfUit'Wir MUH>^ If 

Dllke (Rt. Hon. SlrClUrles, Bart., Al.>.)-— TAffAritUb EntfOrt. 

Dobson (Austin), Warks bv.' ^^ ^^^"^^ ~^ 

iiiniuaiiS diatnnr Vlfnama. ihthbek Bhies. '0™™ Svo, 6ucltriiii.tr. radi. - 
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Dobson (W.T.).— Poetical Ingenuities and Eccentricities. Fost 

8ro, dual iW. M. M. ■ -' ■•* -■ .1 ' . . I 

Donovan <Dlfk). Detective Stories ^. ,! ,. . _, 

BuMWB-HBBtH. ['yjMkJdJoDoBm.j SaMclon^ro'u^ I BIddlURUd, 

t««Biasidi»tVlura>THiirftrth«'iMi^(inl6f«Ufc--^Uiapi(iB*dg(h.laiMci^u 

Til* AflMtM— "' ^St 1^1*?^^°^' "(""U*'"?}*' 

DukDwdi. c^»n»TO.il«hllnii),iu. M iF^cnnclDlh.tatlwLiu. _> ^,^'''' 

Dowilwg [R i chard),— 01 1| Corcorun** M o^ey. C/r^va. 8vo. cl- y. 6^- 
Doyle ( A. Conan).— The Firm of dlrd ie stone. Cr. 8vo, ci^, jj. M. 
Dramatists, Ttie Old.' dr.'Bv&, d. ex., wiHTfohraiis;" jj. 6^-. perVoT 

■u JOBKUI'B Warkl. intti Nqiu, Critlcil ud EipUDatuy. uid a Blcctaidilfil Voinili br 
WJLUAU GIl'POHD. EdJwdby Col*ai«lCU*Nunil*MJ.' ThirtVoU,^ ^ ._ J * « i 

traiuIiHorj. -«li in E™/br A.C.SWiNliUKyH ; VW. lit.. Tranilitiiiiitirf ibg tliUaiKll><l,$wr. 

mutowa'l Worfet. EdtniLariaNiyM brCoIoMl^UNnincHIM. OikVdI. ' 

Dublin Casitle and Dublin Society, Recolfectloiis: oK By A 
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Dutt (Romesh C.).— Gngland and India: A Becord cCFtpste^ 

Early EnEllsh Poets. ' Edited, with Introdqctitjnn and Ajmotallbiu,' 

VR".*. B.r^iBART.ti.n. CT.wn-sro.tkithlKiAdiJv-WhM'"'?**"*-' ■ ■ ' ' 
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Edgcumbe (Sir E. R. Pearee).— 'Zephvriis: AHoliday in Brazil 

.nil M lHie R^Tc. Flju. Wlin 41 IDimmillM. Cll>»»a.«lfc))mi)ft. fj. ^; , _ .^ [ 

Edwardes (Mrs. Annie), Novels by. 

A MtA Of RsBSnr. I*MlTo.llluilrati(]tKiIrdi.V. r K MUM^ BUbC. Cr.tiD,'«lit».M. 

Edwards (Ell^zer). — Words, Facts, and Phrases: A ^ictkioary 
Egerton (Rev. J. C, M.AO- — Snisex Folk bnd Suasex W«r^ 

WKtalutiKiuctlDiibyKnvllnU.WWiiidFcuiiUuinUwi. Cran)B>,cMba>mir..4<..- 
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EotlUhnMii (An) In Pari*. Noiei and RemllectioiM during the 

ttSlQ ot LAda PhffippB vi4 th* Emi^rtL Cmwn tra. clo(h> y. 04, ^_^ 

EntlUhinan'B Houie, The : A Practical Gnide for Setectiog or Build- 



Eyes, Our: Ko-Ji to Preserve Theni. By John Bkowntno. Cr. 8vo, U. 
Funlllar Short SaylnKs of Qreat Men. By Samuel Arthuk Bknx, 



Fwrer (J. Anao n ).— War; Tbree Essaya. Crown Bvo. cloth, it. Gi. 
Fenn (Q. Manvlile), NoveU by. 



«M Mtw HwuvH. I wjti 



M WoBBB WaMh «kBHlB(. I Doom* OobbId j^ I na mterr ot Amtmr qnaa 

n« ■■< at Muu^a, uM TkwUaiu at ru«a^ 
Fiction, A Catalogue ot, with Descriptive Notices and Reviewr*^ 



FIn-Bec.— The Cupboard Papers : Observations on the Art of livioE 
Plrew^k^MaklniE^ The Complete Art of ; or. The ^roteohniu's 
Pint Book, My. By Walter Bbsaht, Takbs Pavn. W. Clakk Rus- 

SV BKtQDOM. F. W. ROBINSOM. 'h. ridub h,um:asd. r. h. baujhtykb. 1. i/jmyni^ 
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Pltacerald (Percy), Works by. 



Flammarlon (Camllle), Works by. 

Fletcher's (Qlles, B.D.) Complete Poems : Christ's Victorie iti 

Heimi. CtiWi VkloiU on EaRh. Oirin'i Trfumph unr DHth. h4 HlaiK ttuma. VfHh NoHi bv 
»«T . a7b. GRQBHIIT, P.p. Cnmtfo. doBi twinli. g. tit 

Forb es ( Hon. Mrs. Walter R. D.).— Dumb. Crown Svo, cl., y. 6i. 
Franciiloti (R. E.), Novel* by. 
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BMk-a Bcatka^ intt, I «ha Irev«M OM. 
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faU»dl > i.J(lHHI.AHe. INibliihal Aimiilly. Cmwc Bro, I>Mli, v, 6J. ' 

Qardenlne Books, l^ost Svo, u. each ; cloth limp. 11. 6d. each. 

A XaViVuk In BudaB ud OnubanH. B. geokcb clehhv. 

dauiot (Paul), Books by: ' 



Contains Stories, 



acmun Popular Stories. Collected by the Brothers Griui 
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Ollbert (William). — James Duke, Costermoncer. Post Svo, 
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Olenny (Qeorge).— A Year's Work in Garden and Greenbouse: 

Qodwln(Wllllam).— t-lyes ot the Necromancers. Post 6vo. cl 1 j a>. 
Oolden Treasury of Thought, Tbet A Dictionary at Quotuioiu 

' 0(>odm ari~( Erj.).---The Fate of Hertert'WayneT Cr, Svo, y.6J. 
Oore (J. Eflard. F.R.A.S.).^^ilie Stellar Heavens: an Introdnc. 
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QuttenbeTE (ViSet), Novels by. 



Hake (Dr. Thomas Qordon), Poems iby. Cr. 8to, cl ex., 6s. each. 
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HallMay (Andrew).— Every -day Papera. Post. Svo. picture bda.. ^. 
Hamlltoii (Couno), StDiie* by> Crown Sao, cloth gi)t, 31. 6d. sacb. 

*j* Thnnnntonw Myifig tq find bomnltpgtfhwtii one TOluag. croim avo, cloth. y. «; ■ 

Handwriting:, The Philosophy of. With over loa Facsimiles .aod 
Hatlky-Panky t Easy and DiHicult Tricks, White Magic, Sldght of 

Hjiid. )K. EJInJ br W. H. Ql^jm. Wbh .n lUiaoaiiont. Cni»n ate. tlMfc »!<«. tf- *<■ 

Hardy (Rev. E. J., Author o( ' How to bs Happy ihough Married ').— 
Hardy (Izs Duffiis}, Sbvels by. 

TiMfcMMoartL j,n„„ar.itoFl ^ 

Hardy (Thomas) — Under the Qreenwood Tree. Pp^t Svo, clg* 

Hawels (Mra. H. R.), Books by: ^~^' " "^ 

Hawels (Rev. H. R., M. A.). —American Humorists: Washington 



Hawthorne (Julian), Novels by. 

Cnnm Btd, dolti extia, ii. 6d. tKh \ fioi 



la Bpasu* a( tha CuhX 



Healy (Chris) Confessions of a'JoumallBt. With a Portrttt. 

Hec'kethorn (C. W.), Books by. " Crown 8V0, cloth, gilttop, 6j,'eaci(. 



Helps (Sir Arthur), Books by^ Post 8vo, clolh limp, as. bif.£ach~ 
AniBula utd thalr Mmi m. I^BssW Vhuum. 

Hen ders on (Isaac). — Agat ha Pa ge: A Novel. Cr. Swi.cl., 31. QJ. 
Henty ((]. A.), Novels by,"~'^""" _ 

H erman (Heni^.— A Leadi ng Lady. P^Bvq. ■e 1i>tfi. W.i53.— ' '■' 
Hcrtaka (Dr. 'Theador)^Pie*laitdt A Botial AndoitpMfatn. iTians- 

Hesse-Wartegs (ChevaTlter Ernstvon).— Tunis r Th«' Ltu*! aaH 

HIU (UeadonL—Zamhra tba Detactlve. Ciown aT«.clotli„3t,.eili; 

iTililJoHii), Work* byT "■■ ■.''"'' Z '■ T^TT ~ 



Hoe y'fMra. CwaJi»l)rt -^ThB Lover's Cr eed." Post 8 va t]Oa rds,iai.. 
holiday. Where to go lor a. By E. r 

Bjn,.fl.p_ John watbow.Ianb eabiOw. s&svLov 
udC. P.GoBBOH'CUUI^tI«.''Vu'*Be»,<l>Ui,U.M 
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Holme* (WWw Wiidtll), Wwkg by. ooukm-thobsok. p«i"=iou. 

Ho<a's fThomasVChoice VVorta^in Prose ^d Vene. With uie oi 
Hook'*'(Tbeodor^ Choic^HuinOT0U8l^^ri^^g^^^^ 
Hopklna (Tlghe), Novels by. ^^^ 

Twlxl LoT« Hd Dair- with a Fmrnptan. I 

Home (R. Henslst). — Orion : 

Hornung {U. W.)-— The Shadow of the Ro^ 

Hiiiro (Victor).— the OutFaw ol lcelaod"(HinX.'»»»*«)' "^^^^ 

Humi~lPiriui)TN b velT'b y^ 

TiM La^w twnm tlovMr*. Cih tn. c1«K. v & 

-■ M mulukm MnUry. C'«i»>.il«h.i..bl 

>«#bWaiB<I.lrf.. C.°-n «.^ dolh. itU ni.p. 6.. 



Hungerford (Mrs.. Author of * Molly Bawn '). Novels b^^^, ^ ,^ 

' A Nudu All r«l«ib ' I Faur^ «»)h I'm "tt J^..-..^ JPF JSTiifi 



to DaiuM VIM. Ladv Futr- 



An *ll>»l»— MoaM B t. I ni« O omlm al ChlM. I « Paint DfCe 

Hiint'a (Leigh) EsMva; A taletoraChlmneyCorhef, J 
' HuatlMn^AHred), Novels by^ 



Hutcblson (W. AL).-Hlat> on Colt^bruEing. 

Hydr^hobla i An Accoddi of M. Pastbur's System; Th« Technique u: 

ldler~M'«niliie (the). ""Edited by Robbbt Barr. Froliueiy lUui 

Iwpresslons (the) ol Aureole. Post Svo, cloth. 

Indoor Pauper*. By Que of Them. Crown Svo. u. 

Immaa (Herbert) aad Hartley Aspden.— Tko Tear of Kalee. 

la Menorlam l Varaei for every J>ny in the Vear. Selected and 




iRBkeeper's Handbook fThe) and LIccnied Victualler** Manual. 
IliBh'Wit and Humour, Songs of. Collectad and Edited by AT 



Irving (SiirHenry)T~A Record of over Twanty Ymts M the Lyceom. 
James (C. t. C). ~ A Rotnance~of theQuecA's Hounds. Post 
Jame»on~(Wllllani).-My Dead Self. PoBtero. cloih. at. 6t. " 

Japp (Alex. H., LL.D.).— Dramatic Plctur^ Ac. Cr. 8vo, cloib, 51. 
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Mferiea (Richard), Books by. 



eltaia^»AHl! Iwlier.eiltHlKCS 



d Jaffvisa, By sif WAL'r£K Biesaht. ^viib t Fhoiagf&ph Portrait 

Jeonlnes (Henry J.), Works by. " 

Jerome (Jerome K.i.—Stateland. Wiih 64 lUusirationa b^ j. 
JerroM~~(Dbug;las>.— The Barber'* Chair; and The'tledKehog 



Jerrold (Tom), Works by. tost 8vo, 11. ea. ; cloth limp, 1 



Jesse (Edward).— Scenes and Occupattons ot a Country Llf^. 



JohWBton IR.).— The Peril of an Empire. Cr . Svo.ciotb, iriUtop.6r. 



Jones (William, P.S.A.), Works by. Ci-. '<;°l^cL eiira^3i^ < 
Joason's (Ben) Works. With Notes Critical and Expknatoiy, and 



JosepflUS, Hie Complete Woi^ks of. Translated by Wii^LiAn Whis- 
Kempt (Robert).— Pencil and Palette : Chapters on Art and Aitisti. 



Kershaw (Mark). — Colonial Facts and Fictions: Humofous 
Kinz (R.'Xshe), Novels by. Post 8va. illustrated boards, is. eacb: 

•A* WuilBS ei tha SrMii.- I WmMMiait Slua, | BaU amMwr. 



Klpilnz primer (A), Including Bioaraphjcal and Critical Chuaters, 

u ImSiL u Mr KIpBn-'i pilKll^ Wilili>(>. >dd gil>lii«iuUM. B, F. L.' Kuowlbs. ^dltof ol 
'ThjGoklMTrMMiryBf Ai»pricw Lirricl.' WtMi Two Ponr^t*. Cioiwi a»n. fioih. y. id! 

KttigAt (William, M.R.C.S., and EdwariL L.R.C.PO.^— ^TTie 
Knights (The) of the Lion : A Komonce of the ThirteentlTCentury. 
l-ambert(aeorge).— Tlw President of Bomvla. Cro"iin avo,cl..3'-fa<. 
Lamb's (Charles) Cvmptete Works in Prosa aod Verse, includini; 

■fcaMifyBtaila. FH In, bdl-claih. u. •"r™ «>. .y. . 

IJn)*1baBVBlSkaIiJiuuidCbannuibrCHAIIUlSl^UB.HhcMdliDiii Ui I-KUn br FERCr 
FlTZGRBALIt Po« Bta. clAdl H pip.^ . bd. 

TMaws, ml awi^iim ptnii. Fop, tn. laU.hMinJ. m. t t. 

Lnndor (Walter Sayan).— Citation and Examination of "William 

51ia]ripuf^ Ac bucM EW ThDU LucVp toqcbloa DHr-HMllv. 19U1 SvpiEniber. ijSd. To which 
SlMJflJilMlJ. im. Fm>,»ini.luilf.KB«buw1w. W.W. 

Lane (Edwonl Wllllan^Ttie Thousand and One M^ts, com- 
Lorwood (Jacob), Works by. 

' tas of UM ei*TO- P«ie>°Tlilldpaiwr,balfctDlb,u. 

—J ABHdsua. Poa b>d, d«h iidp/Ii. u 
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at. C.).— Harry IFludyer at CanbridEC f^ Cm- 
Lelgh (Henry S.}. —Carols of Cockayne. Prioled on hand-ioade 



Leiand (C. Godfrey). —A Manual of Mending: and Repairing. 
Lepelletler (Edmond). — Madame Sana^Qine. Translated Crom 
Leys (Jotin~k.), NoveU by, 

Th « Iillld»»T«. FwUja, i^ c luTt bdi.. M. I * aow Tlliptotlna. Cr, 8to, tloifc. tlllliip.ti. 

Ulburn (Adam)-— A Tragedy In Marble. Crown bvo. cloth. 31. 61 
Usduy (Horry, Authoc of 'Hetliodlst IdylU'). Novels hy. 




Lucy (Henry W.).— Oideoo Fleycc: A Novai. Crown Svo, clotli 
McCarthy (JbstrnTT^Vrks^by; ^ il ',' T" 

«m»toworOiwoUB!Kmi."&™S»AtciiMjfQ^vuwUMai.'cM 
■ iHi LlBHAllV ED1T1QH. Pm» VoU.. cUnr too. diSh «ini. III. tacti.— Atw ■ POPDUfi 

■ wBlim «I_ Om e wn »"»*■. V- V- '■°™ i^n BHt« nUmimil JbUBM. t«iirMa.<Ji>a 




McCarthy (Justin Huntly), Works by. - 

HAflaln LoBaoBI POBiv- BmJ Fbvo. gold d pch. y- 6tL 
auaanouanHQiral. Cm tro. pictunconi, u. 1 cdHhUnp, u. M 
Doom X Ad Atlutlc EplH>4a, Cnnn ^a, pkHn cnw, u. 

MacColl (Hugfa>, Novels by. 

■N^ Bliuitn'l BHjad PuKM. rest Bn. llh!HI((a tuadi, s/ 



Macdonell (Agnes).— Qu«k«r .'j^usltis, . Post Svo, boards, ?^_.i 
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CnATTO & WINDDS. Pnbmtura. ill »(■ WarMn'* LW. tonaan. W.C. ig ' 
MocOonald (Qeorge, LL.D.). Books by. 




MBcOresor (Robert).^ Fart ImM nod Pl^rsj >Kotes on Fppular 
Machray (Robart), Novels by. Crovtc 8vo, cloth, gltt top, 6s. eadi. 

A Blow owr th» Bw t. I T m Mytt tr at I.Hiii oln'» In n/ 

Alackay (Charica, LL.D.). -~ Int«rtudes~ and UndfirtMeai ■*", 

^ MmlcjtT,rmg!ir, '' ^- -■"'- -^— ■- 



Macilse Portrait aallwy (The) of lllustrlaua Literary chsrac- 

^_. •. ■__.„ 1.. r MACUSHi wMh MemolTi-BlBBtaplilctil, c-""--' ""•■' "■ 



Macquold (Mrs,), Works by. Square 8vo, cloth extra, 6t, each. 

Id (IM AKUbBH. SVllt.^1Uu»lt>^nibTTKDHASR.MAC0lIOlD. 

BgarjifMaLM r Mtofcua MgwwayMaagtMuir- » inj-ai by T. R, M*i:0"oitt 
TkpoDAI Mvnnuidri whttat ntafltaitmufrr ^- ^ HACOUOfD. ADil jMau. 

Magician's Own BdOk, Ttte; Performances withRggt, Hats, &c. 
Magic Lantern, Hie. ^nd its MaoaeemeDt.; Incl ud i ng full Practical 
Magna Charts: An Exact Facsimile of the OrJcinaf in the Britisb 
""The Stories of King 

Matlock (W. H.t, Works by. *"^ "^ ' ' 

Vim Va V aansMla. Fou B>o. e>«I>. v. MI picmn tnkrdB, tf. 

Tta* M*v nSl Ud Ttttlnl ail'iaiaVlPiiofiiil.iMiil, t on »n, <:1dth. n «A 

Margueriite (Paul and Victor), 'Novels byT"^ 

nM DIlMtar. Ciomtn. c^, 31. Id. 

Marlowe's Works. InclodingTiis TransEiToos. edited, with Notes 



Maaoa (Finch).— Annals of the Horse- Shoe'Club. Witbslllus- 
MassI nger's Plays, From tha^TexT of William Gifford. EdTtS 

by Col. Jus^iMHAK.-'c^t^. cl«^ ..I... y. (d. ' 

Mastemian (J.).— Haff-a-dozen Daoghters, Post Hvo, picture 
MatthewsTBrander).— A Secret ofVhe Sea,-^. >o9t 8to, itliisl 
Max O'H^llTBooks by. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3j, ti. each. 

Bw aeval Huiiaau trsmu. | aat«n*B OanalaM. 
>junMu tn_1B«aaaluid._ " 
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Miller (Mrs. F. FenwiGk).-Ph]'BloloeK tor the Youns; or. tV 

H Mjf l Jfe WMm miwpin lUuMrailain. PoM ■«■ iknt^nm. m. tj. 

Mitton (J. L.).— the Bath la 'Diseases bt th« SMn. Pdm Btd, 
Mtnt(r(Wm .).— WM"She Qbod ar Bsd? Crown flvo. clotti. n.61. 
Mitchell (Edmund), Novels by. 

•Mr m SIMM. C mnft.aaKtfi .o^ ^^^jh^ ^ fMft«t 




Mltford (Bertnini). Ni 

■uAnri^Si<* 

Molesworth (Mrs.) — Mathercourt Rectory. Crown Hvo. clolh, 
'Moncirfeff OV. D. Scott-).~The AMIUtloni An kistorical Dnms. 

M6ntuullrvlnc).-Thin|rnRi»e"5cen In Wu-. With lAitJA- 
Moore rthonuu). Works by. 

>1 M » J mSFSKhm I l-cUiJhw SiippiwMdPMMiM Ian th. MBMOIM OF LOUl BYROIt BdMt 



Murray (D. Christie), Novels by. 

CaSlaM AnT j'l'uiin. ^I« rertaii*.* FraMhp. I WuwS^K 
Talitrwim, fi(tli«OM*af th^SaiT In MnM F»u. 

Hauu. S Bit at Jfimua Miitar*. nsau IMnUi, 

Tka Wav ■! UM WaHS. 1 Ft rt yJ TMB Tnsttlu. I a <la»liil TltiUla, 

ThaHkklMalllMvMUrtlAiiEipciliHnlii Autdbtoa^T- WWi II CDll«n>i Fatnl 

mUUni^Wari^ I '^'^'rh* tarfiimonL^' I VMehuahMHnH 

T.C.I AQirwifcla<rfCMkBjjla]dand <jf thJc rt mM. 

MurriQ' {D. Christie) and Heaiy Herman. Novels by. 



Murray (Heiiry)', Novels'by. 

M Qua* et MmS, | A Bm 
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MorrU {Rev. W. Meredith, B. A.).— British Vlolln-Malnr*, 



... ... Lib*. DdnjrBto, 

cloth. gUItop> IP/, ctf. Mt- ^ .^.^^^ 

Morrow (W. CO-— Bohemian Parla of To-Day. Witb io6 Illastra*, 
Muddock (J. E.), Stories by. Crown Bvo, cloth. 31. 6d. each. 



'fUbctJHume), Books by.^ 



Norrls (W. E.), Novels by. Crown Svo, cloth, v- ^- each ; post 8vo, 

EmiU Au-a. ' ^ t Mlly ■«l>«w. WUh a FnmUiplKa by F. H. Towns Ad. 

Mnet (aeorees). Novels by. Post gvo, illnstrated bcnrds, v. esdi. 

Bo-Mr BhuA. ' I ALMtto T*. 



Oliphant (Mrs.), Novels by. Poit gvn, illustrated boards, 11. each. 



Orrock (James), Painter, Connoisseur, Collector. By^vHOM 

n>Ds and ■ pmruslm cl Oia^ngt npinduf cd 'in liiir-tDin. In > bladUiE icslgnei bf sGj. U. 

O'Shauglinessy (Atthnr), Poems^by: ^ 



Onlda, Novels by. Cr. Bvo, d., 3s. 6d. ea.; post Svo, illnst. bds.,ai.ei 

> hi * WlBMI O 

ikT ~T'lteiIib avulaSi 

ha-Vunii*. I Miithfc | 



OaMIOmaUaautBaiaM*! In * wlnMi Otn. 1 -^. „ — 

UMtu Two rUu^ I SMSdn^ ,JJ™Sf*'"*' I jj'""*™*-. 






Pain (Barry).— Eliza's Husband. Fcap. 8vo, picture cover, »,; 
Palmer (W. T.), Books by. Crown Svo, cloth, gilt top, 61. each. ' 
^ndurang tlarl ; or, Memoin of a Hindoo. With Preface by Sir 
Pmris SaloniTtaelllustratedCatalogiieof the, for 1904. (Twenty- 
Pascal's Provincial Letters. A New Translation, with Historical 
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Paaton Letters (The), i^za-isoo. Contaioina upwards irf 600. mora' 

Lim.n l>iP •ppuRd It. Iln oHrlnol ..ralom. In* h n>ri»>* «*»*. -tt* iMreAicIion tod 

Paul (Margaret A.).-aeatle and Simple. CrownSvo, clotb. witb 
Piya~(James), Novels'by. ^ 



Si«UUulMlJ«pM. Iv{thi3l11i;>li. 
S Oray* fnm K Tboia. Wiiii 19 iiiiinti._ 

■•ntlntra Vntar. J WUUr^ WnO. 
. a Partan Si 

A WwuV' 



Ml. I at H*t mnvi 







^^stt^s: 
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P ayii«(WHl).— Jerry the Drtamer. Cmwn 6vo, clotb, yTw. 
Pennell-Elmhlrst (Captain E-).— The Bsst of the Fun. VMii 

PenneiT (H. Cholmondeliy), Works by. Post Sro, cloth, xt. Git ca. 






Penny (F. E.)>— The Sanya«i : An Indian Roioanco, Crown 8vo, 
Phelps (E. Stuart), Books byv "" — r— r— 

Phil AIny'i Sketch~^Book. CoDtaukiogsVHumarousCutoou. Ciowii 
Phlp«on iDr.tTlZ), Book* by. Crown 8vo, canvas, gili iop.5». each. 

PTlkingtohlLlonelT.)T^MalleHde?slHl«take. Crown Gvo, clotb, 
Pianche (J. It.), Works by. 



Rutarch's lives of "TTiustfious Men, With Notes and a Li£^ 
i^Te'sT^ear Allan) Cholce'Worlw: Poems, Storieg, - g«ay^ 
Pollocinwri!.) .— ThTCharm, and othcTbra wing- room Hays. ■ By 
Praed (Mrs. Campbell), Novels by. Post Svo, illust. bds^ zs. ea^bT 

Cnwq B*o, cloih, jj. 6iL uch ; port 8.0. boudfl. bj- mcK 
anUKWftna LawmaMflr. | CnnBtto»GtamTdk With Fre&IIiplKt by W PAOar. 

MBlm*. I M^"»M ll^^^ ^" I •A» ■ W»Mh In th> MUhfc' 

Price (E. C.).— Valentina. Crown Svo. cloth, 31. 6^, - 
Princess Olsa,— Radna: A Novtl. Crown 8va, doth extra, 61. 



Do,-.«jhyGooj^le 



CMATTO a ffWPUS, PnMUhwi. II 



Proctor (Richard A^, Works by. . 



Pr^ce (Richan^.— Miss Maxwell** Affections. Crowa Bvo! clotb'. 
Rambosson (J.).— Popular Astronomy. Traaslated by C. 6:. Pitman. 

WJt hmCriouiadPIMWMdfijWaMknfllUiatTMIotH. Cro*n etA ctoth, y. 6rf-- - - ' '' 

Ra ndolph (Col. O.).— Aunt Abigail Dykes. Crown 8vo, cloth. 71. &f. 
Richardson (Frank), Novels by. ' "7 

Th«Knir»CBiui— I. "^'^""''"['^""''•''finii-aoomr. ' ,,• ' 



Riddell {Mrs. J. It.), Novels by. 

a Moll ■IB'* Dmntftatar. aHimBiti. di^^ji. I^. 

WMm SIflrtWb CrownBrg. d othMtra. y. 6rf. ; pralSft, Ba alimBed bMidl, M. 

^ __ F(l«BvA,'IUustTil«lb«nl1.u.nch. 

n* DnlBhaUUd HoDH. 1 w^srg wsMir. 

TtaaPirinaaM WKlu'iOuduFutVi I Harliatliu^ DUIU^ 

aha My t wy In P»JMB OMdJonT t Th« Wiiii'» CniiS. [Tdla T i 

Reade's (Charles) Novels. 

Tba C(«Baild LIBKAKV EDITIOH, Ik 




«. ^u AntaMagHWbv ar k nilrtt iMk BtorlHstMMjiwid 

tvi t tad ThrtrmiduliK Half, .7- BmU« M i udSlUa 



Pal WsOnitsB. I CbiUIla JDhniMiiB. Hud Cliuti. ' i_ (itULIb l«au 



la coqf««orTn«boT«ll«nrDId J 



E wSru-'W'b 
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*lt U Rl^ai Too IMf to Mand/ < xba GIMauv and tha 8t«ftti. I toui nar- 
FaaWoBlnitaBi ud Cbilatls JahualDna. I nurd Caab. J BilfflUiaauat. _ 

::h&calvprinudLrLE:£OTlrEty]a. Fcip. 8*0. baJf-Roxta.*f,M 
aririryti. Fciil.B'a.liiU.litMburihe.li^Ad; . 1 



Rimmer (Alfred), Works by. Lugs crovn 8vo, clotb, 31. 6it, each. 

BuiUaiikaudSioiijuidUiinDK. whb jiTuuanulsii; br ths Ai.il»:<. 

Rives (Amelie), Stories by. Crown 8vo, cloth, 31. 6d. each. 
Bar baia tMFiiiS- I HaMali A Lcne Swr. 

Robinson Crusoe. By Dahisl Dbfob, With 37 Iiinstratlou t^ 
^blnson (Phil), Works by. Crown S»o, cloih extra, 61. eacE! 

nwViNH'Pltd*. ma IPaHtta'BMMta. I Xk»FMWK*MU|H.nihei>.u4Iai>t^ 



ivGooijIe ' 



I CHATTO ft WINOUS, 



RoblnMa (P. W.), Novels by. 

W*H^U* ni^h Fob ho, lUaiinud boudi. u. 

ftori~oir Battie~Abb«y, the : A List of the Principal Warnora who 
Roaengwten lA.) .~^A Handbook of ArchTtectural Styles. Trans- 



Rom (Albert).— a Sugar Prlnceag. Crown Svo. cloth. 3;. 64. 
ftowley (Hon. HuKh). Post Svo, cloth, zi. 6d, each. 

Runclman (jemes),' Stories l>y. 



R uaaell < Herbert).— True Blue. Crown 8vo, clotb. y. id. 

itMuell (Rev. John) and bU Out-of-door Life. Bj E. W. 



Russell (W. Clark), Novels, Ac. 6y, 






Saint Aubyn (Alan), Novels by. 

niaJuidllF Daui. I TliaHitMu si St. Basadllt'i. I To Him Own MkatAr. 
Onbud Bauoanl. I In tt« Wmam of th» W wiiL | «ht Tnmiut muBMs. 

Th* WaalBI St Mbv. | JI T^aff!^ Ma»ina«i^' I « VHMoir'i Woetng.^ 
gj^^MM-sAM*. I Ouluuy Bamir. Baniila ■>U1> [.>^«- 

Saint "John TB ayle).-^A Le vantine F atnil y. Cr. 8vo. cloth7pr6^. 
Sala (Oeorge A.) — daslljlit and Daylight. Post Svo. boards. as.\ 
Scotland Yard, Past and PiMeni : Bxpeciencea of Thirty.seven Years.V 

Secret~OlJti~Tfie rOno~'fbo"u3and Tticts^Tth Cards : with Eniertain- \ 
Seruin (L. Q.). Works by. ' 

Am Caantfr atO» Pmtan rimr ' 
""-fi^" — ""■ 



Senior {Wm~.) By S tream and Sea. P ost Bvo. cloth, ai. 6J. 

Sergeant (Adeline), Novels by. Crown iivo, cloth, 31. M. eacli 



S eym our (Cyr il).— T he Magic of To-M ori- oW." Cr. Svo. clotb, 6>. 
Shakespeare the Boy. With Sketches of tbe Home and School Ufc. 

^'li°BPTOL'"cK^eiacta!htlU.«'."S m "■ IMDEH OP FLAYS AHP ASSISES BE - 

Sharp (William).— Children of To-morrow. Crown Svo, doth, 61. 
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CHATTO & W1NDU8. PnbltolltM. in St. Btertin'* U» «. Lomlon. W.C. at 
Shelley's (Percy Bysshe) Complete Works In^Verse and Prose. 

EdlleCPKliUal, andJliiiionud b)' ft. IIERNE^IIEPKERII. Five VoU., CHnrn Sm, dotb.ii, U. uch. 



Sherard (R. H.).— Rogaes: A Novel. Crown Svo. clotb. ». 6d. 
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